CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(Monograplis) 


ICMH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


Cwwdtan  ImtHun  for  HIttorical  Mlcronpfoduetiont  /  Inttitut  cMiadiw)  d*  micrKvprodHctiaiw  MMoriqum 


1995 


Technical  and  Biblfofrapliie  Notts  /  Notat  tachniquas  at  bibliogr^hiquai 


Tha  Imtituta  hat  attampiad  to  obtain  tha  ban  orifinal 
copy  availabia  for  f ibning.  Faatum  of  this  copy  which 
may  ba  bibliofraphicaHy  imiqua,  Mriiieh  may  allar  any 
of  tha  imivas  in  tha  raproc'-jction,  or  mrtuch  may 
lignificantfy  changa  tha  mual  malhod  of  filming,  ara 
chackad  balow. 


0 
□ 


Colourad  covan/ 
Couwrtura  da  coulaur 

Covan  damagad/ 


□  Covart  rastorad  and/or  laminaiad/ 
Couvartim  rastauria  at/ou  paHieuMa 

□  Covar  titia  mining/ 
La  titra  da  eouvartura  manqua 


D 
D 
D 
D 


r~T1  Tight  binding  may  causa  shadows  or  distortion 


Colourad  mapi/ 

Cartas  gfographiquas  an  coulaur 

Coloured  ink  (i.a.  othar  than  Mua  or  black)/ 
Encra  da  coulaur  <i.a.  autra  qua  Maua  ou  noira) 

Coloured  platH  and/or  illustrations/ 
Planches  ct/ou  illustrations  an  coulaur 

Bound  with  ottiar  material/ 
Ralii  avec  d'eutres  documents 


D 


D 


alOfi9  intBrior  margin/ 

La  raljura  wrrte  p«ut  caintr  da  I'ombra  ou  da  la 

dntonion  la  long  da  la  marga  inttriaura 

Blank  laavai  addad  during  rattoration  may  appaar 
within  dw  taxt  Whananr  poniMa,  thaM  han 
baan  omittad  from  filming/ 
II M  paut  qua  eartainat  pagat  blanchat  ajoutiat 
lori  d'una  rattauration  apparaitlant  dam  la  laxla, 
mail,  lonqua  eala  itait  pouiMa.  ca>  pagai  n'ont 
pat  M  filnrfas. 


Additional  eommants:/ 
Commantatras  suppltmantairat: 


L'Imtitut  a  mierofilmi  la  maiHaur  aiamplaira  qu'il 
lui  a  M  pombla  da  la  procurar.  Las  dtoils  da  eat 
axamplairc  qui  lont  paut-«tra  uniquaa  du  point  da  lua 
Mbliographiqua.  qui  paunnt  modif  iar  una  imaga 
raproduita.  ou  qui  paunant  axigar  una  modification 
dam  la  mMioda  normala  da  f  ibnaga  sont  indiquit 
ci-dassouf. 

□  Colourad  pagat/ 
Pagn  da  coulaur 


□  Pagat  damagad/ 
ngat  andommagaat 

I       I  Pagat  rattorad  and/or  laminatad/ 


rattauriat  at/ou  pallicultii 

ditcolourad.  ttainod  or  fam 
Pagat  dicoloriat.  tactiatiai  ou  piquiat 


r^  Pagat  ditcolourad.  ttainod  or  fond/ 

n: 


0Slioiiithrough/ 
Trantpar««a 

Q  Quality  of  print  nhml 
Oualiti  inigala  da  rimprastion 

□  Continuous  pagination/ 
Pagination  continua 

□  Indudat  indax(atl/ 
Comprand  un  (dati  indax 

TitIa  on  haadar  takan  from:/ 
La  titra  da  l'an-t#ta  proviant: 


r~~|  TitIa  paga  of  inua/ 
I       I  Caption  of  issua/ 


Paga  da  titra  da  la  linaiion 

Caption  of  isiua/ 

Titra  da  dipart  da  la  li>raiton 

Maithaad/ 

Ginariqua  Ipiriodiquas)  da  It  livraison 


I       I  Maithaad/ 


This  itam  is  filmad  at  tha  raduetion  ratio  ehacktd  balow/ 

Ca  documant  ait  filnrt  au  taux  da  reduction  indiqu*  ci-dastow. 

'OX  14X  18X 


22X 


1(X 


»x 


J 


2*x 


Tha  eopv  filmad  hara  haa  baan  raproduead  tiianka 
to  iha  ganaroaity  of: 

National  Library  of  Canada 


L'axamplaira  film*  fut  raproduii  grlca  i  la 
O*n«ro*it*  da: 

Blbllothiqua  natlonala  du  Canada 


Tha  imagaa  appaaring  hara  ara  iha  baat  quality 
poaaibia  conaidaring  ttw  condition  and  lagibility 
of  Iha  original  copy  and  in  kaoping  with  tha 
filming  contract  apacifieationa. 


Original  eopiaa  in  printad  papar  covara  ara  flimad 
baginning  with  ttia  front  eovar  and  anding  on 
tha  laat  paga  with  a  printad  or  illuatratad  Impraa- 
aion,  or  tha  back  covar  whan  approprtata.  All 
othar  original  eopiaa  ara  filtnad  baginning  on  tha 
firat  paga  with  a  printad  or  Illuatratad  impraa- 
aion.  and  anding  on  tha  laat  paga  with  a  printad 
or  Illuatratad  impraaaion. 


Tha  laat  raeordad  frama  on  aaeh  microflcho 
ahall  eonuin  tha  aymbol  »» Imaaning  "CON- 
TINUED"!, or  tha  aymbol  y  Imaaning  "END"), 
whichavar  appliaa. 

Mapa,  plataa,  charta.  ate.  may  bo  filmad  at 
diffarant  raduction  ratioa.  Thoaa  too  larga  to  ba 
antiraly  includad  in  ona  axpoaura  ara  filmad 
baginning  in  tha  uppar  lafl  hand  cornar.  laft  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  aa  many  framaa  aa 
raquirad.  Tha  following  diagrama  illuatrata  tha 
mathod: 


Laa  imagaa  auivantaa  ont  *t*  raproduiiaa  avac  la 
plua  grand  aoin.  compta  tanu  da  la  condition  at 
da  la  nattata  da  I'axamplaira  film*,  at  an 
conformity  avac  laa  eonditiona  du  contrat  da 
filmaga. 

Laa  aaamplairaa  origlnaua  dont  la  couvartura  an 
papiar  aat  Imprimta  aont  film«a  an  eommancant 
par  la  pramlar  plat  at  an  tarminant  toit  par  la 
darnMra  paga  qui  comporta  una  amprainta 
d'Impraaaion  ou  d'llluatration.  aoit  par  la  Mcond 
plat,  aalon  lo  caa.  Toua  laa  autraa  axamplairai 
orlginaua  aont  fllmte  an  commandant  par  la 
pramiira  paga  qui  comporta  una  amprainta 
d'Impraaaion  ou  d'llluatration  at  an  tarminant  par 
la  darnlAra  paga  qui  comporta  una  lalla 
amprainta. 

Un  doa  aymbolaa  aulvanta  apparaltra  sur  la 
darnlAra  imaga  da  etiaqua  mieruficha,  lalon  la 
caa:  la  aymbola  ^»  aignifia  "A  SUIVRE".  la 
aymbolo  ▼  aignifia  "FIN". 

Laa  eartaa.  planchaa.  tablaaux.  ate.  pauvani  itra 
filmta  t  daa  taua  da  rMuction  diffiranta. 
Loraqua  la  documam  aat  trop  grand  pour  itra 
raproduit  an  un  aaul  clieh*.  il  aat  film*  a  partir 
da  I'angia  aup^riaur  gaucha.  da  gaueha  t  droita. 
at  da  haut  an  baa,  an  pranant  la  nombra 
d'imagaa  nictaaaira.  Laa  diagrammaa  suivanta 
llluatrant  la  mOtliodo. 


1  2  3 


1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

««<aOCO»Y   RESOIUTION   TUT  CHART 

(ANSI  and  "O  TEST  CHADT  No.  5) 


^  APPLIED    IIVUGE      In 

^^  1653  Eost   Main   Street 

^2  RochB»t«r.   New  York         14609       USA 

iS  (716)   482  -  0300  -  Phon,  "^ 

^S  ("6)   288- 5989 -fo. 


■'■iqlRatefpvV^vf^,;, 


-LICE  FOR  SHORT 

A  DIGHRONISM 


WHIJAM  DE  M0IU3AN 


Alice-for-Short 


Alice-for-Short 


A   Dichronism 


By 
William  De  Morgan 

Aathor  of  "Jowph  Vance" 


Toronto 
Henry    Frowde 

1907 

SCARBOROUGH  TOWNSHP 
PUBLIC  LIBRARY 


165712 


Pmhtid  in  Ekoland 


aa^^ 


CONTENTS 


CHAPTER  I 

OT  HBAB   KIFTT   TXABS   AOO,    AKS   OP    ALICT   UfD  HEB   BSSMlia; 

ADD  BOW  TBI  L4TTEB  WAS  HENCED 1 

CHAPTER  n 

OT  ALIOB'S  BBLOnSIKeS  ARD  BOW  TBET  TBLIi  OCT.     ALSO  BOW  TBI 

FOUn-TLOOB  CAME  DOWSSTAIBS 11 

CHAPTER  m 
OW  TBH  AHTBOHUBan  OT  ALICB'S  BELOBalHaB iR 


CHAPTER  IV 

OT  auoe'b  btoe  m  a  cab  with  the  tibbt-tloob. 
tloob'b  beautiful  sisteb,  abd  ebb  pabbot 


OP  THB  nBBF* 


85 


CHAPTER  V 


OT   TBE   TIBafr-PLOOB  B   PAMII.T, 
BAYB  BBBB  TOLD   , 


AND  OP   HOW  BIB  KOTEEB  BBODLD 


CHAPTER  VI 

OT  HOW  ALICE  COULD  NOT  GO  BACK  TO  TATHBB,  AKD  WHY.  OT 
HOW  THB  DOCTOR  CAKE  TO  ALICE,  AUD  ALICE  DIDS'T  GO  TO 
AH  IN<}IIBBT.  and  OT  HOW  IT  CAME  TO  PASS  TBAT  ALICE  WAB 
ROT  TO  QO  BACK  TO  HOTHEB 


41 


SO 


CHAPTER  YU 

OF  PUBBT'B  MILK,  AND  OF  TBE  LADT  WITH  TBE  BLACK  SPOTS  ,       67 

CHAPTER  Vni 

OP  TBE  FBTCHICAL  RB8EABCH  INTO  THE  LADT  WITH  THE  8P0TB.  OP 
A  OBBTAIB  TABLE.  AND  OF  HOW  ALICE  CBIED  IN  THE  DABK, 
BOW  MB.  HEATH  CALLED  HIS  SISTBB  TO  SEE  MB.  JOHNSON.  HOW 
ALICE  WAS  TOLD  THAT  TBAT  WAS  MOTHBB.  HOW  KB.  HEATB'S 
BISTEB  KISSED  HOTBBB,  AND  WHY.  OP  A  FAWN-TICKET,  AND 
BOW  DB.  JOHNSON  WBOTB  A  PBESCBIFTION  WXONO    ...        78 


vi 


CONTENTS 
CHAPTER  IX 


CHAPTER  X 

ABOUT  THE  LADY  WITH  THE  SPOTS?     OF  HISS  ™GOrt!Ji»^ 


83 


CHAPTER  XI 


OFTraSTOBTOFTHBBOKES.     A  POBSIBLB  OI,OT.     HB.  TMBDmim. 
KB.   HEATH  00^  TO  SEE  HIK.     OOHCEBHI^  BBS-Air^^^ 


CHAPTER  XII 


°'  *bJS^  <»'  *"<^  «>  to-  40.  AOT  of  the  bed  MAlf  WITH  the 


CHAPTER  xm 
CHAPTER  XIV 

"*■  T^f^"™  ^'^  ™"  *™  PETOnHS  APPBABED  THESE  OF 
^^L^  ^™  '^^  ™"  EIOHTBESTH  CENTUET.^^^E^' 
8I0HOBB.  ASD  A  OHOBT  THAT  KB.  HEATH  SAW    .  .  .  . 

CHAPTER  XV 

"'  ^™*  ^"^  ^  "™™  «>Dn'  AKD  HOW  SHE  WBHT  OVBB  THE 
CLIFF.     OF  A  DEOLABATIOK  AT  A  0BISI8       .        """^  °™»  T™ 


100 


115 


139 


las 


148 


161 


CHAPTER  XVI 


OF  TOW  BBOTHIBB  ABE  FOOLS,  AITO   HOW  PEOOT  WASN'T  EMrrrv 
EHOAQED.     OF  ALICB-B  FAMILT,   BUT  HOT  KTOH  .    "*^"^' 


CHAPTER  XVn 


BOrmB  LAvnnA  btbakeb!    of  kiss  thiseltor's  pbofhe     bow 

CHAMJM  HAD  BETTEB  00  TO  8HBLLA00KBE.     OfIb^^  p!S 
ABD  A  OIBL  BE  SAW  THEBB  .  """"lu)™  l-AKK 


CHAPTER  XVra 


°'  !^.f^™"''  "^^DBNTS,  Airo  BEB  VOICE.  WHY  DIDIlT 
CHABLES  GO  TO  BHELLACOMBBf  HOW  KISS  PBTHHE  ^  A 
OT^^HOW  DB.  JOHHSOB  SAW  KISS  BTBAKEB^     ^leS^^T 


m 


18S 


107 


CONTENTS 
CHAPTBRXIX 
o»  MB.  TnsnnnB  at  thb  bailwat  btatioit.    of  alio»-«)b-«h<»t 

ATO  THE  BraTLB.     WHO  WAS  THB  BICB  LABTLIKB  OIBLf     rSZ- 

omoAL  ■tM^ARnr ^^  ""^i    «« 

CHAPTBR  XX 

OF  MBS  BTBABBB'B  COLD,  AHD  HOW  0HABLB8  WBST  TO  BEB  HEB 
AFTOB.  OF  HEB  OOBIIK  MOTHBB,  AOT  HOW  CHABLBB  SFOEB 
FEBHOH.     OF  A  CHAT  AFTBB  MDSIC,  IK  THB  DOTK 

CHAPTER  XXI 

HOW  0HABLE8  WEHT  TO  BBLOIDM,  AKD  CAME  BACK  HOW  Mm 
STBAXBB  SAHQ  TILL  BLEVEH  O'CLOCK.  AUOB's  BPBdMEH. 
PBOPHBTIC  POLLT.  HOW  CHABLBS  COULD  LOOK  HU  BISTEB 
STBAIQHT  nr  THE  FACE  ABOUT  MISS  8TBAXEB      ....     824 


»tt 


M« 


316 


CHAPTER  XXII 

HOW  PBGOT  CALLED  ON  HIB8  STBAKBB,  AHD  MIBS  BIBAZBB  WEHT 
TO  THB  GABDKR8.  HOW  ALICB  AQRBED  WITH  FOLLT  ABOUT 
HEH.  CHABLEB'S  FATHER  THINKS  HIH  A  FOOL.  HOW  Mies 
BTBAKEB  WROTE  A  LETTER,  AND  LANDED  A  FISH.  BUT  WHAT 
ABOUT  BEQENTB  PABK? Mg 

CHAPTER  YTTTTT 
HOW  FEOOT  CALLED  AGAIN  ON  HISS  BTBAKEB,  AND  GOT  LITTLB  OOM- 


FOBT  FOB  CHABLBB.     MIBS  SIBAKEB'B  UNCERTAIN  SOUND 

CHAPTER  XXIV 


842 


OF  Mies  PBTNNE'b  second  GHOST,  AND  HEB  CAT,  M08E8.  SHE  IS  NOT 
SO  SCRAGGT,  AFTER  ALL.  F8TCHI0AL  RESEARCH.  n,W  CHARLES 
BROKE  MISS  STRAXER  quTTB  OFF.  MISS  OBOBOIE  ABROWSMITH. 
FBGQT  WILL  SEE  MIS8  BTBAKEB  AGAIN  ,  848 


CHAPTER  XXV 

CHABLEB  AND  JEFF  GO  TO  SEE  VEBRINDER. 
OLD  FAINTB  ANY  MOBE 


HE  WILL  HOT  USE  BIS 


2S5 


CHAPTER  XXVI 

BOW  ALICE  KNEW  ALL  ABOUT  IT.  ALICE'S  RING  AND  THE  JEWELS 
THEREON.  MISS  STBAKKR'S  LONG  LETTER,  WHICH  CHARLES  DID 
NOT  BEAD  TO  HIS  FATHER.  BUT  HOW  ABOUT  EXETER  HALL? 
OF  8CBUN0HY  DATS  AHD  SQUASHY  DAYS.  HOW  FEOPLB  TALK. 
WAB  CHARLES  FERHAPS  UNFAIR,  AFTBB  ALL? 


Tiii 


CONTENTS 
CHAPTER  X2:vn 


""'^JH?  "■'"""  mnvnsD  FOB  Mooa.    how  rHABiM  WILL  BUT  "** 

nmXIB  OABTWJUGHT.  TOHAH  AW)  ST.  MABQiaETiSw^iiS 
mora  FOB  A  WALK  D.  BBOENTB  PABK.  AND  OVEBh£^^ 
COHTBBSATIOir.     HOW  HE  FODHD  UI88  BTBAKEB  AT  iSi^  278 


CHAPTER  XXVm 

K  not  HUTAKUB  □[  IT.T.T«   . 


887 


CHAPTER  XSJX 

""^.,^3.  ■*"  BEOOMB  A  OBKAT  ICAD-DOOTOB'S  WOTl.  HOW 
AXran-FOB-ffiOBT  HAD  BEES  ALIOB  FOB  LONO  EMODaH  TO  M- 
OOMB  A  WOICAS.     HOW  THB  PABBOT   HAD  FOBOOTTEH  HOm^ 

CHAPTER  XXX 

HOW  DEATH   ITOBT   HEBOB   BE    BAD.  BTBS  OF  A  BIDDANCE.      HOW  A 


CHAPTER  XXXI 

■"TJ^!^*"'™  "^  ''™-  °"^  =*"  *■  CI^BBIOAI,  CABHAH,  AM)  HOW 
raET  ESJOTBD  THB  BALOOHT  H,  THB  MOCHUOhT^wX^S 
WAB  A  BAD  ABTIflT,  AMD  ALICE  SHOWED  HBB  LOVB-LETTEBS      ° 

CHAPTER  XXXn 

"'"'a^^t^^''  'l^  PAraABBUB.  HOW  BHB  WI8HBD  OHABLBS 
A  BBBPLEHDEHT  WIFE.  OF  TWO  FOOLS.  ABD  WHAT  THBT  i^ 
OF  A  MS.   THAT  CAME  TO  LIGHT    .  ...         ^'^A™' 

CHAPTER  XXXin 

"'"'Jlit.''*^'*  "^^  ""^  ™™OT10K,  ABD  HOW  ALICE  WEKT  TO 
ODT  OF  A  DABK  BOOM,   AHD  JEFF  SAW  AS  OPTICAL  DBLUSIObT 

CHAPTER  XXXIV 

HOW  raiABLBS  WEHT  TO  THE  ALPS,  ABD  FODBD  THEM  THERE  STILL 
BACK  n,   EHOLABD  ABD  OFF  TO  BHELLACOHBE.     BUT  BO  AlICs' 

^  .™^°J^   TBEAOLB.      OF  A  LETTKB    CBDEB  A^lJ™ 
^  HO^  BSCAPADB  OF  ALICE'S.     HOW  THE  PloSli 


800 


80» 


826 


84S 


CONTENTS 
CHAPTER  XZXV 

I  HOW  AUOB  LOOKBD  OUT  »0B  A  ■FABBOW'l  fBADOW,  AUD  LIT  BIB 
HDBaB  BKAD  OHABLBS'l  LSTTBB  ALOUD.  HOW  CHAXLU  MADE  A 
MOBTAL  BHOXT-ODT  ACBOm  A  CHDROHTAKO,  AND  TOOK  AUCT 
TO  WDIBLEDOS.  HOW  aBABDMAHMA  WOBZD  TALK  ABOUT  UBS 
BTBAKEB  ....  ^^ 


8S8 


CHAPTER  XXXVI 

I  A  BDDDBH  CASH  OF  CATAIj;PST.     THE  HAMB  WAS  TEBBniSBB      BOK. 
BIB  BUPEKT  ADTOCATED  TBEPHIKDIO  OLD  JABE.      WAS  TimSy 
OAK-CHEST  W0B8E?    WHI  TEBBINDEB   WATCHED  BEDLAM       SSf 
CHABLBa  BELONGED  TO  THB  OEHEBATIOB  OF  FEN-TIFEBa  .     J77 

CHAPTER  XXXVU 

HOW  SIB  BIJFEBT  GOT  HIS   WAT,   ABD   FEQOT   AKD   ALIOB    WBHT  TO 

BBDLAII.     WHBBB  WEBB  THB  PATIEIITS?     A  DBBLESS  TIOIL         .     808 


CHAPTER  XXXTill 


HOW   OLD   JABI   WAKED   FBOK   TOmre    JABE'S 
WENT  BACK  TO  t*»t>t.am 


>LBBF.     HOW  ALIOa 


4f» 


CHAPTER  XXXIX 

HOW  ALIOa  STATED  IB  BEDLAM,  ABD  HAD  TO  BE  OTHTHU  LDTTBBLL. 
HOW  KBI.  OAiaVOBD    -48  A  HBHTAL  OABB  ^1 


419 


CHAPTER  XL 

HOW  ALIOB   BAH   AWAT,  ABD   OLD   JANE   QUBSSED.     HOW   CHABLBS 

ABD  ALIOB  GOT  PHOTOQBAFHEO  IN  VEBBINOBB'*  LODOINaS        .     4S0 

CHAPTER  XU 

BOW  OLD  JANE  FDT  OS  HEB  WIDOW'S  WEEDa  ABD  SAW  HEBSELF 
IN  THE  QLAS8.  HOW  ALICE  ABD  OLD  JANE  BESIDED  TEMPO- 
BABILT  AT  CHABLES'S  ROUSE  ^ag 


OF  THE  Bum  OF  OHABLES'S  AET. 
BHn  TAKB  HBB  TO  NO,  40 


CHAPTER  XLH 

HOW  ABOUT  OIJ>  jane's  MBMOBna 


48S 


CHAPTER  XLin 

OLD  jane's  visit  TO  HBB   HOME  OF   SBTBNTT  TBABS  AGO      A  ' 

INTO  THB  EIQHTEBHTH  CEHTnBT.     WHO  THB  GHOST  WAS.  UHDBH 
TOaU-niM  UABOIBG  FIQUBE.     HOW  LAVINIA  SAT  IB  THE  OHAIB 


448 


*  CONTENTS 

CHAPTER  XLIV 

P8TOHI0A1  BmABCH.     HOW  HBRODtM    OVmoOK  mmnn      ««,.. 

CHAPTEB  XLV 
DMHTB  FOB  A  BCPBBHATDBAL  FtB  ""^  '"°™- 


B  p^Wbesfsc 


4S9 


468 


CHAPTER  XLVI 


^™.S!?5?'"  ""^     "°^  *"™  »AW  UBS.  KAIMBS  AOAIK  AT  NO   M 

CHAPTER  XLVn 

BETH.    ALBITEBOFHI«mBAKEl.B.    HOW^aSJSSi^*^ 

CHAPTER  XLVin 

TOHB  BO  BLiro  AB  THOSE  WHO  CAK-T  BBB.  PEOOT  GmM  Art™.  ™ 
HOT  WAHT  TO  MARBT  ALICB-BirB5mI  A  OM^^^J^™- 
WHICH  IS  PKBMATDBB    .  .       "T"™'     ■*  ^™*'  BBVBLATIOH, 


497 


CHAPTER  XUX 


510 


J^^    ABOADIAKB,    ABD    HOW    OHABLBB    BOUGHT    THBM      A 
»raE^  IK  A  FOG,  ABD  HOW  AMOB  CJ-BABBD    ^sS^BD 

LOHQBB,  AHD  OOOK  WASN'T  OASDH)     .         .         .         .  "       gjg 

CHAPTER  L 

BOW  CHABUiB  OLBARED  OCT  HIB  OLD  OTPBOABDB  o.  T  .™„. 
BTBAKER'B  BWTAPH.  OF  A  WEDDrao  ^^S^^.  m  ^S^ 
OF  A  BBMOTAl,  AITO  A  DOCDMBOT  THAT  CAmi  TO  TTl4f' ^^t 
Tm  FATHER  OF  ALICE'S  BED  MAN  H^  b^n'^'^^o,  ??^ 
^D  ACKNOWLEDGED  ANOTHER  OF  HIS  BOK8  HOW  rum  w« 
^UmED   FROM   THE    VICTH.   OF   A   DEVn.;     S^^^t^' 

582 

CHAPTER  LI 

OF  HIB  CBAMER  BTEKDHALL  LIITTBELL'S  WILL  AND  Hnw  .tt,™,'. 
PBOPERTT  WAS  TOO  LARGE  TO  CLAIM,  ^w'  S^LeJTt"^ 
AND    WAS    "-".      OF  ACAT    BHBCOm.D    BEMEi^R^lN^SS 


AREA,   AND  THE  BTHAH0BHE88  OF  IHIHI 


;as 


645 


ALICE-FOR-SHORT 


OHAPTEEI 


or  NIAB  FDTT  TEABS  AOO,  Am)  OF  AUOE  AND  HEB  BEIB-JUO;  AITD  HOW 
THE  LATTER  WAS  MENDED 

In  the  January  in  which  this  story  begins  there  was  a  dense  fog 
in  London,  and  a  hard  frost.  And  there  was  also  a  little  girl  of  six 
in  a  street  in  Soho,  where  the  fog  was  as  thick  and  the  frost  as 
hard  as  anywhere  else  in  the  metropolis.  The  little  girl  was  bring- 
ing home  the  beer  from  the  Duke  of  Clarence's  Head  at  the  comer 
to  an  old  house  that  had  been  built  in  the  days  of  her  great-great- 
grandfathers. She  did  not  like  bringing  it;  and  though  her  eyes 
were  blue  and  she  was  a  nice  little  girl,  ^e  could  almost  have 
found  it  in  her  heart  to  stop  and  drink  some  of  it  on  the  way. 
But  she  was  afraid  of  her  mother.  So  she  staggered  on  with  her 
large  jug,  and  nobody  offered  to  help  her. 

Her  great-great-grandfathers  had  been  better  off  than  she  was. 
At  any  rate  in  their  days,  however  cold  it  was,  there  was  no  fog 
to  speak  of;  certainly  not  one  like  this.  In  those  days  she  might 
not  have  been  choked  wi+h  coughing  in  addition  to  frozen  finger 
tips.  She  might  have  had  chilblains,  but  her  eyes  would  not  have 
smarted  as  they  did  now.  She  might  have  been  able  to  see  more 
than  her  own  small  length  in  front  of  her;  and  then  perhaps  she 
would  have  detected  in  good  time  a  boy  witii  a  red  nose  and  a  red 
comforter  to  console  it  who  was  making  a  slide  on  the  pavement, 
and  would  not  have  been  run  into  by  that  boy  and  his  circle  of 
friends  who  were  assisting  him  in  making  that  slide. 

Would  these  boys'  great-great-grandfathers  have  behaved  as  ill  as 
their  great-great-grandsons  did  when  they  had  overwhelmed  a  de- 
fenceless little  girl  six  years  old,  and  knocked  her  over  and  rolled 
upon  her,  and  smashed  her  glorious  jug  in  three  pieces,  and  spilt 
her  precious  nectar  in  the  gutter!  I  hope  not.  I  trust  they  would 
have  helped  her  tenderly  to  her  feet,  and  subscribed  among  them- 
selves to  make  good  the  damage. 

These  boys  did  no  such  thing.    On  the  contrary  tUey  appeared 
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pieces  home     th^  „.d;  "won't  you  cotch  it  'ot  neitherP    And 
then  one  or  two  of  them  desisted  from  a  dance  of  joy  ^TL  ^ 

^'l^^TA"  ^"*"™?'  °^  "^  ^■"«  '""1  un^as^ninX  ad^ 
ki  80^  B^t^  "L^'^riT    u^""  ^"^  '^^'  •'"It.  »^  don't 

sT-^1  convaction,  and  the  little  maiden  was  really  s^ 
the  pi^  of  the  juft  for  reasons  unexplained,  than  one  of  them 

f^shnoir?K  ^""""^  '^^  ^^f"  ""  °'  ^-"^  ""-J  Order  app^acS 
Z  thlTw*  ^"  «Pf»entative's  hands  across  his  ch^t  to  ke^ 
out  the  cold  On  which  account,  he,  being  PoUceman  P  21  found 
no  boys  on  the  scen^-only  the  Uttle  maiden.  To  whom  his  W 
words  were  not  encouraging.  For  they  were  identioair  ti^  vt^ 
words  Ae  boys  had  used.  "You'U  catch  it  hot,  UtUe  rL^^'  »S 
™;  •  ^"iH  T^'^^  understanding  e«sted  am^'^r^^ 
Z  S-  rilf^**.  t"*".  "■^•'^  ^^"^^  ^'^  ^'^  excluded.  iT^S^ 
^t1^™^*"l~''^  *"  """*•    ^d  *«  PoKcemrrde 

ft^Hn^G-tfTp  f"*'^'^^''  "itt  its  reference  to  an  undefined 

manThis  w,^,  '''';;?'^*°*  ^  ^-^^Pudd'n'!"  «.id  the  PoUce- 
S^ert  Lw-nT/^i-**  ^r*'""'  ""•*  ""Jy  ""^^d  to  show  the 

|Tiece6,  please!    The  boys  said  I  was  to." 
Ihe  boys  said  you  was  to  I     Next  time,  you  tell  'em  t^  ™!,.J 
thcar  own  oonsams,  or  I'll  let  'em  know!"  tefl  em  to  i^nd 

^  "You  :  .ay  chur'rdorirTgTvrrea'vf  ^L^o'n  dut. 
Some  of  our -Uvision  wouldn't  Chuck'^^  tZlVU  tL  my 
^ce  of  being  reports."  And  the  little  girl  was  re^Z 
Stl  car^y'^n*  *^  1""''  "^"^  ^°^'  -'^  fStherbreSt^^ 

^X's  th?.'   "*•    ^"/'^  acquainted  with  the  PolicemaT^ 
"TOat  e  tins  young  culprit  after,  Mr.  Officer  ?    Bad  case  8"  said 

^t  ^t'^u/rtT  ^"^*"«''"'  t?"*  it  was  a  very  badTJe,  ^d 
that  that  quart  would  never  be  drunk  by  them  as  paid  for  it 
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"TnfeM  the  ohild'i  parents  comei  afora  it  fraem.  She'd  better 
rnn  and  teU  them  to  come  quick,"  eaid  the  Policeman.  And  the 
young  man  in  spectacles,  whom  he  addressed,  confirmed  him  with 
such  graTity,  and  his  brown  beard  looked  so  convincing,  that  the 
little  thing  really  saemed  to  accept  the  suggestion.  It  may  be 
Hope  had  reTived,  with  a  vision  of  her  parents  on  their  knees  by 
the  beer  puddle,  drinking  deep.  But  she  did  not  start,  because 
the  n)ectacles  looked  enquiringly  at  her,  and  their  owner's  mouth 
asked  her  name.  This  put  matters  on  a  human  footing,  an4  the 
sobs  subsided.  But  they  only  gave  place  to  inconsecutiwness. 
apparently. 

.^'^i""  ^°"J  °°*  ""**  '"'^^  "P'  •'"'*  missy,"  said  the  PoUoeman. 
■Dont  you  hear  the  gentleman's  asking  your  name?"  And  the 
child  repeated  her  half-heard  words  more  audibly,  and  less  timidly. 

"Please,  you're  the  gentleman  on  the  first  £)or " 

"Oh,  am  1 1  Then  you're  the  little  girl  in  the  extensive  base- 
ment with  cellarage.  Come  along!  Don't  cry."  And  after  a  word 
with  the  Policeman  about  new-bom  babies  being  sent  to  fetch  beer 
the  smaU  delinquent  accepted  the  protection  of  the  young  mail 
without  question,  and  walked  off  clinging  to  his  hand. 

But  they  had  not  gone  many  steps  when  she  asked,  "Please  waa 
she  to  keep  the  pieces  or  not?"    This  required  consideration. 

"That  depends.  Miss  Extensive  Basement,  with  Cellarage,  on  the 
nuality  and  number  of  the  pieces.    Let's  have  a  look." 

The  child  detached  her  hand  from  her  protector's,  and  extended 
her  pinafore  and  its  contents.  He  picked  up  the  handle  bit,  and 
contemplated  it. 

"As  an  example  of  the  Ceramic  Art,  Hiss  Basement,  or  Hiaa  Cel- 
larage— ^which  do  you  prefer!" — 
•Tlease,  Sir,  I'm  Alicia,  or  Alice,  for  short" 
"Well,  AJicia,  or  Alice-for-short,  provided  that  the  whole  of  the 
fragmenta-M  this  jug  can  be  recovered  from  the  pavement,  I  will 
go  80  far  as  to  offer  to  acquire  it  for  the  sum  of  two  shillings  nett 
let  us  return  to  the  scene  of  the  accident,  and  endeavour  to  re- 
cover the  missing  fragments.  It  may  be  an  example  without  inter- 
est for  the  collector,  or  it  may  be  otherwise.  Here  we  are  on  the 
scene  of  the  tragedy,  and  there  are  two  pieces  I"  There  were,  and 
apparently  there  were  no  others.  These  were  recovered,  and 
earned  away  with  the  rest  in  the  pinafore. 

The  young  gentleman  in  the  spectacles  did  not  offer  to  carry  any 
of  the  pieces.  He  appeared  to  draw  the  line  at  that,  on  the  score 
of  dignity.  Something  of  this  appeared  also,  in  a  certain  senten- 
teousneaa  and  pomposity  of  speech,  as  a  protest  to  empty  space 
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friend,  e.pecWly  a  w^Afri?;^     S  ^°?^  •■?,  '""''^  "°*  °"»t  • 

Tb.  young  gentleman  had  been  endowed  for  virited?L  P««.- 
ft  ™*^  <>"•  of  the  mort  ringular  .urnil^iiV.re^^^^i  ^J 
Jrf^T-  j^*  "?•  J«"5^<"'8ht.    His  full  name  w«raot^.u' 

»  P-tended  to  he.  very  .ulgar.  -n^rJeve^^/^^XS k'^S 

cl«ti"„T.°ut?Jlf  "'^'•^  he  .baking  .  reproachful  head  and 
y^r  AnS  wf  TlJ.?°  T  ''*°y^°  °*  't'  G«od  job  I  noticed 
^^„L-        i  *^-  Jerrythought  continued  shaking  his  head  .nH 

Mr^«th     T!!'^'T^  ^''"^  """'-J"'*  fo'  the  hWw  sL  X 
"if  r^d7™  11'''*^  "?  intensification  of  his  dignX^T 

iiSatTonaii"^  '*''  '""  """"^  "^'^"^  «"!   "bounded 

noi^^St^Lteiri^^^r  '^  ^''  '=''*^'"    °"*  ^-  Heath  ig- 

to'^^!,ran!}"''V°  *""  '""•"/^  ^'^'  '»■«»  <*"'«te'.  I  beg 
»pe^or    Hei^inrisT*^""  d.  may  add)  are'abo^ 

-ix-c^uj,^"--"^^^^^ 

p2^f ^^^'sh^r^iiitiKnr  °'  ^ 

"Tour  description  of  the  mother  »  said  Mr  H«»Vl,   «. 
me  to  convey  a  correct  impression^'    AnH  ihl  ™"*^'.  »PP?»"  *<> 
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Modinc  her  out  with  it  I 
It  all,  for  that  matter  I" 

"She  never  knew  iti  value.  Stole  it  probably,  and  considered  it 
caretakmgl  Why.  it's  a  Robert  Sproddlel  Look  here— I  tell  you 
what!  You  let  me  have  these  piece*— 111  stick  them  together. 
Heedn  t  say  anything  about  it  to  Goody  Peppermint"  And  A1-Ve, 
the  little  girl,  thought  Goody  Peppermint  certainly  need  I  nw 
nothing  about  it,  as  she  was  a  stranger  quite  outside  her  oi.-cle. 
But  Mr.  Heath  perceived  that  this  was  only  another  nama  for 
AW*  mother.  He  sew  this  because  he  was  grown  up,  and  he 
and  Mr.  Jeff  had  secret  reciprocal  understandings  to  tlie  exclusion 
of  a  very  little  blue^eyed  girl  of  six.  She,  however,  was  not  too  small 
to  discern  protection  for  herself  in  the  tone  of  tha  conversation, 
although  she  could  not  analyse  its  components.  She  yielded  the 
precious  fragments  of  the  beer-jug  to  Mr.  Jeff,  who  had  not  im- 
proved his  appearance  by  griping  an  eyegUss  in  one  aye,  which 
seraied  to  hold  it  so  tight,  Alice  thought,  that  she  could  not  have 
pulled  it  out  if  she  had  tried  ever  so.  Also,  she  could  not  under- 
stand why  he  didn't  shut  his  other  eye.  One  of  the  teachers  at 
the  Board  School  had  an  eyeglass,  and  always  did.  She  thought 
of  this  as  Mr.  Jerrythought  went  away  upstairs  with  the  precious 
fragments.  They  had  been  promoted  to  a  Ceramic  position  in  life, 
and  were  no  longer  a  common  jug. 

"Now,  where,"  said  Mr.  Heath,  addressing  Alice,  "where  is  your 
excellent  mother!  Be  good  enough,  AKcia,  or  AUoe-for-ahort. 
to  conduct  me  to  your  respected  mother." 

It  was  not  necessary  for  Alice  to  understand,  and  probably  she 
flidnt  Mr.  Heath  knew  his  way  down  into  the  basement,  because 
he  was  grown  up,  and  knew  things.  AUce  took  his  hand  and  held 
It  tight  like  a  little  girl  who  didn't  want  to  let  go.  Neither  did 
8he-at  any  rate  till  her  respected  mother  had  had  time  for  an 
outbreak  of  drunker,  anger  and  its  abatement  Then  she  would 
substatute  maudlin  admonition  for  castigation  or  threats  thereof. 
Alice  thought  that  if  her  protector  could  shelter  her  through  the 
storm,  she  could  deal  with  the  admonition  stage  by  herself. 

"This  is  a  rum  place,  Alice-for-short,"  said  Mr.  Heath,  who 
seemed  to  talk  to  himself  for  the  pleasure  of  doing  so,  without 
waiting  for  people  to  a.iswer.  Alice  considered  she  was  people. 
She  was  framing  a  question  in  reply  to  this  last  remark  of  Mr. 
Heath,  to  find  out  how  he  came  to  know  it  was  rum,  and  not  gin. 
ior  she  at  once  connected  his  adjective  with  a  pervading  bottle. 
Hut  he  went  on  too  quickly  for  her  to  organise  speech. 

'Blackbeetles  probably  abound.    Mice  are  no  doubt  of  frequent 
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oocu^^^MB.    I  h»r  •  ct,  with  which  tomathiiic  appMn  to  han 

"commend  yoar  o.t  to  «chew  bl.ckbeetl«  ind\jdirt  hmdf 
«Wy  to  mouM.    I  d«,uld  like  to  Ut.  down  h.4«  I  ^ 

^!^  Sfu"''"*  '"''  ^  '^«  "'""J  "ying  either.  ^  on^ 
■Ur«d,whilo  the  Bpeaker  continued-  "w.  «ia  oniy 

Jtir^°^^  frequent  that  ..;«.  which  appean  to  conairt  almoat 
of  a  cold  dumphngr,  and  a  moet  discouraging  rib  of  beef  That 
-fcVm^ion  would  .eem  to  be  to  ^.pplyTSim^u,  to  uL.Jt 
•^Weetion.  of  in«»urity.    I  truat  I  make  mj^  fully  uid^ 

Not  fully,  apparently.    But  it  didn't  aeem  important  to  either 

to  «^  S„  ^",  ''•■■°  •  <»°PM'»ted  "oiie  of  water  begin^ 
«™?Tli^  '"J^  Icing  it.  temper-that  wa.  olearl    80^  wm 

l^oUier'B  in  IhOTe,  asleep.    Pleaw  can't  you  hear  herP 
"Perhapa  she  had  better  be  waked  ?" 

.l.'!!l*"'^V'i*f  **"***•"  But  there  wa.no  need;  for  the  deeper 
rC^T  '"''  •*"?  '^  '"''^•^  °*  *"»  conTer«;tion^^' 
Mr^ea^  blTrb°"V,"V"'.?!°*  to  a  tap  at  i^  door.  whiS 
«n;)l  r^  .1  A'?5''l  ^"  **■*  ''•y  *°  announce  him«lf.  The 
1^„  tv        i*^'*  M**.  •'•i  ^'f*"**""^  '^^  apprehendTSid  th^ 

^ea^^     She  suggeated,  but  came  abort  of,  the  SeW  Diala^dd 

«m,Hl^„T~?*'  ""v.".*"*  ""^  ♦»  '«"  »  «d  handkerdiief 
M^  li  1  ^r''  "■"  ''*'"'  ".°^'*°«-  She  addrewed  her  dau^t^r 
aa  a  httle  Devil,  uid  wanted  to  know  where  Ae  had  been  idC 
and  prancing  round.  ^^  luuug 

It  certainly  was  singular,  thought  Mr.  Heath  to  himaelf.  that 
Sw/T^^^J^^'"  '*°''''^  ^"«  ^t  entrusted  to^S'c«^ 
1^1  *^'"  *''l'-*^^  P*"°"  ''^°  '""'  "^  mentioned  to  Wm  ^ 
the  last  downstairs  tenants  cleared  out  and  carried  w" "  A™  a 

ro°u^dX  ^"""^  ^  '.'"'  ^''"°™''  *°  underteke  Us  a^Zc^ 
desirable  on  all  accounts  that  Mr.  'Eath  should  be  properly  seen 
^l    T^'^'^I'teral  reporting.     And  this  housekeeper,  by  whZ 

fZ  ^^"l  °^  *!  """y^  •^"'o  «^'  •""!  1^"  recoLinded!  1^ 
described  her  as  decent  and  sober,  and  had  dwelt  u^^^o^ 
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I  thirteen  diiUien,  uid  h«l  helped  bury  thrae.  "It  eounded,"  wid 
IMr.  Heath  to  hii  lieter  Pegsy.  when  he  told  her  of  the  intorriew, 
I  exactly  ••  «  ihe  w«i  nuking  >  merit  of  burying  thr«i  of  the  chil- 
Idren  alire,  in  order  to  reduce  their  number."  Anyhow.  «ho  mutt 
lh«Te  wen  a  good  deal  of  the  family,  and  may  have  had  some 

■  means  of  knowing  of  a  decency  and  nobriety  which  certainly  did 
loot  apeak  for  itself  to  the  passer-by,  as  the  mother  paused  ia  a 
I  pounce  of  vengeance  on  her  anall  daughter.  "It  was  the  glara 
I  of  my  spectacle*  brought  her  up  short,"  said  Heath  to  l£r. 
IJerrythought  afterwards.  "Spectacles  have  a  strong  moral  in«u- 
jence.    That  lens  you  pretend  to  use  and  can't  really  tee  through 

■  is  a  fund  of  Immorality  in  itself.  Your  appearance,  Jtr.  Jerry- 
I  thought,  IB  dissolute." 

I     "And  what  did  the  hag  do  thenf  said  Mr.  Jerrythoufht,  who 

Ididnt  seem  dissatisfied  with  his  friend's  account  of  him. 

I     "She  elimbr  \  down  and  cringed  and  snivelled  and  abaseu  herself. 

I  But  I  saw  Auee  would  catoh  it  after  I  was  gone  if  I  didn't  soften 

I  matters  down  with  cash.  So  I  brought  remuneration  in  cleYerly, 
I  by  a  Bide-wmd."  This  was  the  ca  <e,  for  the  aUeged  hag  having 
I  token  up  the  position  that  Hallice  never  was  sent  for  the  beer 
I  (eicept  this  once)  and  only  now  because  she  was  that  anxious  to 
I  be  dlowed  to  it,  that  her  mother's  tender  heart  hud  softened,  and 
I  she  had  allowed  its  weakness  to  overcome  her  better  judgment 
I  'And  somethin'  within  me,"  said  the  good  woman,  "seemed  u, 
I  murmur  in  my  ear  that  that  child  was  too  young  to  be  truated. 
I  But  I  give  way,  bein'  that  easy-goin'  and  indulgent"  And  Alice 
I  detected  another  something  in  her  mother's  eye  which  she  inter- 
I  preted  as.  "Confirm  me  and  I  will  make  concessions.  Suggest 
I  doubts  and  you  shall  be  maltreated."  So  she  struck  in,  in  a  small 
I  tremulous  voice,  "Please  it  was  me  asted." 

.J'^"  ""j'^.y""  "te<l-  Likewise  the  expression  you  says  was 
Jlarmy  dear,  you  says,  quite  out  and  courageous  likfl,  'Manny 
J  dev,  you  let  your  Uttle  Hallice  go  and  fetch  father's  beer,  and  save 
I^KMJ  Iw't"-',,  ^^^  ^^-  K^an^gh  »  that  particular  about  the 
I  ^  ?  ;  ''"  *®"  y°"'  ^"-  «°<1  concealing  nothing  give  my  hon- 
j  est  word,  I  had  my  doubtj  at  the  time,  and  said  so  to  the  milk, 

where  we  have  an  account  and  settle  weekly.    But  Mr.  Kavanagh 

1  kept  m  Ignorance,  which  he  remains." 
"I  suppose  you're  Mrs.  Kavanagh  then,"  said  Mr.  Heath,  with 

incredulity  m  his  tnoughtful  countenance.  He  spoke  in  the  tone 
)  of  one  who  selects  a  truth  fr jm  a  heap  of  falsehoods,  but  isn't  eon- 
j  cerued  with  the  quality  of  the  residuum. 
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•  T"^*'i  K«vana«h,  Sir,  by  your  leave,  and  christened  aooord- 
ing^.  And  I  was  just  tiding  round  to  get  a  little  order  Kke,  when 
on  the  sudden  it  came  upon  me,  wh^*  an  easy  two  minutes  it  was 
to  the  CUrenoe's  Head,  and  Hallice  gone  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

■1:  ^°  "°"™  ^°^'  ^"'  "y  '""  ="^  ^^^  me  to  think  what 
mi^t  happen  to  that  child  and  remain  unknown.  And  I  had 
just  took  hold  of  my  bonnet  and  shawl,  when  I  caught  the  sound 
^  some  one  knocking  at  the  door.  And  it  was  yourself,  Sir  "  Mrs 
dh^tt       *°^^  """  ^^^  ""^  impUcation  of  successful  dramatic 

"Well,  Mrs.  Kavanagh,  AUce  has  had  a  mishap  and  broken  the 
beer-jug.  It  wasn  t  her  fault,  but  mine.  And  I  consider  oom- 
^nsation  due,  and  shall  be  inclined  to  be  Uberal  on  two  oon- 

"Which  were,  Sirr  And  Mrs.  Kavanagh  indulged  in  an  inten- 
toraal  cough  behmd  her  hand,  which  conveyed  an  idea  of  pros- 
pective bargaining— of  seeing  how  the  land  lay,  at  any  rate. 

Cne,  said  Mr.  Heath,  taking  his  hand  from  Alice  to  use  its 
forefinger  as  an  indicator  of  numbers  on  the  forefinger  of  his  other 
hand.  Alice  transferred  her  grasp  to  his  coat-pocket  flap  "One 
that  Alice  shall  remain  unspanked-if  I  may  use  an  expression 
famJiar  to  my  infancy."    Mrs.  Kavanagh  exploded. 

Well  of  all  the  artful  Kttle  hussies,  I  never!  To  say  such  a 
tnmg  t    her  own  mother!" 

mv'trnAl  Tn^^-  ?^J^  afterwards  to  Mr.  Jenythought,  «I  had 
^  J^  j""  *°.?"'^*  ^°^  ^^  °^^  =«*•    However,  we  did  get  on  to 

SncthXn^.S™^^  "^  P"^^"^*  °'  *«  ^-^  of  ^  -d 

"How  did  you  arrive  at  it,  'Eath?" 
♦fc"^^^  "°^  sixpence  for  the  jug,  and  fourpence-half penny  for 
the  spiUings.  It  appeared  that  a  person  of  condition-whT  was 
tW.?J,-?r  °  ■^"iK^Pt'eman  in  contrast  to  myself-had  offered 
tbree  shilling  So  I  went  sixpence  better,  and  overlooked  itt, 
present  condition." 

"It's  worth  all  of  a  guinea,  afcashed  as  it  is."  And  Mr.  Jeff 
fibt  .^'  tl.  ,  >^:nembered  pieces  as  they  lay  on  his  studio 
table.  Wly,  u  8  a  Sproddle-a  Robert  Sproddle  too.  Don't 
think  much  of  Ebenezer  Sproddle.  You'll  find  him-ah!  and 
Signed  examples,  too!— in  any  bric-a-brac  shop.  But  Robert!"— 
And  speechlessness  alone  coped  with  the  value  of  a  Robert  Sprod- 
J  fff"      -d?        8'"'<^«i  oiit  J"8  hand.     "Where's  the  guinea. 
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Til  put  it  down  to  the  account,  Charley,"  replied  Mr.  Jeff, 
insolently.  "It'll  go  to  your  credit.  An  item  of  one  pound  will 
appear  simultaneously  to  my  credit — for  jining  up.  Nothing  but 
the  best  Diamond  Cement  will  be  employed.  Which  of  course  is 
dear,  owing  to  the  price  of  diamonds." 

"You're  a  swindler,  Mr.  Jerrythought.  That's  like  you  and  the 
Latakia.  'To  Latakia  one  and  fourpence'  on  one  side;  and  on  the 
other,  'To  purchasing  and  paying  for  Latakia  one  and  fourpence. 
Total,  two  and  eightpence.' " 

"That's  all  fair.  It's  double  entry.  You  make  your  accounts 
balance,  and  then  you  add  'em  all  together,  and  charge  up  the 
total." 

"But  I  don't  see  why  I  shouldn't  pay  you  half  and  you  pay  me 
half." 

"Because  I  got  it  on  tick  from  the  scrumptious  girl  at  the  'baccy 
shop." 
"Yes,  because  she  knew  I  should  pay  for  it." 
"No,  Charles!    Because  she  is  in  love  with  your  humble  but 
deserving  servant,  whose  attractions  for  the  only  sex  which  differs 
are  a  bye-word  with  the  aristocracy."  .  .  . 

And  with  conversation  of  this  sort,  ad  infinitum,  these  young 
men  beguiled  the  time  I  For  the  fog,  which  of  cour-  continued- 
fogs  do — made  work  quite  impossible,  and  there  was  nothing  for  it 
but  to  chatter,  as  above,  and  smoke  the  Latakia. 

If  you  should  have  an  impression  that  the  first-floor  Studio  with 
a  high  north  light,  arbitrarily  forced  up  as  an  addition  to  the 
middle  window,  and  the  sky-lighted  room  in  the  attics,  where  Mr. 
Jeff  was  mending  his  jug,  and  the  above  conversation  took  place — 
if,  I  say,  you  have  an  impression  that  the  apartments  were  not. 
bee-hives,  in  respect  of  the  work  done  therein,  you  will  not  be  far 
wrong.  In  fact,  a  sense  of  impatience  at  the  impossibility  of  work 
was  one  of  the  few  tributes  to  the  Goddess  of  Industry  our  young 
friends  ever  paid  her.  During  a  thick  fog,  they  were  quite  con- 
vinced of  the  work  they  would  have  done  had  there  been  no  fog. 
And  the  work  they  hadn't  done  when  there  was  none  assumed  an 
impressive  actuality  to  their  imaginations  which  increased  with 
its  density.  By  the  time  there  was  a  halo  round  the  gas-jets,  and 
the  confirmed  Londoner,  with  a  voice  like  a  mad  dog's  choking 
bark,  was  beginning  to  think  it  time  to  justify  fog  on  the  score 
of  its  antiseptic  qualities,  each  of  these  youths  was  picturing 
himself  in  his  own  mind  as  a  monumental  example  of  thwarted 
enthusiasm,  a  potential  Van  Eyck  or  Memling  straining  at  the 
leash  in  the  pursuit  of  elaborations,  cruelly  hindered  from  assidu- 
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w  t  ?^™^  effort  by  "  /o««-mo,>u«  trying  to  the  temper 
^t  heroically  endured  Thi,  haUucination  disa^^red  wiTS^ 
return  of  daylight;  and  the  only  consolation  was  that  it  ww  too 
late  now,  and  you  couldn't  do  any  real  work  in  a  couple  of  hou™ 
and  for  your  part  you  might  just  as  well  shut  up  I  And  you  did 
so  accordingly.  '  " 

But  it  was  a  jolly  Kfe  for  two  young  men  in  the  early  twenties, 
and  they  enjoyed  it  thoroughly  and  called  it  Bohemian.  Ver^ 
hkely  It  was,  but  of  course  if  one  hasn't  lived  in  Bohemia,  one 
doesn  t  know  what  amount  of  satisfaction  the  inhabitants  of  that 
country  get  from  buying  rolls  and  butter  and  herrings  and  chest- 
nuts and  sardines  and  other  small  cookabilitips,  and  carrying  them 
home  oneself  to  irregular  meals,  and  giving  most  of  them  away  in 
the  end  to  Italian  models.  Or  from  sleeping  at  their  Studio  when 
(as  in  Mr.  Heaths  case)  a  home  awaits  them  which  they  spend 
every  alternate  evening  or  more  at  One  has  to  accept  the  char- 
acter given  of  that  province  by  those  who  profess  to  know,  and 
Hope  that  all  ito  inhabitants  are  under  five-and-twenty  and  full 
of  hope  and  buoyancy  like  the  two  young  men  of  this  narrative: 
and  not  like  ourselves,  who  take  this  opportunity  of  recording,  as 
«ie  view  of  an  old  fogy  that  we  personally  much  prefer  the  com- 
forts of  a  home,  and  that  nothing  would  induce  us  now  to  be  a 
jsobemian  on  any  human  consideration. 

Anyhow,  there  they  are  in  the  story,  for  better  or  worse  as  may 
be.  And  one  is  the  occupant  of  the  old  state  drawing-room  of  this 
old  Soho  house  in  a  thick  fog,  and  the  other  in  a  thick  fog  and 
the  garrets.  And  so  far  as  the  outsider  can  see,  neither  does  any- 
thing except  laugh  and  sing  and  smoke,  and  sometimes,  when  iSme 
18  no  fog,  pretend  to  do  a  little  work.  Perhaps  they  wiU  improve 
as  time  goes  on.    If  so,  the  stoiy  will  show  it 
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AuoiA  Kavanaqh,  who  wu<i  Alice  or  Hallice  for  short,  was  what 
Mr.  Jeff  called  her,  a  few  days  after  the  inci '  mt  of  the  broken 
jug.  He  said  she  was  a  nei"  'un,  and  was  more  your  sort,  Charley, 
than  his.  This  was  true,  i,u  bis  sort  was  considerably  older,  usu- 
ally, than  himself — generally  taller — always  of  a  particular  type 
of  which  the  young  tobacco  lady  he  had  mentioned  was  a  sample 
It  may  be  remarked  here  that  he  seemed  to  take  a  sort  of  pride  in, 
as  it  were,  tuning  down  his  pronimciation  and  phraseology  to  the 
key  of  a  Society  he  himself  had  selected.  It  was  sometimes  a 
little  dificult  to  make  out  whether  he  was  playing  with  his  h's  in 
order  to  offend  the  fastidious,  or  whether  he  couldn't  aspirate  them 
if  he  chose.  His  comment  on  Hallice,  with  an  ostentatious  stress 
on  the  initial,  was  in  reply  to  his  friend's  remark  that  we  mustn't 
lose  sight  of  Miss  Kavanagh. 

Hiss  Kavanagh  was  new  enough  as  to  years,  but  her  experience 
was  old  enough  and  sad  enough  to  make  her  feel,  when  she  let 
go  Ur.  Heath's  hand,  that  she  was  slipping  back  into  a  pit  that  a 
beneficent  being  in  spectacles  had  kept  her  out  of,  or  out  of  the 
worst  of,  for  a  few  minutes.  It  was  a  short  interlude,  but  long 
enough  to  make  her  think  how  nice  it  would  be  if  there  was  always 
the  gentleman  on  the  first  floor,  and  not  quite  so  much  of  mother. 
But  time  passed,  and  Hallice  sat  small  and  forlorn,  and  wept  when 
not  at  school,  or  sent  on  an  errand,  in  the  gruesome  basement  with 
eztensive  cellarage.  It  was  difficult  to  define  where  the  cellarage 
ended  and  the  basement  that  was  other  than  cellarage  began;  both 
were  so  dark  and  damp  and  smelt  so  of  varieties  of  decay.  There 
was  more  fungus,  no  doubt,  in  the  coal-cellar  and  the  dust-'ole  than 
in  the  pantry  or  the  'ousekeeper's  room,  but  even  that  was  rather 
a  matter  of  guesswork,  and  you  couldn't  really  tell  without  a  light. 
And  there  was  none — at  least,  it  was  only  when  mother  lighted  the 
Paraffin  lamp  you  could  see  anything  at  all.  For  Hallice  had  so 
far  had  no  experience  of  what  sunshine  could  reveal  in  the  base- 
ment of  number  forty,  as  she  and  her  father  and  mother  had  only 
took  the  place  in  November;  the  lata  tenants  who  were  a  Danc- 
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ing-School  having  cleared  out  in  the  middle  of  the  quarter,  on  the 
chance  of  new  parties  wanting  to  come  in  before  quarter-day 
and  us  being  possible  to  exact  a  fraction  of  rent  from  th™'  On 
which  accounts  the  Dancing-School  had  sanctioned  bills  in  Ae 
window  though  six  weeks  unexpired;  and  Mr.  Kavanagh  a  m^t 

menr^W  T  f^^^*^'-^^  leading  plausibiUty  to  the  state- 
nant,  tf^e  Agents,  and  also  of  the  Caretaker  on  the  premises  So 
^X  ^"^Kavanagh  passed  her  small  new  life,  mosir,^pin; 

Zlt^\^.T  ""^  "'  "^^  ''*"''^"  '''^''  -^^  "--Peeted  b? 

Fol  w'wT  "  "T^  ^°°'  ^t  """^^  "  <^^  difference  to  Halliee. 
For  It  was  very  hea^,  and  she  couldn't  push  it  open  to  come  bad^ 
If  she  went  out  without  leave,  at  least  without Veat  danger  of 
tumbling  suddenly  downstairs.    So  she  dared  not  Tout  whS  she 

rf  u^  ti:  r.""^^°f"''^  '«'°^'*'°"  °"  l'"  ret;™  Vew 
timrd^vl  ^  be  hoped,  know  exactly  what  it  feels  like  to  caU 
timidly  for  admission  to  a  mother  who  will  slap  us  when  admitted, 

lad^i^%'"J^     i,'^""?  ''"'°"*  "  P-'^^P"^-  ^  Halliee  could  have 
made  her  father  hear,  he  would  have  come  to  let  her  in  with  no  worse 
Nemesis  for  her  than  a  half-heard  whimper  as  he  shuffled  balk  to 
tte  only  light  room  ,n  the  basement-where,  however,  there  wasn't 
hght  enough  to  fine-draw,  even  at  its  best,  at  this  time  of  year 
But  this  room  was  far  away,  at  the  end  of  Heaven  knows  what 
stone-payed  passages,  and  mysterious  recesses  and  strange  bulk- 
heads with  no  assignable  purpose,  and  at  least  one  black  entrv 
™aq>lored  by  man  from  which  spectres  might  be  anticipated. 
iJesides  there  was  always  water  coming  in  and  making  noise  enough 
to  drown  your  voice,-so  Goody  Peppermint  3aid,-and  if  it  wam't     ' 
coming  in  the  Company  suffered  frightfully  from  moist  rales  and 
wheezing  in  its  pipes,  which  was  nearly  as  bad.    So  that,  what  with 
one  thing  and  what  with  another,  Halliee  passed  most  of  her  time 
underground.    There  was  the  Infant  School  of  course,  but  Schools 
don  t  count.     What  one  would  like,  at  six,  when  one  is  getting     ^ 
quite  a  great  girl,  would  be  to  get  out  and  see  the  world.    Esp^ 
cially,  m  Halhce's  case,  the  great  big  upstairs  room  where  the      , 
Dancing-School  had  been.    She  had  Just  peeped  in  there,  and  seen 
that  there  were  the  remains  of  paintings  on  the  walls,  and  it  seemed      ! 
to  her  a  palace  of  delights.    So,  though  she  was  new,  she  felt  old. 
And  she  felt  older  still  after  the  beer-jug  adventure,  and  at  the 
end  of  three  days  had  quite  made  up  her  mind  the  gentleman  on 
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the  first  floor  would  go,  and  she  would  never  see  him  again.  Sho 
felt  that  she  and  the  old  house  were  about  the  same  age,  and  that 
one  was  as  forgotten  and  deserted  as  the  other. 

But  Hallice  was,  as  I  have  said,  six,  and  the  house  was  two 
hundred,  or  thereabouts.  Now,  Hallice's  kitten  was  really  young- 
say  five  weeks.  It  was  very  intelligent  for  all  that,  and  could 
Bympathise  with  all  her  troubles;  at  least,  with  a  little  interpre- 
tation.   Its  owner  was  very  liberal  on  this  point. 

"To  hear  that  child  a-telling  to  that  cat,"  said  her  mother.  "As 
if  she  was  a  'Eathen,  /  say." 

This  remark  about  Hallice's  profane  communications  was  made 
by  the  mother  to  the  father  of  the  latter  while  waiting  for  the  com- 
pletion of  the  cooking  of  a  Finnan  haddock  for  supper.  For  even 
Mr.  Kavanagh  stopped  waxing  thread,  and  sticking  on  trouser-but- 
tons,  and  pr*ting  on  a  patch  very  nearly  of  one  colour,  so  that 
you  could  rcaiiy  hardly  tell,  when  there  was  any  dinner  or  supper 
going.  Sometimes  there  was  none,  for  aU  he  had  given  his  wife 
the  money  for  it.  This  time  there  was  some,  and  Hallice  was 
going  to  be  giv"  some  if  she  was  good. 

"Don't  see  what  harm  it  does  you,"  said  Mr.  Kavanagh  in  reply 
to  his  wife.  And  then,  having  found  an  idea  to  harp  upon  ho 
was  able  to  do  so,  and  did  it  in  a  peevish,  complaining  minor  key. 
J'ou  am  t  bound  to  listen.  You've  got  your  own  business  to  mind, 
I  suppose.  Ain  t  there  nothing  else  wants  attending  to?  Suppos- 
mg  I  was  to  cut  in  and  listen  to  what  folks  was  saying,  who'd 
do  my  work  for  me?  My  hands  are  full  enough  without  that." 
And  so  on,  until  his  wife  pulled  him  up  abruptly. 

"Now  I  I  don't  want  a  jawbation,"  said  the  pleasant  lady.  "Take 
and  eat  your  supper,  and  be  thankful."  But  Mr.  Kavanagh  to 
his  credit,  before  flying  at  his  food,  made  a  double  motion  of  his 

liead  and  thumb  towards  Hallice  and  said,  "The  child " 

"The  child's  plenty  greedy  enough,  without  you!"  This  rejoinder 
came  very  tartly.  But  her  father's  appeal  led  to  Hallice  getting 
her  allowance  of  the  kippered  haddock  while  it  was  hot.  Also  to 
a  fair  share  of  a  new  half -quartern  loaf,  very  black  on  the  under- 
crust;  though  her  mother  scraped  the  salt  butter  over  it  much  too 
thm  for  Alice's  expectations.  If  her  father  hadn't  given  her  some 
ott  of  bis  own  slice,  it  wouldn't  have  been  no  butter  at  all  in  the 
manner  of  speaking.  Goody  Peppermint  did  not  contest  the  point, 
bhe  was  turning  her  attention  to  a  means  at  her  disposal,  afforded 
by  supper,  of  affirming  indirectly  her  habitual  abstention  from 
spirits,  and  at  the  same  time  resorting  to  them  under  nubUo 
sanction. 
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You  know  the  illuBicm  habitual  tipplers  are  subject  to,  that  each 
appeal  to  the  bottle  is  an  exceptional  occurrence,  and  a  derarture 
from  sobriety'  They  admit  the  departure,  but  afBnn  the  sobriety. 
Mrs.  Eavanagh's  life  was  made  up  of  such  departures,  and  by 
forgetting  all  the  previous  ones  and  ignoring  ill  those  to  come, 
she  honestly  achieved  a  belief  in  her  own  practical  abstention  from 
hquor.  She  really  hardly  left  herself  interims  to  abstain  in. 
There  were,  however,  special  opportunities  that  she  cherished  of 
affirming  her  normal  self-restraint  by  a  parade  of  their  excep- 
tional character.  Breakfast,  dinner,  and  supper  yielded  the  luxury 
of  a  clear  conscience,  coupled  with  the  public  exhibition  of  the 
rum-bottle;  and  as  she  sat  watching  her  husband  correcting  the 
shortcomings  of  Alice's  piece  of  bread-and-butter,  her  mind  was 
gradually  approaching  a  bottle  of  rum  in  the  comer  cupboard, 
whose  door  stood  suggestively  on  the  jar,  almost  within  reach 
of  her  hand. 

_  To  broach  a  topic  of  this  sort,  you  affect  faintness,  smile  in  a 
Biddy  way,  and  sigh  as  one  accustomed  to  conceal  suffering.  By 
doing  so  you  provoke  enquiry,  and  procure  a  fulcrum.  In  re- 
^ranse  to  her  husband's  "Why  don't  you  take  your  supper  J"  Goody 
Peppermint,  who  had  done  all  these  things  with  a  view  to  this 
question,  replied,  "No  airpetitel"  She  emphasised  this  by  laying 
her  hand  across  the  outside  of  her  interior,  on  which  her  husband 
began  a  groan,  and  cut  it  off  short  in  the  middle. 

"Get  your  mother  out  the  bottle  out  o*  the  cupboard,  and  let's  'a' 
done  with  it,"  said  he.  He  was  familiar  with  her  treatment  of  this 
sub]«!t,  and  resented  its  hypocrisy.  He  knew  *»e  rum-bottle 
would  come  put  of  that  cupboard  sooner  or  later.  This  time  it 
came  out  sooner,  and  there  was  no  humbugging  round  over  it 
Then  Goody  Peppermint  felt  better,  and  could  touch  a  little  supper 
Halhce  felt  no  objection  to  anything  that  produced  family  good- 
humour.  Presently  her  mother  went  back  to  the  pre-prandial 
topic. 

"You  don't  need  to  be  that  tempersome  about  it,  Kairv'nagh,  and 
me  to  be  took  up  sharp  before  the  child.  Cats  is  cats.  And  when 
cats  IS  talked  to  about  Princes  and  sim'lar,  a  child's  mother  has 
a  right  to  ask,  and  ask  I  do,  accordin'.  Who  was  it  I  heard  you 
tellin  about,  child?  Prince  Summun.  You  speak  up  and  tell 
your  father,  afore  I  get  up  and  shake  you." 

'Trince  Spectacles,"  said  Hallice,  timidly.  'Toothy  knows." 
Her  father,  who  at  his  best  had  never  had  a  romantic  turn,  and 
had  now  no  mind  for  anything  outside  piece-work,  and  his 
natural  desire  to  murder  the  persons  who  employed  him  on  it,  did 
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not  rise  to  enquin'ng  what  Pussy  knew,  but  only  looked  at  his 
daughter  in  a  weak-eyed  manner,  and  said,  "Ho— ho  I"  He  seemed 
1  good  deal  more  interested  in  the  haddock  than  in  Prince 
Spectacles,  whoever  he  was,  and  did  not  pursue  the  subject  of  his 
wife's  supper,  or  absence  of  it.  It  had  taken  the  form  of  rum,  and 
adhered  to  it.  Conversation  remained  dormant  until  supper  was 
finished— which  meant  in  this  case  until  everything  on  the  table 
was  eaten,  a  very  different  thing  sometimes  from  the  disappear- 
ance of  inclination  for  more.  Alice's  father  then  turned  down  the 
gs«,  which  was  flaring,  and  pulled  out  a  cherry-wood  pipe,  which 
he  cleaned  into  his  plate,  and  subjected  to  perforation  with  a  wire, 
to  make  it  draw.  But  long  as  was  the  pause,  and  much  as  was 
the  rum  her  mother  consumed  in  it,  Alice  knew  the  talk  would  go 
on  from  where  it  had  stopped.  And  in  fact  it  was  resumed  exactly 
as  if  only  a  few  seconds  had  passed. 

"You  don't  jine  in,  seemin'ly,"  said  her  mother.  "Then  Hallioe 
can  hardly  be  expected."  The  bottle  was  by  now  beginning  to  tell 
on  Goody  Peppermint,  as  Hallice  saw  by  a  moist  gleam  in  the 
eye  tliat  rolled  round  towards  her  as  its  owner  drank  her  tea  and 
rum,  or  rather  rum  and  tea;  and  she  anticipated  an  affectionate 
stage,  which  would  have  been  welcome  in  itself  but  for  an  anticipa- 
tion of  other  stages  that  would  probably  follow.  Indeed  had 
Hallice  been  asked  when  she  was  fondest  of  her  mother,  she 
would  probably  have  said  when  she  was  snoring.  There  was 
security  in  her  snore. 

"She'll  tell  her  own  mother.  Won't  she,  ducky!"  This  was 
accompanied  with  an  alluring  smile,  which  Hallice  seemed  shy 
of  rising  to.    "Come  and  tell  Mammy  about  Prince — Prince " 

"She  mid  Spectacles,"  said  her  father  briefly.  "It  ain't  a  name." 
Alice  had  been  resolving  to  take  her  parents  into  her  confidence, 
but  this  was  so  unsympathetic  a  way  of  treating  the  subject  that 
she  changed  her  mind  and  retired  into  her  own  soul.  Never  mindt 
She  would  tell  Pussy  all  this  too;  only  let  her  wait  till  mother 
was  asleep,  and  father  at  work. 

"Which  leads  to  suppose,"  said  the  former  to  the  latter,  in  reply 
to  his  comment,  "that  the  first-floor  front  is  the  child's  illusion." 
This  was  a  vaguely  selected  word;  of  serviceable  ambiguity,  it 
seemed,  for  the  speaker  explained,  "It  illudes  to  Mr.  'Eath,  on 
the  first  floor;  I'll  thank  him  not  to  put  such  ideas  in  the  child's 
'ead.  A-stuffin'  of  her  young  mind  with  a  lot  of  uoospaper  non- 
sense 1" — 

A  suddei  aggressive  tone,  not  warranted  by  what  had  gone 
before,  belonged  to  the  growing  influence  of  rum. 


1«  AUCt-FOB-SHOBT 

A  T^''  r^  rumteiue  than  Princes,"  said  Hr.  Kavanarii. 
And  Alice  thought  ao  too.  But  her  mother,  after  her  veiy  diort 
stage  of  good-humour,  was  feeling  round  toward,  a  quarrdsome 

r:r3*\'"*  ".'"''*•  ^'^^'"-  *•'•  ^•"  «"d  she,  with  abrupt 
hostihty  m  her  voice.  It  was  thickening,  for  in  order  to  put  an 
exact  quantity  of  rum  in  her  tea  (in  accordance  with  the  advice 
of  a  doctor,  whom  Alice  had  never  seen),  she  had  poured  too  much 
into  a  tumbler,  to  be  above  the  cuts  and  see  the  quantity  plain 
and  had  then,  after  supplying  the  tea,  forgotten  herself  and 
swallowed  the  remainder  raw. 

"Never  mindl"  she  had  said,  "a  drop  in  season  is  worth  a  Dock's 
ransom." 

Alice's  father,  who,  it  may  be,  was  getting  more  talkative  after 
a  corresponding  aUowance  of  beer,  appeared  irritated  nt  his  wife's 
claun  to  property  in  Alice.  "I  don't  see  how  you  bringliat  in," 
said  he.  "Who  said  she  wasn't?"  And  Alice  thereon  interpreted 
Her  noiother's  statement  as  meaning  that  she  was  her  mother's 
child  but  not  her  father's— regarded  as  personal  property  of  course- 
for  no  other  relation  of  child  to  parent  came  into  her  small  calcu- 
lations. She  ascribed  her  father's  irritation,  and  all  that  followed, 
to  his  resentment  at  being  so  excluded  from  rights  in  herself-  also 
she  was  entirely  in  sympathy  with  him— in  fact,  considered  she  was 
much  more  his  child  than  her  mother's.  But  she  foresaw  there 
would  be  a  bad  evening  about  it;  for  she  divided  her  evenings  into 
bad  and  good,  and  always  knew  which  was  coming 

'mo  said  she  wasn't?"  Mr.  Kavanagh  repeated,  with  growing 
f^"*?;;°^"  J°'"^-  ^^  as  no  one  had  said  that  Alice  was  not 
her  chJd,  Goody  Peppermint,  who  was  perfectly  ready  for  war, 
and  did  not  care  what  cams  helU  was  agreed  upon,  sought  for  it 
in  another  quarter. 

"If  they  had  'a'  said  so,  you'd  'a'  sat  still  and  listened  to  'em  I" 
No  response  came;  the  pipe  had  to  be  carefully  filled  with  some 
strong  tobacco— Negro-head  or  Cavendish-and  this  absorbed 
attention.  The  woman  kept  silence  till  it  was  being  puffed  at 
and  then  resumed  the  attack.  She  seemtd  to  have  been  laying  in 
ammunition.  .;    e  '" 

"Sittin'  blinkin'  at  the  fire,  like  a  howl!  And  as  to  raisin'  a 
finger  to  protect  your  own  wife,  not  you!  If  I'd  'a'  married  else- 
where, hed  'a'  stood  between  me  and  insult."  Her  husband 
was  sucking  m  satisfaction  with  his  first  whiffs,  and  it  produced 
good-humour. 

'mo's  he?"  said  he  with  so  much  of  jocularity  in  his  voice  that 
AUce  felt  hope  dawn.    But  alas!    It  only  made  Goody  Pepper- 
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mint  wone.  Alice  couldn't  for  the  life  of  her  see  why  the  next 
attack  ahould  be  lo  much  more  vigorous.  After  all,  her  father 
had  only  asked  a  reasonable  question.  She  herself  wanted  to 
know  who  "elsewhere"  was.  Her  mother's  reply  came  like  a  sud- 
denly unmasked  battery. 

"i\ro<  a  cowardly  grinnin'  hape,  sitting  sniggerin'  at  the  fire. 
Yes!  /  know  you,  Samuel  Kairv'nagh.  I  knew  you  when  I  mar- 
ried you,  the  worse  the  luck.  And  it's  been  kep'  up  to,  all  along. 
And  thirteen  children  I've  brought  you,  and  any  one  of  them 
(barring  five  dead)  you  might  sit  by  and  hear  your  own  wife  and 
their  mother  put  upon,  and  you  not  have  the  courage  to  so  much 
as  exporatulatel"  This  was  a  lucky  word,  and  saved  an  appear- 
ance of  weakness  from  defective  syntax.  But  the  speaker  lost 
ground  through  its  discovery  gratifying  her  vanity.  She  paused 
to  enjoy  the  rhetorical  triumph,  and  the  pause  called  attention  to 
the  fact  that  it  received  no  reply.  For  Alice's  father  was  pretty 
well  used  to  this  sort  of  thing  at  this  particular  stage  of  his  wife's 
mtoxication.  He  had  now  settled  down  to  smoke,  and  intended 
to  smoke.  His  wife  for  her  part  had  determined  to  irritate  him, 
and  the  more  he  said  nothing,  the  more  she  persisted  in  her  efforts. 
It  was  a  trial  of  strength  between  his  patience,  and  her  power  of 
postponing  the  maudlin  stage  which  was  sure  to  come  next  He 
knew  die  would  reach  it  and  subside  into  stupefaction  if  only  he 
could  hold  ou;  long  enough.  But  the  enemy  had  got  some  terrible 
reireating  (tom;  particularly  the  reiteration  of  hia  full  name. 
Mid  the  aUusicn  to  his  nervous  affection  of  the  eyes,  no  doubt 
the  result  of  too  much  small  stitching  in  a  bad  light 

"Ho  yes— Samuel  Kairv'nagh  I  You  can  smoke  and  sit  a-blink- 
m  at  the  fire.  There's  no  amount  of  proarvocation  touches  you, 
Mr.  K.  Nothin'  won't  never  spirit  you  up  1  A  poor,  mean,  spirited 
man  from  the  beginnin'  1" — 

Alice  had  a  sort  of  hope  at  this  poir*  that  if  it  was  carried  nem.- 
con.  her  mother  would  begin  to  die  down.  Her  father  kept  obdu- 
rately silent,  and  the  hope  increased.  But  there  is  no  steadiness 
|in  drink,  and  after  a  moment's  concession  to  the  coming  drowsi- 
iness,  the  flame  broke  out  afresh;  to  die  altogether  next  time,  said 
Hope.  Besides,  no  doubt  Kavanagh,  though  silent,  grinned  per- 
ceptibly. Absolute  torpidity  gives  no  vantage  ground,  but  a  grin 
was  not  safe.    The  weak  point  was  seized  in  a  moment 

Yes— Mr.  K.!  That  was  what  I  said.  A  cowardly  grinnin' 
jhape,  not  a  man  I  Thankful  I'd  have  been  never  to  come  acrost 
jyou.  I'd  have  been  another  woman.  I  say  nothin' about  who  1  But 
your  brother  Jonathan,  though  one  leg  shorter  than  the  other,  had 
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Lr^nfJtr''  i'M**  '  °"^"^  Wm.  I  «y  it  would  h.T.  been  . 
tog  time  before  he'd  mt  on  one  eide  of  the  fire  and  enigser  .t  hi* 
oj^  Uwful  wife  .fore  their  child,  like  .  baboon  wouldT.  n.»! 

"You    gro    to    bed,    Alice.     Hook    itl"    aaid    her    father     B„t 
Ahco  he-tated  befo«,  her  mother',  threatening  "ye  tlraS 

"You  dare  to  go  to  bed  aforo  I  tell  you  I    Kou  go  obevinir  vour 
^m*„',^^  «Ji»"8-'din'  your  mother,  a^d  a  nice  Ct^'yZnZ 

to-morrow  when  you  come  back  from  school »       "*'"""  «« 

No,  you  won't;  I'M  aee  square.     You  hook  itl"     An-1    *li 
S^  L'^J^T"  '."'Jt'  ^°"°"  -ting':?t^e'pro^ab1u^o" 
ttat'ITdd^y'"  '""^^  '"'^-  '^"  *«  o-"  back  fro;' 

Alw.'Tl!:^"''  J*  ^  '^^  ™™'' ""  •'"Kl't  enough  to  shine  into 
Alices  sleeping-den  against  the  front  hairey      It  was  «  n.n7™ 

tranly  across  Uie  hairey,  and  crowned  with  a  cheva -de-frise  that 
•  sparrow  could  not  have  perched  on  with  comfort.  Thtre  was  o„ 
the  other  side  a  cellar-door  visible  from  Alice's  ,rindow  tfw 

frock  And  this  cellar  was  not  the  coal-cellar  nor  the  dust-hole  nor 
yet  the  wme-cellar  because  that  was  in  the  house,  to  be  d^'  nor 
was  It  in  any  way  reconcUable  with  human  purpos^.  It  was  a  sub- 
terranean nameless  horror;  a  place  your  imag^tion  shrrfrom 

wasTn  h  s™„«  r/Jf^f"''-  '^<=''"'"  """"J^""*  "•"'t  the™ 
r!,li      T    ?fJ^f  .*°?'  *"  ^«"«=y'  "-"l  ''«»  an  inexhaustible  re- 

Z^"  J"'*  ^""^^    ^*  ""«*  '•"^  '^'=«"  "I^o't  for  ever  sincelt 

fh!Tr'  M  ,''*»  °Pe°ed  "O"-  But  then,  of  course,  there  was 
the  other  side  to  the  picture.     Who  could  say  how  m^ny  gobHns 

S^il^^L'T^""'  r^^'  "°*  ^  '^ePt  ""de'  restraint  1^  ttat 
thick-rusted  Cham  and  padlock,  which  no  key  could  open    even 

^i^g    "oi  tS"  '°^f-r^  "^'l  -««  ^PO^^ible  in  the  nat^rtof 

Tv^^ln^k  ^  K  ^,.™°  '"  '*"'=''  °^  <'''"°°"'l  <="««''«*«  that  had  got 
overtooked  by  their  owners,  or  secret  passages  communicating  w?& 
the  cellars  oi  ihe  Bank  of  England.    Alice  was  not  altogeLr  a 
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^Ju^  !-1  "^  ^"^^ '  '  ■*■"*""'  T™<^  """'d  the  'Buried 
S^^h^*  «  t  '"  ^""^'""'"B  i"  "Pite  of  the  mean  way  to 
Hi^  fi^^r     *".»P™"«f  °°  the  unsuspecting  reader,  an7uti° 

Z,  wl  •  "1*  ^r  "^  window-siU  to  get  .  look  at  the  ga" 
^oh  l/T'^  '"  ^'  ""^°  »'«'''  ^""««>  Treasure  in  that  vault 
which  would  tuni  out  a  substantial  reality;  and  not  a^rritWe 

^^TJl"  ""tl""'""'  ""^'""y-  "^  '-curability  of  wWerrn^ 
P  r«^  ^^^^  announced  by  the  label  on  the  bottle. 
Poor  little  MissKavanagh  I  She  needed  something  to  dry  her 
2;T.£"  ''''^'^-  Sl-^  «'"><J°'t  e^en  dwell  uponX  g^w 
rf  tl^cJir^So'tS  "'  ?:  Ti"'°"  ''°°''''  P<'«^bilitiea,^a".^ 
.'f.^wi  ^^^J"*  *°  '^  "  "!"'<=''  as  ever  she  oould-and 

t^^  T  "^"^  qu.ck-to  get  the  advantage  of  all  the  he^.Ae 
had  brought  away  from  a.at  beautiful  fire  Zt  her  p.^ts  w^ 
.till  m  full  enjoyment  of.  If  it  was  possible  to  enjoy  anXiJ^ 
dmng  a  heavy  mitraille  of  angry  recrimination  «d  rt^S 

aTir«iV°"/''  "°*  '"*?"'^"*'  ^°"i«'  •>"»  was  aware  of  a  ^^ 
W  w  \  ^  Its  accents  in  constant  repetition.  It  was  oi^The 
had  before  heard  her  mother  use  to  her  faVher.  Nine  of  him  w^? 
to  a  man  it  seemed;  and  she  did  not  understand  it  BnTT. 
seemed  to  accept  it  as  having  a  meaning   aTdTniriitati^go,^ 

Ibered  how  once  he  had  struck  her  mother  when  stung  to  fe^oX 
I  by  this  very  same  unexplained  expression.     To  be  sure  on  *W 

it  SiSJ-"- -  •s.ts^^sES 

luve  preiued  which  did  not  seem  to  ^o  weU  with  fishes.    Perhaps 
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■ho  wouldn't  tliii  time.    Perhip*  they  would  make  it  up  and  go 
to  bed. 

Sleep  orereame  Alice,  and  the  voices  ceaaed  or  were  n.jrged  in  a 
dream— a  dream  in  which  there  was  aomething  that  had  to  be 
grappled  with,  and  Alice  had  to  do  it  But  the  diiHculty  was  that 
no  one  knew  whether  it  had  to  be  stopped,  or  turned  in  another 
direction,  or  cleaned  up,  or  took  off  of  the  hob,  or  read  aloud  to 
the  Teacher  at  Sunday  School  without  being  ailly  and  giggling— 
for  no  one  knew  in  the  dream  what  it  was.  All  that  was  certain 
was  that  it  went  on  and  on,  and  was  bad.  And  it  went  on  for 
hours  and  hours,  until  quite  suddenly  (without  changing  its 
nature  in  the  least)  it  became  a  voice  speaking  down  the  area. 
It  was  Alice  that  had  changed,  and  become  a  frightened  little  girl 
sitting  up  in  bed  in  the  dark,  waked  abruptly  by  the  airey-bell, 
which  had  been  pulled  harder  and  rung  louder  than  any  bell  within 
human  experience. 

"What's  all  this  here  row  at  this  time  o'  night!"  said  the  voice 
without.  And  Alice  jumped  out  of  the  bed— it  was  so  nice  and 
warm,  and  such  a  pity  tot— and  pulled  a  rag-stopper  out  of  a 
broken  pane  of  glass  to  answer  through.  And  what  she  said  was 
that  please  it  was  f-father  and  m-motber.  She  almost  always  said 
please.    But  she  could  not  hear  any  row. 

"Well— please  you  come  up  and  open  this  here  street  door!" 

Alice  was  too  frightened  to  ob^,  not  because  she  heard  her 
parents  quarrelling,  but  because  she  could  hear  no  noise  at  all- 
only  a  cat  I  Was  it  a  cat?  No— it  wasn't  What  was  itf  Was 
it  mother?  A  sort  of  moaning— she  was  afraid  it  was  mother. 
She  was  30  terrified  she  jumped  back  into  bed  again,  and  drove  her 
fingers  tight  into  her  ears.  Then  she  wanted  to  hear  i*  the  moan- 
ing was  still  there — or  perhaps,  after  all,  it  mat  a  cat  She  un- 
corked her  ears,  keeping  her  fingers  just  outside,  to  put  back  at  a 
moment's  notice.  But  a  new  voice  came  in  the  street  from  over- 
head, and  she  settled  not  to  put  them  back. 

"Good-evening,  OfSoer,"  said  Mr.  Heath.  He  had  opened  his 
front  window  and  looked  out  It  was  only  the  kitchen  windows 
that  were  stuck  to,  or  had  no  sashes.  "Do  I  understand,"  he 
continued,  "that  that  was  a  client  of  yours  shouting  'murder" 
just  now !" 

"Can't  say  yet  awhile.  Sir.  It's  in  the  house.  It  'ud  be  as 
well  seen  to.    P'r'aps  you'll  step  down  and  open  the  door?" 

Alice  heard  the  first-floor   shut  his  window  down,  while  the 
polii-eman  slapped  his  gloves  to  keep  warm.  She  was  conscious  that  ' 
one  or  more  passers-by  stopped  from  curiosity,  and  that  the  police- 
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BU  told  J  lout  ODo  enquirer  that  it  wam't  any  oonocm  of  hia. 
^6  ZTlf'^^'^  inquUitire,  for  the  poli^.„  ^J^Ttohii 

^l„  ^.1^  ^^  "^  atreet-door  open,  and  the  policeman 
come  in.  and  then  only  compariaon  of  notes  by  ouUidert.    Ther 

W  one  else  about  the  matter,  that  it  waa  a  burglar  in  hidin' 

tee  aa  much  of  the  capture  as  possible. 

AliM  slipped  out  of  her  den  with  the  silence  of  bare  feet  R\u, 
dipped  paat  the  room  where  she  had  left  her^p^^nts"  uar^llS 
put  the  moaning  unexplained,  past  its  cause  she  dared  not  g^^ 
\tZ\^^  the  kitchen  stairs  She  passed  the  policeman,  whS 
ttl  hlJ^'f "''!  °f>"  '•'5°"'  ~'^*"''  '"d  went  stvLight! 

\J^.  ZnwZ'^i^i  J\  P^'  "'"*  Mis.  Kavanagh.  Come  up 
off  the  cold  stone."    And  Alice  felt  her  smaU  self  picked  up  by 

t^s\T  ""',.»?«»  ^0^  behind  the  policeman,  whVse  my,^ 

i^Za  «  ^  r""  '"'''*  v"\*  "  ^°^'  "y  "*"»<»  *°  «««*  of  tricks  of 
pound  and  human  ambushes,  if  such  existed.  They  were  approach- 
™.  the  """"mng  It  was  not  a  cat.  Alice  could  not  ape^.  Sho 
^  he  w.^     tight  to  her  protector.    She  a«l  Pussy  iLcw  how 

b.ra"m?nu!?i' '°  """^  "'*°'*'  ^'^"  ""'^  ^'  "^'^  '^'^  the  kid 

■tl^Kt*  ,'^''*  y°"  »"'  Sir,"  said  the  policeman,  and  walked 
tmght  aong  the  passage,  flashing  his  light  as  he  went    AliS 

pound  and  Aen.  taking  off  his  loose  smoking-coat,  wrapped  her 
,d  to  L'  Pi?^«\,^"  "P  «««»  »«  before.  Alice's  father^  not 
Sort  ^f  ^t-  l^^^*' ""Other,  but  he  did  not  know  how  to  do  this 
Brt  of  thing     Evidently  it  was  an  attribute  of  first-floors  wd 

'^sS  °>?  "^t"'  u^""  '°"«  tJ'^  police"""'  w"' 
>oi^^';;^U  '^'  ,Miss  Kavanagh  dear.  Don't  you  make  a 
i  ked  bl^W  1,^  hear  "-And  Alice  made  the  bravest  of  efforts,  and 
ioked  back  her  sobs.  Mr.  Heath  listened.  When  would  the 
«hceman  come  back!  At  last  he  came.-"Drinkl"  said  briefly! 
m,  fV  V.."S"T°^**^'°«  *"  ''hild  into  the  room,  but  do  as 
outhmk."    Mr.  Heath  asked  a  question  under  his  breath.    The 

S  ?nV  T-"?'  T  ^'^  •"'"''  ^"-     ^°"  <""''»  t«"  which  is 
i^  h»d     S  "  ^''  f  ""'  °l  "^  i^J'^'y-bad  scalp  wound  on 

^  nead.    Surgeon  must  have  the  case  at  once.    Perhaps  you'll  be 
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ao  good  as  to  remain  here  and  see  the  man  doesn't  go  ofl.    It's 
a  pity  our  surgeon's  no  nearer." 
"There's  a  surgeon  two  doors  off." 
"I  believe  so,  Sir.    But  I  might  be  exceeding  my  instructions. 

My  Divisional  will  be  round  in  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour " 

"I'll  be  responsible.    Cut  along  to  Dr.  Taylor  at  No.  37,  and  say 

it's  from  me — Mr.  Charles  Heath " 

"Quite  right  you  are  again,  Sir."  And  off  went  the  officer, 
much  relieved. 

"Oh,  you  poor  little  kid,  how  you  do  shake  1"  said  Mr.  Heath, 
and  Alice  replied,  as  he  pulled  the  coat  closer  round  her,  "I'm  not 
c-ecjd,"  and  then  followed  on  with  explanation — ^"It's  because 
of  m-mother.    May  I  please  go !" — 

There  was  a  footstep  behind  them  on  the  stone  stair.  It  was  the 
top  attics;  that  is  to  say,  Mr.  Jeff.  He  had  on  a  Turkish  fez,  with 
a  tassel ;  and  Alice,  in  all  her  acute  misery,  was  still  able  to  wonder 
why  this  was  right  and  reasonable.  For,  as  he  was  a  grown-up 
gentleman,  and  a  friend  of  Mr.  Heath,  it  never  oeeurred  to  her 
to  doubt  it.  He  had  come  down,  hearing  an  imbroglio  seething 
below  stairs,  to  see  what  the  matter  was.  Mr.  Heath  managed  to 
tell  him  ever  so  quick,  without  Alice  hearing  exactly  what  was 
said,  and  finished  up  with,  "What  should  you  say  8" 

Mr.  Jeff  decided  that  a  minute  had  better  be  waited,  while  he 
went  in  and  had  a  look,  himself.  This  showed  Alice  that  it  was 
under  consideration  whether  she  should  be  taken  into  the  room, 
where  the  moaning  went  on  just  the  same.  And  Alice  ascribed  to 
him  mere  curiosity  on  his  own  account,  and  thought  him  selfish. 
In  a  moment  or  two  he  came  back,  looking  pale  in  the  light  of  a 
gas-jet,  at  the  stair-foot,  the  policeman  had  lighted  just  before  he 
left.  He  came  back  shaking  his  head,  all  the  length  of  the  passage. 
He  didn't  speak.  Mr.  Heath  spoke  first. 
"What's  the  man  about?"  said  he. 

"Kneeling  down  beside  her.     Seems  in  a  great  taking.     Says 
God  forgive  him,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing." 
"Did  you  speak  to  him?" 

"I  said  he  should  have  thought  of  all  that  before.  Do  you  think 
the  child  understands?"  And  Alice  heard  a  reply  in  a  half -whisper 
which  she  thought  was,  "Don't  let's  frighten  her."  Suddenly  she 
broke  out  and  began  to  struggle  to  get  away  into  the  room. 

"Oh,  poor  father— oh,  poor  father  1"  It  came  out  mixed  with 
despairing  sobs.   "Oh,  please.  Sir,  let  me  down  to  go  to  father." 

"Poor  little  Aliee-f or-ahort  1"  said  Mr.  Heath.  "You  promise 
not  to  be  frightened,  chick,  and  we'll  go  to  father." 
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'TIease,  I'm  not  frightened,"  said  Alice.    And  Mr.  Jeff  said 

Heath  saw  what  he  had  been  led  to  antici  ,te.  On  ihc  tround 
hieehng  waa  the  man;  in  front  of  him  on  h  -  b,ck  wiih^  /head 
ma  pool  of  blood,  the  woman,  known  to  tl  >  Uvn  yo.ng  raen  as 
Goody  Peppermmt.  Onee-twic^the  man  subtwh  J  .  "  hU  hand 
and  touched  the  prostrate  masa  before  him    There  wa.  no  response 

rCT  ,\  7u^'  '•"  '""  ™'^"'°»^  E^^"  t^t  was  doubtfut 
Then  presently  the  man  turned  round  to  the  two  spectators,  and 
said  m  a  collected  voice,  apparently  under  the  impression  that  some 
question  had  been  asked:  "Yes-gentlemen-my  wife."  NeitW 
said  a  word  Then  he  said,  in  exactly  the  same  tone  "is  i^  Uttk 
girl  there?"  and  Mr.  Heath  said,  "Yes,  Alice  is  here."Zd  let 
Ahee^go  down  and  run  to  her  father.    "Ought  1  t^^kiss  me r 

The  two  young  men  ^nced  at  each  other.  Heath  caught  the 
^dt  of  his  question.  "Why,  God  bless  me,  my  good  feUoT"  said 
he,  "you  haven't  killed  your  wife  "  ' 

"Tou  think  not  Sir?"  said  Kavanagh-not  as  an  enquiry  but 
as  a  statement  of  fact.  "May  I  go  to  the  bell?"  For  at  fliTs  mo- 
ment the  wir«  of  the  street-door  bell  was  heard  trjd^  to  rousTu 
0  action,  and  after  a  pause  succeeded  so  effectuauTt^at  U  s"  mi 
as^f^it  would  never  leave  off,  having  been  started^ontraJyTo"  te 

"It's  the  officer  back,  with  the  surgeon,"  said  Mr.  Heath.  "Just 
you  trickle  upstairs,  Jeff,  and  open  the  door  to 'em." 

J  A^l  ^  ^"^^'^  *°  ^°  ^-  ^-  ^^^^'^  courageous  voice 
and  odd  phrases  were  a  great  comfort  to  Alice. 

Xour  wife's  all  right,  man  alive!"  said  he.     "Wait  till  the 
ferilaTiiZaVat^vI't'?"^  ''''  "^'^  *^^  ^  -*  -^-  -^ 

is  he  kiss^  i\  <<T-  f  "l^""'  '  "'"^  '^  ^'^'  ^°''  <=°W  it  was 
henher-V;  ^.'•"^f?' J""  *»  get  sober.  That's  how  it  is." 
Lhen  he  said,  dropping  his  voice,  "They'll  take  me.     May  I  get 

om"r  T^'^'^^V"'^  ^"''  ''"^  ^«  passage-afore  Zy 

^^ouM  W  ''■'^  ??""«  "'^°-    0°«  «'"!'  '^ore  experience 

Cu  r  T°T"'t'*  ^^-  ^"^"^  "=fl<'<=t«<l  tl-"*  the  applicant 
rf-uU  S  ""*  "'*''°u*  ''P'''''"^  "^^  -l""'-  »"-!  deeidi  that 
1^  ^.uid  be  sale  enough.    J<o  other  contingencies  crossed  his 
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"Ton  come  here  to  the  fire,  Mias  Kavauagh,"  said  he,  and  raked 
together  its  remains  for  Alice  to  sit  by. 

Then  a  grisly  dream,  to  be  remembered  for  life,  passed  before 
the  eyes  of  the  frightened  child.  There  seemed  to  be  a  great 
deal  of  policeman  in  the  room;  more  than  was  at  all  necessary, 
Alice  thought.  One  of  them  came  and  drew  water  from  the  boiler 
close  to  her,  and  she  remembered  how  she  had  stood  there  to  turn 
off  the  tap  the  minute  the  kettle  was  full  up,  and  how  that  kettle 
supplied  the  tea  her  mother  put  her  rum  in,  or  put  into  her  rum. 
Meanwhile  the  other  policemen  and  the  doctor  gentleman  who 
came  back  with  them,  carrying  a  leather  case,  got  her  mother  up  on 
a  chair;  and  then  the  latter  got  a  pair  of  scissors  out  of  the  case 
and  began  cutting  her  mother's  hair.  She  did  not  groan  at  any 
rate— only  breathed  heavily;  that  was  good,  so  far!  Then  the 
doctor  began  washing  her  head,  and  then  cut  her  hair  again.  Mr. 
Heath  was  holding  her  head  up. 

"A  little  more  over  this  way,"  said  the  doctor.  "Thank  you 
very  much."  And  went  on  cutting  the  hair.  Alice  looked  away, 
feeling  sick.  When  she  mustered  courage  to  look  round  again, 
she  wondered  what  on  earth  the  doctor  could  be  about.  It  looked 
as  if  he  was  sewing  up  her  mother's  head,  like  father  did  coats 
and  trousers.    Could  she  hear  what  he  was  saying  lu  Mr.  Heath  t 

"Probably  saved  her  life;  that  is,  if  her  life  is  saved,"  said  he; 
"I  can't  say  about  that  just  yet.  But  the  hammer  struck  aslant  and 
the  scalp  gave,  and  took  off  the  force  of  the  blow.  If  it  had  come 
straight  it  would  have  killed  on  the  spot.  A  little  more  this  way. 
Thank  you  very  much.  That's  how  such  a  great  piece  of  scalp  was 
lying  free."  Of  course  Alice  did  not  understand  most  of  this;  but 
she  understood  some. 

The  first  policeman  came  back  into  the  kitchen  from  somewhere. 
He  spoke  to  Mr.  Heath. 

"He's  quiet  enough  in  there,"  said  he.    "He  ain't  going  to  make 
a  bolt.    Besides,  there's  nowhere  to  get  out  at    And  if  there  was, 
there's  one  of  our  men  outside." 
But  he  wasn't  going  to  make  a  bolt 

Mr.  Heath  looked  very  pale,  and  very  sorry,  thought  Alice.  Mr. 
Jeff  stood  by,  and  was  of  no  use.  But  he  showed  his  good  will 
by  jerks  of  incipient  action,  indicating  readiness  to  help,  and  hav- 
ing his  good  intentions  always  disappointed  by  some  one  else  antici-  ' 
pating  him  and  doing  what  was  wanted  instead.  However,  he  got 
an  opportunity  in  time,  as  the  doctor  presently  said,  "I  wonder 
if  it's  come.  This  is  just  finished."  And  he  ran  upstairs  to  see. 
"There's  none  too  much  life  in  her."  said  the  doctor,  with  his 
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feger  on  her  mother'a  pulse.  "But  of  t  ourae  sheTl  bo  better  in  the 
Infinnary  than  here."  And  then  Mr.  Jeff  came  back,  havinR  gained 
status,  Alice  thought,  by  his  decisive  action  in  running  upstairs  to 
see.  It,  whatever  it  was,  had  come;  and  her  mother  was  to  be 
carried  up  to  it.  She  was  in  the  chair  with  arms,  that  she  used 
to  spend  so  much  of  her  time  in  a  half-drunken  sleep  in  when  at 
home,  and  was  half  held  up  in  it,  half  slipping  down  in  a  bundle 
when  the  doctor  finished  his  mysterious  tailor's  work.  "Wo  could 
pretty  well  carry  her  up  in  the  chair  as  she  sits,"  said  Mr.  Heath. 
But  it  was  the  suggestion  of  inexperience,  and  the  maturer  view 
of  the  Inspector  of  Police  was  that  we  could  go  one  better  than 
that.  "There's  a  movable  stretcher  in  the  ambulance,"  said  the 
doctor.  And  a  moment  after  something  that  bumped  was  being 
brought  down  the  kitchen  stairs.  Alice  was  getting  very  incapable 
of  distinguishing  things,  and  could  not  quite  make  out  how  it  was 
managed,  but  she  saw  ultimately  that  mother  was  strapped  on  a 
flat  thing  with  handles  like  she  was  took  to  the  station  once  on, 
and  carried  away  upstairs.    Oh,  how  awfully  white  she  looked  I 

"We  must  go  down  now  and  see  to  that  poor  kiddy,"  said  Mr. 
Heath  to  his  friend  when  the  consignment  to  the  interior  of  the 
ambulance  had  been  safely  effected,  and  the  inexplicable  units 
that  always  coagulate  round  a  centre  of  excitement  in  London- 
whatever  the  time  of  night  may  be— were  left  to  discuss  whether 
the  chief  item  of  the  entertainment  was  alive  or  dead.  It  was 
a  very  uncertain  point,  and  the  doctor,  when  asked,  was  eva- 
sive.—"She'll  be  alive  when  she  gets  to  the  Infirmary,"  said 
he.  "You  had  better  see  to  the  child.  I  don't  know  that  I'm 
wanted  any  more.  Good-night  I"— and  departed  with  his  case  of 
mstruments,  which  he  had  put  up  while  the  stretcher  was  travelling 
upstairs.  "You'll  find  the  child  asleep,"  he  added,  as  he  walked 
away. 

He  paused  a  moment  with  his  latch-key  in  the  look,  then  with- 
drew It,  and  turned  as  if  to  go  back,  then  stood  indecisive  — "Per- 
haps It  isn't  nev  ^ssary,"  said  he.— "No,  I  suppose  it's  all  right  "— 
And  this  time  he  let  himself  in  and  was  lighting  a  candle  lamp 
to  go  upstairs  with  when  he  heard  feet  running  on  the  pavement 
outside,  and  a  man  shouting.  .  .  . 

That  was  Mr.  Heath's  voice.  What  was  it  he  said— "Stomach- 
pump,  doctor!  Stomach-pump  I"— He  shouted  it  before  he  reached 
the  door. 

The  doctor  did  not  wait  to  let  him  in.  Upstairs  he  went,  two 
steps  at  a  time,  and  disregarding  the  "What  is  it,  James?"  of  his 
wife  in  a  dressing  gown  on  the  landing  above,  made  for  a  shelf  in 
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the  night-belI.-«Stomach  p«mBA  h^»>.  T^""''  ?""'"«  """"^  «* 
side  as  he  heard  the  doctor  !11-  '''°"*«d  again  from  the  out- 
door, ''s^-a4ump.»"Tixr  rt  jr  r  !r  "^^^-^  *^« 

both  ran.    Mr.  Jeff  had  aomXTu  ^  **"'  '^**'^«'"  ""^e,  and 

to  lubricate  evenfs^arri^  wfaTSvlr  °1  °1''°°"''''*'"«  """^ 
back.  ^      "■  "°y  ^^^^  of  showing  the  way 

men,  left  beWnd,  were  endea"^:^  l"'"'  "'*''"'  ^^^^  *''''  P°"<»- 
for  in  fact  they  neve"o°gH  to  have  ost^s^^H""^'^  ''°°"«'-' 
rousing.    "It's  reallv  «„)/      ™  "a^e  lost  sight  of  him— was  past 

use  the%ump  in  "4  a  case^Howe:!'"™"  ^'^  *«  '^°<'*-'  "*° 
certain  what  poisoned  him  "  '  ""  ""^  "  ^«"  '"^'"^  f<» 

'^Stol^tT''n^'"^T  *""''  "^^«'^»"  '"id  Heath. 

dra^Xm.'''beKUf T'sVV""'^-  i^^'^'«  *«  -'-  ^e 
the  pump  was  eaUed  into  council  and  sun'^r  ,H°-«-— "  And 
the  Coroner.  '   "'*  S"PPhcd  soma  particulars  for 

"That  poor  Uttle  kid,  Jeil!"  said  Heath     "W.         *  j       , 
can  for  her "    AnH  thL  „    i    j      "catu.      We  must  do  what  we 
as  the  other!  ^  ''''^^  "'^"^  *°  ^^-^  ''""hen,  one  as  pak 

slS^^fh  t'  hfad  on  a'lr'*^^  ''^"^"'  """  ^''^  -«  -  «  ''-P 
thUu'r*  '""  ^"  '^"'"  ="'«'  Seath.    «Is  there  no  woman  in 

second-floor »  ^         '"  *^^  ""'«=•    Third-floor  goes  with 

it-'^S^^aVrnt^dtil^^r  t*?'  ""i*^-  ^""^  ""-t 
of  the  premises   undettl,       •  ""  "^"S  officially  in  charge 

clamour  of  a  P<^s^g  LtTtsTdeluZtA'  '^'■'™^''  °'  <"'*^'  *••« 
disturbed  the  other  sleeper  'Lufr'*''  ^'  "°  ""''«  «""•  ^hey 
the  long  stone  passage  Tndwholr,.  r*„™T  «*  *>>«  end  of 
denly  at  half-past  elSt  w  iT  °  ?''"l"'  ^''"*  '^^^<'^  -P  «"d- 
Btairs  and  s^  to  the  ch  id  sL  "?"  °"  '"'i  '^'j'"'^^  *"  '""  ^''-■^- 
seemed  a  pity  to  d^tiS,  W  "'  '°"°'*  "'''"P  ^  ^^'-  '"«'  '* 
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OP  THE  ANTECEDENTS  OF  AUOE's  BELONGINOS 

Twenty  years  before  hia  mortal  remains  were  left  in  charge 
of  that  .mpassive  pohce  officer  in  that  extensive  basement  wiS 
ceUarage,  Samuel  Kavanagh  had  been  as  prosperous  and  hopeful 
a  young  tailor  as  ever  rejoiced  in  a  new  wife  and  a  new  shop  in 
what  was  then  the  suburban  district  of  Camden  Town.     Such  a 
handsome  young  couple  as  he  and  the  former,  when  they  were 
married  at  Trinity  Church  opposite  the  burying  ground,  in  Upper 
Camden  Street,  were  enough  to  make  that  dull  structure  inter- 
esting for  the  moment,  and  even  to  soften  the  heart  of  its  new- 
opener  mto  concession  of  their  right  to  compete  with  bygone  rec- 
ords.   While,  as  for  the  latter,  it  went  without  saying  that  there 
never  was  such  a  shop.     In  after  years,  when  Samuel  had  been 
obliged  to  give  up  this  shop  and  hadn't  taken  another  yet-a-while 
and  when  he  was  working  for  hard  taskmasters  to  keep  his  much 
too  large  family  alive,  his  mind  was  still  able  to  dwell  with  satis- 
faction on  the  beauty  of  the  cataracts  of  superb  trouserings  that 
flowed  in  the  window  to  fascinate  the  passer-by;  of  the  convincing 
twills  that  only  needed  inspection  of  a  corner  for  you  to  see  at 
once  that  they  would  wear,  and  wouldn't  show  dust;  of  the  numer- 
ous portraits  of  the  same  young  gentleman  of  property,  as  he 
appeared  m  the  whole  of  his  wardrobe,  including  several  uniforms 
and  hunting  and  shooting  costumes;  and  the  masterly  inscription 
over  all  that  declared  that  Kavanagh,  in  Eoman  type,  was  a  tailor 
and  profeised  trousers  maker,  in  Italian  lettering,  though  whether 
the  last  was  effrontery  or  modesty  was  a  mystery.    All  these  things 
were  so  beautiful  and  so  new,  and  the  paint  smelt  so  fresh,  and 
bamuel  was  so  well  able  to  say  to  himself  that  he  had  got  value 
Jor  his  money   that  his  regret  for  what  he  had  lost  never  quite 
destroyed  the  pleasure  he  derived  from  contemplation  of  its  details. 
This  was  not  equally  true  of  his  memory  of  his  young  wife  as  he 
tooked  back  on  those  days.    That  would  not  bear  thinking  of  now 
b-A  at  that  happy  time  she  was  as  beautiful  and  new  as  the  shop, 
or  more  so. 

Tiio  ,hap  was  chosen  from  its  proximity  to  the  public-house 
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^Th^r^l-*tX  '°.^'?'«  ^*^*'  C"°«>«"  Town,  from  behind 
the  bar  of  which  her  fascinations  had  entangled  the  affections  ol 
the  young  tailor     It  would  be  unfair  to  Samuel  to  say^t  th* 

birto  li"  K^  '^""^  "*  ''^'y  conveniently,  and  made  it  possi- 
ble to  start  m  business  on  a  much  better  footing  than  any  he  could 
have  achieved  out  of  his  own  resources.  In  other  ^p^s  the 
match  was  considered  by  gossips  to  be  rather  a  rise  inlifet;  Z 

whlWasV'^'^*"  "'^^""^  ••"  ^"^  •>«'  >°^  assocLtionf  i^r 
whereas  Samuel  was  the  great-grandson  of  a  baronet  (illegitimate 

ftm'the^^*  "  •"^"^'.'l"  ''"°"«t)  Ws  wife  had  r«™rup 
tte^llnT  "7°"  "if  •"*  "'"'•  ^'"^  •*  ""  f'^^'y  """"feed  that 
b^  CTo^JT"''  T"i^  "°.*  1°""''  "  '''oP  '"«"««'  «»d  "anted  to 
k^Pw  L  ?'^i'-"L''  ^"  ^"^"^  ''°">'^°'*  '«*  ''«'.  was  that  she 
knew  her  mother  died  of  drinking,  and  she  was  afraid  she  would 

f  L  h  7\^^  "^^  '"^"**"'  ^"  *'°  «°'l  °f  t'^e  ''^dge.  No  doubt 
also  her  fa  her  was  not  sorry  she  should  rise  abo™  a  barmaid 
So  long  as  Me  rest  of  Europe  drank  itself  to  death,  and  paidX™" 
^  had  no  wish  that  she  should  follow  her  m'other's  xaS.' 
Besides  young  women  were  not  scarce,  and-only  mind  you  1  he 
dd  not  say  this  to  Samuel-Hannah  had  a  short  temper  And 
as  for  his  future  son-in-law,  he  seemed  a  likely  sort  ^f  young 
S  u'  .?,''  l^  if  did  fancy  a  glarst  of  beer  now  and  then^why 
shouldn't  he?  He,  John  Sharman  of  the  Cock  and  Bottle  wasToI 
^e  man  to  find  fault  with  him  for  that.    He  wa^'"trtajy 

TOs  that  thc^more  thoroughly  she  had  been  extracted  the  bettS 

t^t'T^.^T"''  f '  *^"  '^^'"^  '"'  '^o  <=«^'  ""d  it  waTfeH 
th«n  llTf'  "  education  and  early  associations  little  better 
«  not  ^-^  ^.'f«'»./n  outcrop  of  Baronetcy  might  reach  the  surface 
if  not  in  him,  at  least  in  one  of  his  children 

But  no  drawback  of  inheritance  showed  itself  in  those  days,  in 
^rcri^nT'^  at  any  rate.  Her  husband  was  what  her  faier 
of  r,^i  ™'  7?  '^^"  .««l"«'''tance  had  begun  in  the  course 
of  a  succession  of  transactions  across  a  metal  counter,  at  intervals 

Z^\  w  '  Tu^T'*.*"  *"  '""^y  ^^o*  ^^  <«""«  fo'  her  on^,  and 
oosiM  ^«'^-''°'l-?''lf;  though  a  construction  of  that  e:=pression  was 
possible  which  might  have  an  application  to  themselves  And  when 
they  married  the  liquor-clouds  which  may  be  said  to  have  enveloped 
the  r  courtship  vanished,  and  left  a  clear  sky  of  voluntary  renSn- 
cmtion  and  respectability.  And  if  you  had  seen  them  at  to 
time,  you  never  could  have  anticipated  the  change  that  was  to 
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oome  over  them  when  the  oloud*  re-gathered.  Even  a  knowledge 
I  of  the  poBsibilitieg  of  drink  could  hardly  have  foreseen  a  revival 
of  racial  characteristics  so  marked  as  Goody  Peppermint's;  though 
a  certain  amount  of  degenerate  speech  and  manner,  such  as  her 
husband  showed,  might  have  seemed  possible  and  reasonable. 

If  in  Its  first  years  of  prosperity  you  had  been  attracted  by  this 
modest  and  highly-respectable  tailor's  Jhop  (for  Samuel  had  re- 
sisted the  importunity  of  his  scribe,  who  wished  to  write  Emporium 
and  other  stuck-up  expressions  over  the  door),  and  if  you  had  been 
tempted  by  it  to  entrust  your  legs  to  its  proprietor  that  he  might 
show  the  value  of  his  professions;  and  further,  if,  while  you  were 
being  measured,  the  young  wife  of  that  good-looking  young  tailor 
had  appeared  bearing  in  her  arms  a  very  fine  baby,  probably  you 
would  have  oome  away  with  a  pleasant  impression,  and  would  have 
said  that  that  young  man  and  his  young  wife  were  having  a  good 
time.    So  they  were,  but  that  was  twenty  years  ago. 

If  at  some  time  later  on,  having  employed  Kavanagh  ever  since, 
and  recommended  him  to  several  friends,  you  had  gone  to  his  shop 
to  try  on,  because  (for  instance)  as  you  passed  the  shop  every 
day  and  Mr.  Kavanagh  was  so  busy  there  really  was  no  reason  for 
his  coming  all  the  way  (say)  to  Highgate,  you  might  have  noticed, 
as  you  tried  on,  that  the  earth  was  getting  rapidly  replenished  with 
little  Kavanaghs,  and  that  none  of  these  little  parties  was  more 
than  one  year  older  than  its  successor,  while  some  were  less.  And 
you  would  have  come  away  shaking  your  head,  and  saying  that 
poor  Mrs.  Kavanagh  must  have  her  hands  full,  but  that  she  must 
be  a  good  sort,  to  keep  all  those  children  looking  so  nice.  But  if 
you  saw  her  on  that  visit,  you  would  probably  have  remarked  that 
she  was  looking  worried.  Still,  you  would  have  reflected  that  all 
families  were  cares  and  burdens,  and  that  at  any  rate  Kavanagh 
and  his  wife  seemed  happy  and  contented.  So  they  were,  but  that 
was  (maybe)  fifteen  years  ago. 

At  the  end  of  another  few  years  you  would  have  seen  a  very 
decided  change.  Mrs.  Kavanagh  would  have  begun— more  than 
begun— to  look  like  a  woman  who  must  have  been  good-looking 
once.  Before  she  had  all  that  swarm  of  children,  your  penetration 
would  probably  add.  One  thing  would  have  been  cleai--that  the 
tailors  wife  had  lost  all  her  looks,  but  that  she  was  a  nice  respecta- 
ble person  for  all  that;  and  if  she  did  say  a  sharp  word  to  those 
tiresome  children,  what  could  you  expect  with  eight  already  and 
another  very  soon?  And  if  asked  why  you  thought  it  necessary  to 
feel  quite  certain  she  did  not  smell  of  spirite,  you  would  have  re- 
ferred this  «ertainty  to  the  fact  that  she  didn't.    And  you  would 


so 
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«~s«,  without  suggestion  TZ'^St"""'"  '"""  ""*'  '^^■ 

were  impelled  to  think  and  say  th^tTt  w^  Jl,  ^"«"»eJ'  "»«">.  and 
dreadful  habit  was  groX«^n  K!v»n»T.  •f"'*'  ^°  ^  ^""^  *»•"' 
always  seen  what  ^^U^Z^  Zdm.Z"'  ""*  *^/^''°"  '"<' 
you  wouldn't  have,  or  didn't  ''^  uncandid  too,  for 

Ka'^^S  wourb^'ot Vn  Tt  th  "*  "?  *r^  *""*  »  «  ^^^  "  *-» 
he  was,  ind  lienyou  and  Z^t  ^U  ""'*  °*  ?  °'°*^  merchant.  But 
with  difficulty  your  dir^  *^-"  "'"  *°'""*  *°  '■"^  """sealed 
And  when  h7caM  un™T,.  f  "'"";*'°"\°^  ^^  *"'°^''  ^^^^^ 
Us  emba^assmento  you  feTft     "^'l'"  ^  temporary  nature  of 

of  drink.  andThrinrrifbl  lT;,trs^^:rtr?  t^^ '"^^ 
were  m  a  position  to  feel  convinced  not  oX  tWi,-    ^f   »""« /ou 

to  spirits,  but  that  he  himseH  wrCfonH  „ttl^  t  ^"Z""  ^'"" 
was  too  much  Uquor  gol^l  ZtXf ^^  J^''  ^  ^'"'*'  *^''«' 
prised.  ^        *^*  ''°"*'  "°d  yo»  were  not  sur- 

neSlven  o?eSyrarc:^hfv"''  f^^^  that  follows!  in  the 

tte  cLmpL  ?    B^  1  ^''^"''"  ^""^  ^~*  ^^^^  *^^  woman  seS 
standS:  tomilg  Ind'wtwtol    e^  in  question)  couldn't 

l^t-^^tkt3SS^£=---^ 
the  cashier,  anTmakX  I]L  "iTf ''''''"^°*  ^.^  threatening 
the  Kttle  g^ri  Alirieft  ^hTZ  Z  "Tl'"'^'  ^^^  "as  only 
firm  would^ot  W  fo St  sfght  Th  ^^t  "al^oy '  *""•    ^"i*?'^ 
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of  hi.  wife.  "Wiongh  we  were  legally  advised  that  he  might  have 
done«,.fhehadd.o8en.  So  what  could  we  do  J  Not^muT 
artainlyt  And  the  Coroner  at  the  inquest  admitted  this  to  b^ 
the  ca«.  when  ^o  gavo  our  account  of  Kavanagh  from  which  the 
above  facts  are  cited. 

The  last  few  years  of  miserable  degringolade  a  3  easily  imagined. 
Alice  had  scarcely  known  her  parents  in  any  character  other  than 
the  one  they  have  appeared  in.  in  this  story.    Nothing  but  drinlt- 
nnquaJified  dr.nk--could  have  brought  aboi  t  the  change  in  so  short 
a  time.    There  were  stages  in  the  downward  course  at  the  end 
as  there  were  at  the  beginning;  but  they  followed  each  other  mor^ 
quickly.    The  last  had  begun  when  the  scraps  of  furniture  and  be- 
longings bought  by  friends  at  the  auction  when  the  shop  was  sold 
up,  and  given  to  the  then  homeless  couple,  were  packed  off  from 
the  lodging  that  was  the  last  fixed  residence  they  had  of  their  own 
to  go  to  play  Its  part  in  the  inauguration  of  their  career  as  care- 
takers.    This  trek  was  Alice's  earliest  recollection.     It  was  re- 
sponsible for  an  idea  in  her  small  mind  that  her  parents  had  once 
ived  m  a  palace-a  home  of  privilege  and  delights  now  unknown. 
Our  shop    was  known  to  her  only  as  a  tradition  of  ioaaer  great- 
ness that  she  was  too  young,  recent,  and  inexperienced  even  to 
presume   to   think   about.     But   she   could   remember,   or   could 
remember  remembering,  when  her  father  and  mother  dwelt  above 
ground;  if  not  exactly  in  a  'ouse  of  their  own,  at  any  rate  in  a 
portion  of  one.     And  it  had  a  real  front  parlour  too,  what  the 
coffin  was  stoml  m  when  Alice's  sister  'Arriet  was  buried  that 
d.,d  with  the  fever.    Of  course  it  had;  and  what's  more  she  was 
buried  in  a  carriage  that  came  up  to  the  from  door  and  knocked. 
AU  which  Alice  must  have  reooUected  quite  plain,  or  she  never 
could  have  said  so  to  PoUy  Hawkins  at  Sunday  School     For  she 
was  a  very  truthful  little  girl. 

But  the  departure  of  these  IsraeUtes  into  the  wilderness  of  care- 
taking  occurred  when  she  was  so  small  that  she  now  scarcely  knew 
herself  in  any  other  character  than  a  dweller  in  basements— a  kind 
of  human  rabbit,  travelling  from  burrow  to  burrow.  When  a  move 
was  in  contemplation  the  question  uppermost  in  Alice's  mind  was 
was  there  a  front  airey,  and  what  were  its  qualities?  Just  as  the 
sons  of  Opulence  that  hire  a  property  for  the  season  are  anxious 
to  know  what  the  extent  of  the  shooting  is,  and  if  there  is  a  pack 
of  hounds  in  the  neighbourhood-so  Alice  would  timidly  ask  her 
lather  (never  her  mother)  about  the  extent  of  this  airey,  and  even 
If  there  was  a  pack  of  oats.  In  the  last  of  their  encampments. 
the  boho  house  of  our  story,  the  airey  was  of  the  greatest  import- 
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•nco  becure  of  the  door  at  the  top  of  the  kitching  ttain  w  you 
couldn  t  easy  get  in  and  out    When  you  could  get  out  on  the  atairt. 
it  didn  t  BO  much  matter  if  the  rooms  were  locked  up.    Though 
Ahoe  would  have  felt  far  more  grateful  to  the  proprietora  if  they 
had  left  one  door  unlocked,  and  the  ahuttem  .tood  open.    Still, 
there  was  always  the  great  event  when  people  came  to  see  over 
the  premises,  and  Alice  was  able  to  follow  unobserved.    On  such 
occasions  she  would  be  aghast  at  the  low  opinion  the  investiga- 
tors would  have  of  the  space  available,  the  number  of  rooms,  their 
state  of  repair,  their  ventilation  and  sanitation;  and  would  marvel 
why  thqr  didn't  go  away  at  once,  especially  as  they  always  treated 
the  rent  with  indignant  derision.     Also  why  her  mother  should 
join  chorus,  when  she  ought  to  have  argued  gently  but  firmly 
against  each  censure,  and  pointed  out  ita  fallacy,    instead  of  this 
she  denounced  the  house  as  a  plague-centre  in  a  region  of  epi- 
demics; a  structure  so  ruinous  as  to  defy  repair  and  call  for 
reronstruction  on  different  lines,  and  preferably  somewhere  else; 
and  a  blot  on  the  character  of  the  metropolis  that  "the  Authori- 
ties   ought  to  condemn  in  the  interest  of  the  public  safety.    It 
never  occurred  to  Alice  that  these  views  were  other  than  philo- 
sophical opinion.    She  did  not  analyse  nrr  mother's  veracity,  or  any 
of  her  qualities.    She  accepted  her  bin-  !iy  and  without  question  as 
an  example  of  a  Mother,  and  perceived  in  every  quality  that  was 
repugnant  to  her  an  essential  feature  in  that  relationship.    So 
far  as  she  noted  ttiat  other  little  girls'  mothers  took  less  rum,  were 
less  incoherent,  less  somnolent,  more  peaceable  than  hers,  she 
decided  that  they  came  short  of  the  correct  standard  of  Motherhood 
They  were  pkasanter  certainly,  but  were  they  not  poaching  on  the 
domains  of  Fathers?    Were  they  not  non-conformists,  dissenters, 
innovators  on  a  grand  old  tradition! 

She  had  once  been  greatly  puzzled  by  a  conversation  she  over- 
heard between  her  eldest  brother,  a  young  fellow  of  nineteen,  who 
had  been  got  a  very  good  place  over  Peckham  way,  in  a  'olesale 
Clothier-a,  and  her  father.  The  latter  had  said  to  his  son-  "It 
wasnt  always  like  this,  Fred-not  when  you  was  a  little  chap- 
why   you  can  recollect r    And  the  son  replied  that  he  could 

recollect,  fast  enough.  And  added:  "It's  your  own  fault,  father 
for  letting  her  have  the  liquor."  And  his  father  had  not  resented 
tins,  as  Alice  thought  he  would,  but  had  dropped  his  head  in  his 
hands,  and  she  thought  he  was  crying,  and  went  to  him.  And  on 
that  he  took  her  up  on  his  knee,  and  said:  "Good  girl— good  girl- 
good  little  Alice."    And  then,  turning  to  her  brother,  said:  "I've 


no  fault  to  find  with  you  for  speaking,  my  boy, 


out  it's  not  easy, 
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like  you  think."  But  this  had  not  softened  hii  ion,  who  npeated 
that  it  was  the  liquor,  and  nothing  but  the  liquor,  and  all  that 
WBB  wanted  was  a  little  decision  and  a  better  example.  And  Alice 
didn't  know  what  a  decision  was,  little  or  big,  and  wondered 
whether  it  was  an  instrement,  or  a  drug,  or  an  animal;  but  inclined 
to  the  first,  on  account  of  scissors.  Her  father's  reply  threw  no 
light  on  this  point.  "You  settle  it  o£E  mighty  easy,"  said  he,  "but 
you're  not  the  first  young  jackanapes  that  ever  was  bom."  And 
Alice  wondered  who  was.  And  then  Fred  said  there  was  mother 
coming  and  he  should  cut  it.  With  whom  mother  had  words  in 
the  passage,  and  then  quarrelled  with  her  father  for  setting  her 
own  son  against  her.  So  Alice's  mind  was  left  hazy  about  what 
it  was  her  brother  could  recollect  fast  enough;  she  puzzled  over  it 
for  all  that,  and  would  have  liked  him  to  tell  her.  But  she  knew  it 
was  no  use  to  ask  him.  He  would  only  say  she  was  a  girl,  and  had 
better  shut  up.  His  demeanour  was  always  haughty,  as  it  was 
such  a  very  large  'olesale  Clothier's  he  had  a  place  at  Alice  con- 
ceived of  that  Clothier  as  a  sort  of  Pope  of  Feckham,  and  her 
brother  Fred  as  a  confidential  Cardinal. 

It  may  be  imagined  that  this  son  and  her  other  brother  "held  off" 
from  their  reprobate  parents  during  the  latter  days — the  days 
when  caretaking  had  been  accepted  as  a  permanent  condition,  and 
the  notion  of  a  domicile  of  any  sort  had  gone  the  way  of  all  dreams. 
Not  that  the  new  shop  that  was  to  replace  the  lost  one  could  be 
said  to  have  ever  been  definitely  given  up  by  Samuel  Kavanagh.  On 
the  contrary  it  always  presented  itself  to  him  as  a  coming  event, 
the  certainty  of  whose  ultimate  existence  justified  a  nomadic  life, 
and  emphasised  its  temporary  character.  During  the  days  that 
followed  on  the  disappearance  of  the  old  shop,  he  would  apologise 
for  every  domestic  shortcoming,  every  chaotic  dereglement,  by 
referring  it  to  the  almost  momentary  nature  of  his  encampment. — 
"We'll  hV  done  with  all  this  mess,  and  get  some  real  order,"  he 
would  say,  "so  soon  as  I  ever  get  my  new  shop."— And  he  held  on 
to  a  vague  belief  in  it,  even  when  Alice  was  growing  quite  big, 
and  old  enough  to  talk  to. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  the  change  in  twenty  years, — from  the 
prosperous  and  good-looking  young  couple,  in  their  well-filled  and 
orderly  shop,  to  the  very  doubtful  journeyman  tailor  and  his 
drunken  wife,  in  the  basement  of  No.  40, — seems  almost  incredible. 
But  ask  any  physician  of  the  right  experience — 1  don't  mean 
ask  him  if  he  ever  knew  of  a  woman  in  Hannah  Kavanagh's  cir- 
cumstances taking  to  drink  and  going  to  the  Devil — that  would  be 
a  coarse  and  unfetling  way  of  putting  it — but  just  give  him  full 
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comp.«d  with  AlcoholiX.'Tn  C.  if  T*™*  °"'  "AieveCt 
the  Devil.  And  tho  Coroner  I  h.vll!^"''^'^  ?"  "  "««"»  "^ 
whole  of  who»  inque.t  the  reader  nt^I"?'^  '^^''"'  ''i"'  «l>o 
the  blow  that  killed  hi.  wift,  tole  i„^Jl  ^.  '"""^d,  ««.ribed 
wy  bad  disposition  on  hi,  parf  H«  «7^^*J  °'  Kavanagh.  not  to 
opinion,  that  the  more  b«r  .  ^n  %ff^,^'  "  ''"  '"^  P'"«to 
the  more  liable  he  would  b:  ?o"  ddrottbtalTs"';"'  """''"«  "' 
lU-temper,  amounting  to  fury  umW  ?i        ••  "*  """^ntrollable 

provocation  in  thi,c^the«^J(Jt„oS"-    ^  "'  "^ 


CHAPTER  rv 

BEAUTIFUL  8WTER,  AND  UEB  PABBOT         •™^"'°<*  " 

them  for  the  moment    which  i/or  11         ""  """'  '"  ''"<'"  ''''°"' 

expression  of  dumbfounded  amazement  on  Z"  face  of  tl        ^ 
woman  who  onpn«1  tht,  A m-  .^t  ,         ^^  °*  ""^  young 

But  then  he  would  not  h^ve  feh  Ukl  an  Artist'"'^^'^  "*  ^""^ 
that  muat  be  proaecutpd  in  «.™   ""^  an  Artist.    Art  is  a  vocation 

loose  with  H.    ThTl^s   hasTol  ;       1°^"*  '*°,*°  ^''^  ^""^  "^d 

r;rrsi;:;r."and^^"^^'-^"-^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

her  whole  weig^fnto  W  s^XsitnT^r^"''','^  T'  *«  *^' 
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see!  Afld  of  coune  his  wife  and  his  son,  and  all  the  lest  of  his 
family  for  that  matter,  naturally  understood  aU  about  it    Peonte 

r^T"i*^t-^'"^  ^  "••'"  *^*^  ^'«  "  fi"^  conviction  tt^t 
they  do  If  this  were  not  true  what  would  become  of  Art-Criti- 
^sm?  However,  ,t  wiU  never  do  to  be  led  off  into  discussion  of 
^  knotty  a  pomt  while  the  second  housemaid  at  eighty-nLTHyde 
Park  Gardens  is  waiting  (as  she  is  in  this  history)  to  have  a  feed 
and  stupefied  glare  of  astonishment  accounted  f7r  She  r^maS^^ 
petrified  until  Mr   Charles,  having  dismissed  his  cabnL  TuW 

t^  Zri  "f'f  Iv '''J^  ""  "P-  To  which  she  ;as  ?b1e 
Vu^X  that  she  beheved  Miss  Peggy  was  up.  but  not  down. 
Further,  rfiejust  found  voice  t»  ask-should  she  run  up  and  S 
her?  And  Mr.  Charles  he  had  the  face  to  say  to  hl^  Z 
reported  afterwards-'-TeU  her  what!"  ^^ 

t).,'!^f  *^'"  '"'•  *^«*  <=^''t'"''^  of  his  hand  aU  the  whilel  Any- 
thing  to  come  migh  Mr.  Charles,  I  never,  Cook!  Nor  yet  you  I 
lay.  And  then  he  says  to  her.  Tou  come  along.  Miss  KavS 
and  don't  you  be  frightened  I'"  «"«Ba, 

to^t  v''  ^""r!.','  *"*i^  perplexed  at  the  situation,  and  longing 
to  ^  his  poor  little  protegee  out  of  the  ghasUy  basement,  with  its 
closed  room  under  police  guardianship,  the  contents  of  which  he 
would  have  to  explain  to  Alice,  and  which  would  either  be  the  scene 
of  an  inquest,  or  give  up  its  tenant  to  one  elsewhere-wUch,  he 
did  not  know-and  also  longing  to  get  as  soon  as  possible  to  his 
invanable  confidante  and  counsellor,  his  sister  Peggy-Mr.  Charles 
had  decided  on  giving  Alice  as  few  opportunities  of  asking  ques- 
tions as  possible,  and  had  simply  told  her  when  she  waked  that  she 
was  to  get  up  and  come.    Alice's  faith  in  him  had  been  so  great 
that  even  his  "Never  mind  father,  now,"  when  she  put  some  ques- 
tion about  father,  had  been  accepted  as  containing  a  suflicient 
assurance;  and  as  for  her  mother,  she  was  being  taken  good  care  of 
and  that  was  plenty,  no  doubt,  for  a  little  girl  to  know.    Little 
girls  positions  had  been  too  frequently  defined  for  Alice  to  push 
enquiry  on  any  subject  in  the  case  of  a  reluctant  informant    So 
when  told  to  do  so  she  got  up  and  came.    Mr.  Heath  was  on  tenter- 
hooks all  the  while  lest  she  should  demand  explanations,  and  even 
^ulated  whether  it  would  not  be  well  to  suggest  that  she  should 
bring  Pussy,  as  being  likely  to  divert  conversation  and  help  through 
the  cab-ride.    But  then  it  crossed  his  mind  that  removal  of  Pussy 
might  suggest  not  coming  back  and  her  inclusion  in  the  party 
might  defeat  its  own  object    So  he  had  limited  his  precautions  to 
asking  the  policeman  on  guard  to  keep  out  of  the  way.  and  his 
request  was.  so  to  speak,  greedily  complied  with  as  savouring  of 
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echemcs  and  eecrecy,  and  being  professional.  It  may  be  said  to 
have  given  Zed-one-tbousand  passive  employment— something  to 
turn  ms  mind  to. 

AUce  having  been  once  told  to  "never  mind  father,  now,"  was 
content  to  wait  for  the  then  when  she  would  be  at  liberty  to'  mind 
him;  and  this  all  the  more  readily  because  of  the  glorious  novelty 
of  nding  up  in  a  cab,  on  the  seat,  beside  a  gentleman  who  seemed 
to  have  a  mysterious  power  of  making  Hansoms  gallop.  It  was 
very  funny  this  one  should  go  so  fast,  for  Mr.  Heath  had  only 
mentioned  to  the  driver  that  he  wished  to  get  to  Hyde  Park 
Gardens  before  midnight,  and  he  hoped  the  horse  was  fresh.  And 
the  cabman  had  said  Hyde  Park  Gardens  was  a  long  way,  and 

I  the  road  was  bad,  but  he  would  try  what  he  could  do,  to  oblige.  So 
Alice  was  astonished  when  they  stopped  in  about  twelve  minutes, 
and  was  told  by  Mr.  Heath  that  there  they  were.  But  then  she 
didnt  understand  the  cynical  tone  of  inversion  in  which  the  con- 
versation had  been  conducted. 

She  had  misgivings  that  she  did  understand  the  expression  of 
Carohne  the  second  housemaid's  face.  She  had  seen  it  on  other 
faces  elsewhere,  and  it  had  led  up  to  monosyllables,  such  as  brat, 
or  chit;  and  when  it  appeared  on  her  mother's  had  preceded  slaps 
spanks,  or  boxes  on  the  car.  It  could  not  lead  to  them  here,  becauso 
had  she  not  a  protector;  who  would  bo  as  good  as  father,  quite  on 
that  point?  But  she  quailed  a  little  before  the  second  house- 
maid, and  held  on  tighter  than  before  to  Mr.  Charles's  hand 

"You  come  along.  Miss  Kavanagh,  and  don't  you  be  frightened," 
said  he.  And  they  went  into  the  honse.  Oh,  it  was  big!  It  was 
clearly  the  largest  house  in  the  world. 

Mr.  Charles  wasn't  the  least  frightened  himself.  On  the  con- 
trary, Ahce  had  the  impression  that  so  far  from  being  afraid  of 
the  gentleman  with  a  tray  whom  they  met  on  the  way,  that  gentle- 
man was  afraid  of  him:  as  he  caUed  him  Sir  whenever  he  spoke, 
and  she  knew  from  Teacher  at  Sunday  School  that  you  ought  al- 
ways to  say  Sir.  Not  to  every  one  of  course,  but  when  addressing 
Olympus.  This  must  be  a  case  of  Olympus. 
^jNobody  down  now  of  course,  PhiUimore,"  said  Mr.  Charles. 

Well,  no.  Sir!    At  least  not  at  present "    And  Phillimore 

coughed  respectfully,  to  apologise  for  presumption  in  seeming  to 
defend  the  Family.  His  defence  seemed  to  be  that  though  nobody 
was  down  now,  at  present,  many  would  be  down  now,  very  soon  if 
you  would  only  give  them  time.  "I  think  that's  Miss  Margaret's 
door,  he  continued,  and  his  words  received  a  meaning  they  would 
else  have  lacked,  from  implication  of  sound  noted  afar. 
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afterwards  ea,d  it  again.  Alice  suspected  him  S  not  beL^ 
:?"a™tf'"  ""'*""« '"'""""--•  Then-Bhetatt^i^ 
it  tn'i'l'l*^"*,!""*  ^J''^  ^°  ^""'  """l  *«t  ^°»M  have  rustled  if 

"You  shut  up  and  I'll  tell  about  it.  Peg ,»  saM  he    Xid  Ln  h» 
dropped  his  voice  down  low   and  ^ntVl  ♦  lu-  °  ™*°  "® 

Why,  you  poor  little  white,  desolate  hnhir"  ..ij    i. 
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might  find  out.  and  be  sorry  die  had  kiBsed  her.  But  it  was  all 
right;  and  actuaUy,  she  kissed  her  again.  "Afterwards  w^H^ 
said   she,   inexplicably.     And  the  parrot  sa^  Cn   as  tforL 

Uo,  bo,  ho— ho,"  and  ended  with  a  shriek. 
Isnt  he  a  funny  Polly,  Alice?"  said  Mr.  Charles.    But  before 

,ir^r*u  .  .  "P  °'  ^«  »''""  eet  no  peace."  On  which  both 
S'o"r  B^^  M^'^r ^'  ^*^^  "™  '»«''^*^''*  that  wLX^ 
hL  un  did  1  i  ?Yr '•  '^T  *°'''  P^^-P'  •>«  l«>d  bett^^ 
aTuTd^rtnc^^  .^f  Alice  could  h.ar  Polly  talking  to  himself  S 
^H?^r  °  I  !  ''"^"^  "^"*  '^'^^  t°  <«»'toi°  pathos,  humour 
dl'btTZt:'  '"*  "^  "*"''•   ^^  ""«  -  ^-"^  P"-*.  tl'-r  no 

wa'r^ttW^AU™  ^  <^°"f;.  P«8»"  "Bid  Mr.  Charles  when  Polly 

W  „l,^*r^  '  «''<l,'"f  beginning  to  feel  for  speech  with  her 
hps,  when  the  young  lady,  who  of  course  knew  wSwJs  ri<*t 
struck  in  with  "Suppose  we  were  to  have  some  ni^  breakfast 
first,  and  talk  about  it  afterwards."  This  seemed  tokrveTmany 
opemngs  to  deny  so  few  anticipations,  to  be  so  rep  letewUh  laS 
1  '^J°l^"'5>"'^«  °*  "'l  »°rt».  that  Alice's  judgment  at 

Practical  politics  of  the  household  dictated  that  on  the  whole 

ZT^Zur::tVlf-^  *°  -"^^ '"  l^"**"-  ^--  another  spt™' 

Wed  better  get  Partridge,  and  explain,"  said  Miss  Peggy  Heath 

And  Partridge  was  got,  was  explained  to  out  of  Alit^sh^rfn;' 

a'^rt^f'SJerkTh""  \'"'"  *"'  '^'  ^"""^  -iBtret^Tad  ^Ts 
L^tf     T^  "'  *1."  °«"^«ve  she  wished  she  could  hear 

St  rt^"»  ^^"V?'  «>"?^*'°»  i"  it  unknown  to  her  that  cle  S 
A    f^    ,»^'„w  f.  •°t«n«ified-«My  goodness  me!"-''Well    mw  ^ 
declare!"— "Well,   I   never  I"— "Onlv  thinU"    iU.^OT     j    f' 
mercy  on  usl"-and  "Gracious  HeavtflliTtosoltSfj: 

hatZrdTnf  "^1?  *•"'  '°  "-/'T^-^  voice^^^at^she  ^  d  n^ 
nave  heard  in  a  colloquy  outside  the  door  even  if  Mr    rh.rlJ. 

who  remaned  in  the  room  with  Alice,  had  not  said  "L^stllk 
to  Polly,"  and  taken  Polly's  covering  off  Pnll 
gotist  and  when  he  broach'ed  rmTlf  af a  to^pS'th:"  LfZ 
Me  chance  for  anything  else.  He  showed,  how;v7r  a  kfnd  of 
modesty  m  a  new  remark  he  made  very  frequenti;  "R^l  f 
cZrfuX."^'^*  "'"  '"•""'^  '^'^'"  -^^^eXd'^en  t^J^ 
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ties.    Ahce  didn't  see  her  way  to  decKning  to  breakfast  wiflTw 

W  ,fu  cttS  S  h  '"°'  "?""*  ''*^'-    ^"1  =!>«  doL  n^o 
Know  II  18  ijeati,  which  her  experience,  so  far   has  nnvBr  Jnt™ 

t''"t^J°.^.'^^  ""^  °^  «™"°-"P  I^Ple-    Her  s  ster  Sai  ws" 


CHAPTER  V 

OF  THE  mST-FLOOB's  PAMILT,  AND  OP  HOW  HIS  MOTHBB  SHOULD  HAYS 
BEEN  TOLD 

The  sudden  springing  of  Alice  in  person  on  members  of  the 
famUy  less  to  be  relied  on  than  his  sister  would  have  been  an 
embarrassment  to  Charles  Heath.  So  her  provisional  disappear- 
ance into  the  housekeeper's  room  was  welcome.    Altogether  thiags 

5?i  *?"®  "^'^  ^^^  ^"^  *°  -"'-■•  ^"*  ^^  "^ean  to  see  into  the 
difficulties  of  the  position.  However,  so  long  as  Peggy  backed  him 
up— that  was  the  chief  point  If  a  doubt  had  crossed  his  mind  in 
the  cab  about  this,  his  sister's  attitude  about  the  child  had  dis- 
sipated it. 

resl^o'f  ttff  Clmrleyl"  said  she,  as  they  began  waiting  for  the 
rest  of  the  family  to  come  to  breakfast,  "what  a  perfe^ly  awful 
busmessi  We've  never  had  a  Murder  before.  And  do  you  toow 
now  I  come  to  think  of  it,  I  don't  know  anybody  that  has/°  ' 

be  ToLlTlIto^l  Hdl-  "  ™'"-    ^"''  ^'"^  '^''  '""'*'«  *» 

J,,?^'  ^!  f  ""V"  «,*°'l"'  """""t  *«'  t~k«  *«  beer-jug,  and 
^i^L^Itt  '^°*^''J-^^  -l»e«tion  seemed  to  impV  that  thei« 

"^  P      ""TOt'T^ "^r*  °°  ^'-  ^"^^'^  P-'rt,  elsewhere. 
Goody  Peppermint.    That's  what  we  oaUed  her,  Jeff  and  I » 

at  h'L'  b'^^^-ft'nT"^'*-"    ^^  ^^  '""""^  *-  "^^ 

bcit'^'^T),-''  ^'"  *^'  f?t»'«'.(P«"  Wgar)  he  wasn't  very  much 
better.  This  was  nearly  said  without  the  parenthesis;  but  tho 
recollection  of  the  dead  body  in  the  grimy  basement  room,  with, 
on  the  bench  near  ,t,  the  last  unfinished  job  of  the  tailor  it  had 
been-aie  poison-bottle  and  the  whole  horroi— shot  across  tie 
spar's  mind,  and  procured  a  passing  acknowledgment. 

What  can  one  expect  with  a  woman  Uke  that?  At  least,  that's 
what  people  always  say."  Peggy  made  the  meekest  of  protests 
against  vernacular  currencies  of  speech.  "Did  you  find  out  any 
more  about  them  after  the  beer-jug  business «" 

"Very  Uttle.    I  had  a  talk  with  the  man  one  day.    As  for  the 
woman,  I  let  her  do  tho  Studio  out  because  there  was  no  one  else- 
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but  abe  was  amfvll    Quite  unsteady     And  i^^^  .™Ji    t      ■  ■ 
enough  to  make  one  aickl    ShTteM  ™-  .    ™*"  °*  "P'"** 

Ae  lad  had  thirteen  children— ^     me  a  great  numy  times  that 
"Oh,"  said  Peggy.    "Thirteen  I" 

<^^^i^m:\'l^lT''''^  Y^  '^  unfortunate,  and 
nor  he  could  ever  have  C*^t.rw  ^°!'  '""'  "^^  "^'*^"  *« 
pose  some  of  it  ^^^Z^Z'^^—l^itrT''^'-    ="*  ^  «"P- 
"What  did  he  say?™  *°''*  *^«  ™™«  '*>ry.» 

k'o:mdf;^T^^':L"Z?h^r1  t^'fr'  '""«  -Wle  baek- 

^Tut^!:^^i3Hr--^^^^^ 

"For  what !"      "™P*  ™*  ''onid  account  for  it." 

deZ?L.*B::rit''i"»foL%w"'  "^^^  -^•^  >«•  y- 

the  least  respectrtle  ^Xe  to  1^  T'  ^°°"f  ^^°  '""^  ^'^ 
to  the  level  ^a  St!  GnesVdl^arV°t'^^'  "^""^  '«P  '^'"^ 
is  enough  to  account  fof^Zf "  ^,^0^'^'  ^  """f"'*  ''^'* 
■Shis  with  reservation         ""^"^^     ^-  Cl>"les  seemed  to  accept 

^Jd'af^Tp^ur  '^aTs^trT"""'*  ^H  '^  *^'  =- '"  ^^ 
«pectable  tradesman's  ^e  Tu^  '^Jf  1^*'*  «"«»««*  «  ^ 

anything  t„  help  the  m^'  «n^-  .^^rA*""^^  ^°"'''  '«'^«  done 
only  itTasn'tn?:rCi'Cwe;i'^^^o'r:h'" 

Mr   Charles  was  r^lJn-       •""  '"'T"*'*  °°  *^«  landing."        ' 

ones/deof^^^'S.tesWr  '^"l"'^  '^*-''~"J  ^>'  "^ 
behind  as  she  ^^^IZI^L^^'l^^'^^^^^rora 

dJC^nt'riL':d"Sm^^tl'"^'Tr°"'-  But  you're  a 
The  earthquake  was  t^e^^lf""*'-  .  T'^e'e'^  the  earthquake." 
teen  stone,  or  ther^S^„ts  ^Tn  "T"*  downstairs.  His  six- 
and,  though  sKppS  o"  t'  „Z  ■'^  ^^i  ^''  "'"™*  »>"*  descent; 
seemed  tokad  urratiTaZ"  7t  ''fi°°t  *^«  •"•"««'  "-d 
watch-tackle,  old^Si^^^rTerln  i^;'"*^'  ^"""^  °^  ^'^ 
-Pon^ibiUty.  and  a  PowerStt^dgMK  t  ^^ZZ 
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(old-rimmed  double  eyeglau  that  oaUed  aloud  for  ■  rob«t«i.ti.1 
h^-^  as  a  bMmght,  aud  would  have  soom JlXj^W 

iJant— with  Its  extra  bit  on  the  left,  the  same  in  both  I  TW. 
weapon,  a  formidable  one  for  use  on  BoardTof  D,wL  J 
Committees,  was  in  iU  scabbard  as  tiie  ^le  ^,S  "S^ 

^s  ^'^^^Xt^  -"^  He^-fr^n-^lt;^- 
TTr]^'^^T'J?*y-''«y-''«y "-Always  doing  mad  thingsji- 

m  the  passage),  "get  me  a  savoury  omelette,  and  tell^rto  l"k 

etTn-'Cd  lf7HeaS'8*°>i"  ^^''"'^  ^^  five'Z.utest 
eleven.      And  Mr.  Heath  Senior  having  gone  through  an  euisodo 

at:w^brt^Ttte''«X^*"«'"«'  <""*  wi;?out''°deSn' 

fluities,  there  stiU  remained  letters  enough  to  last  throuKh  br^ 
fasted  Mr.  Heath's  ftumb  paused  in  Ae  enveC  oT^e^ 

it^igtt^e":  i^i"""^'^^'*  "^  '^  -'  '-^^  thatt: 

"Shouldn't  kiss  upside  down,  Pegl  If s  unlucky.  Hey  whatJ- 
Pour  me  out  my  coffee,  my  child-not  too  mu^mi&T  l!r« 
umps.  rn^s  all  the  rest  of  themr  But  he  n^p^ up "u 
letter,  and  Jidnt  wait  for  an  answer  to  the  question.  ThT&^Lart 
of  hie  speech  wiU  be  explained  to  a  shrewd  reader  by  a  refeT^nce  to 
fate  ^Z^:.-"""!'?  %""'  """"«"*  ^-  Chlri-=h^ 

tJ.l^Vu'^u^T'  v°^  "^""^  '*'«  ^^^^eky-  Everybody  know. 
aat-Well.  Charley  boy,  how's  the  Fine  Arts!"  And^  wiT 
out  waiting  for  an  answer,  "How's  the  Eoyal  Academy  ji'Itibe 

rf  H.!^r^  J  LandseapcB  with  Cattle»-hoVs  the  Portraits 
of  Her  Majesty  walkrn'  on  the  slopes  r    But  these  enquirieTw^ 
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not  quMtions  in  the  ordinaiy  nnw,  being  only  intended  to  .J,™, 
the  diqimging  .ttitude  of  ,  .uperfldal  ob«^er  whTa^oel^^ 
^exeluBion  from  the  Communion  of  P^U  ^flS^T^  ^': 

5  atr  toX?^ --cJSon^^t£r^i^ 
e^xr'^z^;-r;o^rs---^ 

on  S  r*',  °j^^    "^^«  Landscape,  with  Cattle  haven't  got 

S^^L  ™  "S'i.rs'T  j™v  ra  b". ».  ..i  p.; 

it  now,  What  oo.u\:7z^'^r^-,zr:^,%^'z 
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'^TZ.^'^V^:  t"^*^  ^  ^  ^°™y  Column,  and  only  makin. 
concessions  to  shght  reorudeseences  of  breakfast,  such  as,  "Only 

?ho  fast"!;?'?  •  ^°^°°*  "^  """^  '"«"'":  "d  «"  «■!"  ''WIe 
the  fast  and  funous  discussion  of  Cannibalism,  on  which  the 
interest  of  the  Problem  Play  of  the  evening  before  had  to^«l. 
m^Trn  r^  T'^'f  u  '""J*  ?^  ""  "PP^'oWng  Mamma  cli- 
rh^,lii  4i.  i^'  ^^'*'  "  ''*  '''™«^  J^*'-  «"d  *e  said,  "Why, 
^n^T  7^")  '^'<^„y°"  =°'>«'«"  that  Hope  was  on  the  horizon. 

the  vounoi°t"°  tT      ^''  "'tJ'A'"""'''''*'"^  «"'»''«»"  f'<""  Ellen 
!S!,fM    T  do  „o<  see,  and  I  never  shall  see,  why  a  Cannibal 

™r„  b-    fi  T'^  kis  Deceased  Wife's  Sister  providll  he  hasn^t 

fnter^lll^ment.""""  '"'"  *^  '"'"""'''"  "'  ^«  P"--  -king's 

"Jw  if riiSls-'"  ""'*'''  •"  *°"™  "^  ''^fi-1  «"-«*. 

"Well,  Mamma,  it's  all  very  well,  but " 

But  her  mother  threw  so  decided  a  tone  of  moral  influence  into 
her  ne^  "My  dear ,"  that  Ellen  subsided.  She  left  Ti^^Ton 
on  her  brother's  mind  that  she  recorded  somehow  thaTthere^  a 
rTul/™»' J  '"^r^'r^'-    ^'  ""^  ''-«  been  »id  s^Worcs 

ButtTt^fuX?  '"'  ^°'  •■'""  "*  "^^  '*'"'''^"  ''^  »-^- 
"One  moment   my  dear,"  said  his  mother.    'TU  hear  you  di- 

re^ly.    I  am  obliged  to  speak  to  PhiUimore." 
But  before  PhiUimore  could  be  assuaged,  Mr.  Heath  Senior  sud- 

^^1,W  ?  °*t  '".°'*  .^°  ••"  ^°"^  ^^  newspaper  with  a  iSghty 
his  watch.  But  even  as  he  kept  his  eye  firmly  fixed  on  it  as 
though  he  suspectei  it  of  meaning  to  go  wrong  at  that  pa^cular 

»™V-  '•'T.'^  *•?"*  ^'  ^"^  "^^  keeping  his  eye  als^  on  Ae 
conversation.  With  a  view  to  ignoring  it  in  detail  later  on. 

Hey?'  said  he.  "What's  it-all-about ?  Why-y-y-y  shouldn't  a 
Cannibal  marry  his  Deceased  Wife's  Sister!"  «°o"wn  t  « 

"Provided  he  hasn't  eaten  his  first  wife,"  cuts  in  EUen-«Now 
do  say  Pm  right,  Papa!" 

J'!^'''"^.^!^°J?''^'*  ",  Cia^ibal  marry  his  Deceased  Wife's  Sis- 

M  mT  «1^  l!,  .?  ^"^''.^'l  ^  ^^^  H«y»  That's  it,  is 
t?    Why-y  shouldn't  ..."    And  so  on  da  capo,  with  an  air  of 

judicial  weiglit.  .^d  iilien  made  helpless  appeal  to  Ihe  Public. 
Oh  dearl    Isn't  Papa  aggravating?"    Which  he  certainly  was 
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door.  *"*'■*''«  >"*en*Ptod  and  outflanked  at  tho 

s:tKHirr.^£^S^="r-t'iat 
r.^at^iiisr-Ti^T"-"'^-^^^^^^ 

taking  a  chair  Z  ZTiZl  r  ""'"^  '""  '^'  ""^  »  "« 

tion  goes  wandering  ^dWt It  i^'";'^"  y°"  father's  atten- 
"^waya  know  U'rl.t^  ***  ^"^  *°  ^"*^°  ^°'' ""«  moment." 

opportunity!  ^""'"^  *^°"k''*  ^  tad  got  hia 
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to  «jiy  you  OMi't  go  on  tbd  twenty-fourtli-/  know »    But  W 

™,  LnM  ^  ^  "  '"."*  *^*  h'nnoni^ed  with  the  .Jon,  "ohji 
you  would  only  bo  quiet  o«,  moment  and  let  me  arrant -It" 
always  hurry,  hurry,  hurry  I"  After  8ugBe.tion.  of  «„JX  .tyle 
Pern  adjourned  to  write  the  letter,  followed  by  W  i^tS 

IT^vfL  X.-  u  i  "  ^''"  *"■  •*"«  "'•o  encouraged  by  a  lull  in 
breakfast,  whieh  though  reinforced  by  very  late  stragglers  was  now 
drawmg  to  a  close,  thought  he  would  try  "gain:         *  " 

SoK jj^r"  °^  *^^  houae-who  had  the  UtUe  girl  that 

tn^^rrvT  ^^''f  •  .^  °°-^''"  listening.    I  can  do  thia 

too,  while  I  hsten     Little  girl  that  broke  the  jug "    And  M«u 

Heath  mwks  off  items  in  a  list,  and  now  and^h^mw^uw  to 

must  ask  Partndge  about  the  pillow-oaaes''-^,nd  so  on. 

his  wife  r^  \  "^  '^l'  '^'**°  '""^l'  """J  the  "««»  'truck 
his  wife  on  her  head  with  a  big  hammer  that  had  been  used  to 

ile  should  have  said,  "I  want  to  tell  you  about  the  murder  and 
suicide  last  night"  and  then  he  might  We  procZl  a  heari^ 
As  It  was  his  mother  crossed  the  current  of  his  story  with  a  dS 
«Wn  V  ""r-  "^r  ^'^'  ^'"^™'"  ^  reapons^was  met^?3i 
Z-  Bi^f  "*'  l."?  '° •"  ^°?'"^  •'y-  '^'^  dear  I  h^a^ 
UMSTofp  r."^  *°  ^"^^  *«  '^"l  wlth.-What  U 
jLtat^^y!        "  ^"'^'^  ^"  engineering  approaches  in  a 

"All  right  Mother!"  said  Charles,  hauling  down  his  flag    'TOl 
nation,    WeU-perhaps  it  would  be  better,  my  dear.    PreseSlf 

abTutTAi*^-*?^  'T'"?  T"""^"^'  ^""^  ■*«  ""i^ed  to  speak 
'm^M-H       •  f  p      -^f  ^  ^^^^  "P^''*^'  "Tte  little  girl,  MaW 
l^Aanutle  girl,  Partridge?"  asked  her  mistress. 

U^l-  ^'i^'  '.  '•"'^  «^'"''  Ma'am.»-This  is  in  an  of-course-vou- 
know  kmd  of  voice-and  Partridge  went  o„_«I  thoughTE  T 
ought  to  mention  to  you  that  the  child  seems  far  W  w^?^] 
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!>•»  etten  almoft  nothing.    Not  that  I  niDmiM  it  ««  h.  -__*i.i 
infectioui-but  eren  moule*--^  P«hS2T»Jl!^i;  wythliit 

thought  you  would  ^.h  it."   And  then  Litat^  in"^^rr„bj 
at  an  expre«ion  in  M™.  Heath',  face,  which  increw^  m  ita  di^ 
pnetor  ..ta  more  and  more  majestically  upright^^            "^ 
Tfc.  I    .  /'^    '"•  J  ^"'*"<J8e '      Mr.-Charle. Wlittle-girl « 

s:;trof'r«rtic'°""^™*^  '^^^  -  -^-  *^ 

M«  pfr^rr.^w""'  ^'':;'°''  ^  *^°"«'"  y»°  k""'-"  And  then 
eS^tUl^h^'  °*  "'•"Td  woman,  perceives  that  the  Ct 
Msentialof  her  own  position  i.  that  the  little  girl  shall  be  talked 

C^rl«,  »ic1«  If  V-'^w"!'^  '  temporaiy  ostracism  of  Mr. 
S  (L  ^  1  Heath  might  be  warrantable,  for  purposes  of  sta- 
te hln-eW-  I'd  ,f  "'^^  T'*  ""  particular,  of  the  c^Ts  knowi 
^it^l'  -1  t^  a™  listened  to  with  an  expression  of  mute 
^Z^'  ."f^^"»'y  dumbfounded,  but  re«,rying  »ve» 
rtTTi,  '"'^"'"'  ""turity-  When  Partridge  hu  wa.fcd 
though  her  prose  epi<^-which  she  prolong,  as  mud.  a"pJL^ 
from  the  feehng  (shared  by  ahnost  all  of  us,  perhaps)  tW^T, 
circumstantial  narrative  of  events  apologised  for  the  sZ>"e 

«-Z"^7t"°^"*^  .*^"*  ""^  '*°"M  "<>*■  !•"«  told  me,  Part- 

And  Mrs.  Heath  entrenches  herself  in  a  dignified  reserve  which 
elicits  a  hesitating  'Tm  sure,  MaW »  ft^m  P^^    who 

IZ^Z;  "*.  "u'**  r '•^  "P  •"«'  '"''«'  ''»"'*  *6  waTsire  of! 

was  not  very  sorry  to  have  her  speech  amputated. 

»,„♦  Vi"  WL  ""/<='''°8  «"y  l>la«»e  to  you.  Partridge,  in  any  sense- 
but  I  feel  that  I  ought  to  have  been  told  "  »""»"?  sense— 

he-^dhThJ/""^^  T^^  expressively  and  sympatheticaUy 
t^hind  her  hand.    She  endeavours  to  make  this  cough  say,  "I  feel 

^„  TtH  T  ""''  "^""^u  **'  ^°  °°*  '^^"•'^  t°  the  full  your  pod- 
^t^cf  n^r.1^'  °°;  *  ■  T'?''*  "^  '""^  ""'J  ««POnsibilities  tSat 
W  T^^il"     the  administrative  skill  of  your  domestic  economy; 

e^L^r'^%  'If^^r  '^''^'^^''  °'^°«  *°  «>«  Parity  of  the^^ 
^fraction;  and  while  wilUngly  admitting  that  you  ought  to  have 

been  told,  venture  to  hope  that  a  modu»  vivendi  may  Ito  discover! 
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■Ue,  nd  aboTe  all  that  I  nay  be  nMcniwd  u  UamdeH.  and 
wm|in  alwayi  your  obedient  humble  aerrant"  Perhapa  aha 
hardly  auoNwds  in  making  the  eougrb  aay  all  that,  but  «he  feeb  it 
waa  a  good  and  uaefnl  cough,  aa  far  as  it  went, 
ik^j  ^  ""treM  Bather,  up  some  dibrit  connected  with  reapon- 
iibilitiea,  and  goea  majeatically  upataira. 


OHAPTEB  VI 


OP  HOW  AUOE  COULD  NOT  00  BACK  TO  FATHER,  AND  WHT.  OF  HOW  THE 
DOCTOR  CAME  TO  ALICE,  AND  ALICE  DIDN't  GO  TO  AN  INQUEST  AND 
OF  HOW  IT  CAME  TO  PASS  THAT  ALICE  WAS  NOT  TO  00  BACK  TO 
MOTHER 

"Well,  Charley,"  said  his  sister  when  he  arrived  in  the  back 
drawing-room  to  look  for  her,  "I  hope  you've  got  Mamma  told?"— 
But  Charley  shook  his  head   ruefully.     And  Peggy  continued: 

Ihen,  as  soon  as  I  have  finished  Lady  Wycherly  Watkins  we 
had  better  go  down  and  see  after  Miss  Alice— she'll  be  getting 
alarmed,  and  think  we've  deserted  her." 

Lady  Wycherly  Watkins's  letter  will  bo  bv  nont  nf  it,  n™         -j 

"What  a  funny  little  old-fashioned  thine  she  is   rh«^U^»      -j 

be  thile"'-  "        ^^'  "  '°^*  ""•«  P"^'  tut  she  might 

ChlZ  ""V^^  ^^°*  ^'"'^^^'  A«<»-&'-*ort,  can't  you?"  suggested 

t,™fj        1    ;       ?°'^  apologies  he  could  find  for  himself  all 
turned  on  the  fact    or  the  assumption)  that  no  other  "was 

Twelcomr"  """*"  ""  ^'''^^'''  ''''  *-"•  -'  »>«-  '^'n 

sho^'-lntboth    h'?.  "'"*/"?''     ^"^  '*  ■*-"'  A'-for- 
Tw™'  i:  J  '"°*^"   '"^    ^i^ter   stooped    down   to   hear 

Peggy's  arm  had  gone  back  round  Charles's  necHfter  Ling  use^  to 
kiss  Alice-«Say  it  again,  dear,"  said  she. 

SO 
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"Mustn't  I  go  back  to  father!" 

Charles  was  beginning  to  embarlt  on  some  vague  course  of  eva- 
Sjon,  w,th-''Not  just  yet,  Alice  dear"_when  his^ster,  Ting  wlo. 
clearer  vision  the  many  rooks  ahead,  stopped  him-^Tou'll  TnW 
make  matters  worse,  Charley  darling,"  she  said.  And  then  add^ 
'^  can  do  It  best  alone  if  you  go.  But  he'U  come  back  tgain' 
Ahce  dear      Don't  be  frightened  !»_For  Alice  had   shudS 

t  %°V  *^f  .^""f  '^^  ^^^-  ^^'  wa8n't-<»uldn't  b^frS 
ened  of  being  left  alone  with  the  beautiful  sister  witTae  soft 
golden  hair  and  all  her  warmth  and  light;  but  then  fte^nul 
IT  '■*KT.f '*'  r'  ^l""^^^  P^tector,  and  her  oonnS 
hiA  with  father.  But  if  he  was  coming  back,  that  was  aU  righf 
»ad  of  course  the  lady  knew.-«You'll  come  and  sit  on  mylu.^  by 
td^en    he'lTn  ^'^J  T"'*  ^°"'  ^«<^'    ^«*'»  that, X?" 

rK»,W^  K    ?'      "'    You're  not  a  bit  too  big.    Cut  along. 

Charley.  Come  back  as  soon  as  you  think."-Which  anoear^ 
to  be  intelligible,  a,  Charley  accepted  i.  and  cut  alon7 

I,.H  „rJ^"'S2.*r  ^'^  ^^  \"y  means-,n  fact  when  her  mother 
had  on^  called  her  a  great  hulking  girl  of  six,  she  was  only  co" 
rec  about  the  numeral.  The  lady  didn't  seem  to  find  any  <Sb- 
cu^ty  about  taking  her  on  her  kne^in  fact  her  action  s^edto 
Alice  to  suggest  her  kinship  with  the  strong  arm  that  had  picked 

.?A      u     T^^V^:  ^^  .^""^  ""  ^""  ^"^  ^'■o  f«lt  ter  forehead 

'"When  must  I  go  back  to  father?"  said  she. 

Tou  can't  go  back  to  father,  AUce  dear,"  said  the  lady,  with  a 

b?,?Xl'!5°°f';  '^"**  """^Z*  ""^  something  new  and  strange, 
but  the  words  did  not  carry  their  meaning.  The  only  pUusiMe 
e^Ianations  were  that  the  road  was  stopped  or  that  Zw^y  would 

He  "littfhf.'^f'  ^fJ"*"""  ""-^  "°  "-  <»"W  come^tTrer 
Her  little  hot  hands  pu  led  uneasily  at  the  hand  they  held,  and  she 
tned  to  prosecute  enquiry,  wondering  all  the  while  why  the  lady's 

It — tne  lady  was  crying. 
;|Mustn|t  the  gentleman  with  spectacles  take  me  back  to  father »» 
Mustnt  the  gentleman  tate  you  back*"  said  Peggy,  imitating 
her  childish  accent.-"No-dear  chiH !  The  gentled'  oaT't  tak^ 
you  back  Listen,  dear  Alice,  and  I'll  teU  youT  If  the  ^antleman 
took  you  back,  you  wouldn't  find  father."  sentleman 
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^^'Have  they  took  father  away  to  the  station?" 
«No-<leai--no  I  Father's  not  gone  to  the  stytion,"— eohoinR  her 
accent  again.  And  a  variety  of  difficulties  presented  them^ves 
to  i-eggy.  Going  to  Heaven  was  obviously  the  standard  resource. 
JJut  It  was  perhaps  presumptuous  to  vouch  for  it.  Then  a  weak- 
kneed  testimony  would  introduce  discussion  of  another  place  that 
he  might  have  ^ne  to.  Without  Purgatory  to  make  matters  easy. 
It  would  be  much  safer  to  shut  the  door  on  the  Uon  of  Hell-fire  than 
to  let  him  m  to  see  if  we  could  turn  him  out  again.  It  was  no 
use;  P^gy  saw  that  in  the  end  she  would  have  either  to  give  her 
personal  voucher  for  Mr.  Kavanagh's  salvation,  or  to  faU  back 
on  plam  death,  with  extinction.  She  could  not  look  a  live  child  in 
the  face  and  affirm  the  latter,  which  even  a  person  who  knows 
absolutely  nothing  about  the  matter  hesitates  to  swear  to 

Ihere  was  nothing  for  it  but  a  frontal  attack.  She  had  time  to 
organise  her  force»-for  Alice  sat  gazing  at  her,  still  pulling  rest- 
lessly at  her  hand.  She  was  trying  hard  to  think  where  it  wa* 
they  said  mother  was  to  be  took  to.  And  she  was  getting  very 
near  the  Infinna^  by  remembering  how  like  she  had  thought  it 
to  a  word  she  had  heard  Mr.  Jerrythought  use  on  the  beer-jug  occa- 
sion. It  was  he  said,  infernally  cold.  If  Alice  could  have  thouirht 
of  this  word  she  would  have  asked  if  father  had  gone  to  the 
Infinnary  as  well  as  mother.    But  the  lady  took  her  attention  off. 

JJear  Alice,  I  am  going  to  tell  you  where  father  has  gone  as 
weU  as  I  can     Try  and  think  what  I  mean.    Father  has  gone  to 

rhert?f   A,"    "*    """r"^    "*    •""    ^'""^-     She    was    thinking 
t^  „f  r  i  IL'r'  ""!"*  *  ''™°««  *!'•''«  *«*•>«'  »ho"M  be  able 

h»H  ^i.?-^TTiJ*u°'!.'~  ""'  ^"^^^    Teacher  at  Sunday  School 
had  distmrtty  told  ber  that  was  impossible.    And  even  if  you  were 

J^rJ°\t^L'^  **"  u'  t  '"'^'"'"y•    ^"^^^^  wasn't  dead   ol 

AUce,  you  see,  was  perfectly  familiar  with  the  fact  of  Death 
k^l^.  u*  '^?'P  '*"  application  to  particular  cases.     She 

she  regarded  her  parents  as  entrenched  in  maturity,  and  certainly 
col  .'  Z  ""''  "^-    '^"''^  *°  ^''  -^"'y  ^Peri^nee,  her  mTnd 

Z,hJ^'°"'°^*'*%\''".«^  '"*»"*  mortahty.  but  would  have  dc 
manded  strong  proof  of  the  death  of  a  real  grown-up  person.  Con- 
sequently it  never  occurr-Hl  to  her  that  if  such  an  improbable 
event  as  her  father's  death  were  to  take  place,  there  Touldb! 
any  hesitat«,n  about  t^ng  her.    She  could  not  presume  to  set  up 
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"Must  mother  go  there  too?"  she  asked.    AnA  P=„^   1,     • 
committed  herself  to  the  salvati^  nf  „  J^  ^^'  ''"""« 

'Th7n7atW*- "rifi  '"^r^  """'-^  •'"P^'^  little  g^jgiSS^ 

kissed  her.  sh7  felt  Lw  4e  lit^  t^i^'f'''' 1,'", '''' ''"^' »<» 
"Yes"  she  said.     'Too^liu^  I't  I^^'ttt'dtad "'  tfV 

the  poor  bab7up"2^  ^l!Xr  Zt^y't""--  '  '^^^-^ 
e:^^S?:tSa^dtt^.1-f^^X^^^^- 

to  Alice,  and  nrapp^lted     sh?'"^    ^^    -'  '"'""'"'^ 

however  much  it  may  ^^t«J  '"^*«*«'l  *"*  «i^  years  old, 
felt  also  that  h^r  "apful  was  ve^  1,^":?"^  ^'  an  appetite,  and 
was  not  sorry  when  she  hlLlZ      /'"'  ^^  "  ^'^  P"l««-    She 

coming  do^sSand  w^' cotTou'sTt r:f  '"'^  ''""^'^f  ""^ 
an  Archbishop,  in  die  nersrm  ™"^'°"' ™t  It  was  accompanied  by 

entSuTdel^nr  ,rS  *tt  whTr  "^  K^-^H'-^P'  "^ 
-is.  that  I  o„,A,  to  hi;  tn  ^ol  "^;/rb::ktM  iT  ".hT""' 
arranged.    As  it  is  T  om  <.,,,„     n  x  ™'"'  ^  """'<*  iiave 

been  iZosmeto^  mHo  a^an  J  T^"  """;'  T"""'^  ^««'  ''  •"»« 
PartriH<»      P    .    j      ,       """"K"-    ^  you  doubt  what  /  sav  ask 

^fficug';f  a^r^a'nS^r  "•""  «  •--  Hke  this  is,  Z  t 

Peggy  cannot  hear  Partridffe'a  anf/n  .,«—    i,  * 
value  as  a  reinforcement    o  hTr  PrincZl   '  Sh  *  ''PP'«<=>«te«   i*' 
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fall  to  the  lot  of  Archbishops;  and  that  it  glances  sligjitly  at  the 
readiness  with  which  Master  Charles  and  his  like  would  acknowl- 
edge themselves  mistaken  about  everything  if  they  suddenly 
changed  identity  with  their  mother,  or  her  housekeeper,  and  had 
to  form  square  to  reooive  the  Wash,  and  the  Tradespeople,  and 
Cook.  Peggjr's  imagination  filled  this  in  speculatively,  but  her 
ears  heard  only  a  truncated  peroration,  of  which  the  maturity 
might  have  taken  the  form  of  a  testimonial  to  the  goodness  of 
Master  Charles's  heart.  It  related  to  something  impressive  that 
Partridge  always  did  say,  and  always  would  say,  but  which  on 
this  particular  occasion  she  failed  to  say,  its  relevance  not  sus- 
taining itself  after  the  entry  of  the  conclave  into  the  room  where 
Miss  Peggy  sat  with  Alice  on  her  lap. 

"I'm  sure  this  poor  little  thing  is  very  ill.  Mamma,"  Peggy  said, 
with  perfect  confidence  in  her  mother^s  kindness  of  heart,  even 
when  her  individualities  were  most  conspicuous.  That  lady,  how- 
ever, was  not  inclined  to  give  up  her  stro£.g  point,  and  placed  it 
on  record  again  as  she  stooped  over  the  child  and  felt  her  hands 
and  forehead. 

"That,  my  dear,  is  only  the  more  reason  why  I  should  have  been 
told.  I  could  have  arranged.  As  it  is  now,  we  must  have  Dr. 
Payne  to  see  her — i)r  if  he  isn't  there  we  must  have  Dr.  Herz." — 
And  Charley  says  he'll  go  and  see  about  it  at  once,  and  leaves 
the  room. 

When  he  had  gone,  the  asperities  of  the  situation  acknowledged 
the  force  of  a  living  patient,  and  allowed  themselves  to  be  smoothed 
over.  Alice  was  evidently  on  the  edge  of  a  high  fever,  or  some- 
thing very  like  it.  With  her  antecedents,  it  might  be  anything 
infectious  and  terrifying.  Mrs.  Partridge  and  her  mistress  thought 
of  all  the  worst  things  they  could  think  of.  Lung  and  throat  com- 
plaints were  ineligible  for  want  of  symptoms;  but  sickening  for 
smallpox  and  scarlet-fever  were  very  popular — and  brain-fever 
came  in  a  good  third.  It  was  rather  disappointing  after  piling  up 
the  agony  to  this  point  to  have  Dr.  Payne  come  in  and  say, 
"Smallpox  and  scarlet-fever— stufE  and  nonsense  1  Child's  a  bit 
feverish — ^been  over-excited.  Brain-fever!  Children  never  have 
brain-fever — not  when  the  brain's  healthy.  No  such  thing  as  brain- 
fever  1  All  imagination  of  scribblers.  No — no! — give  her  some- 
thing quiet  and  cooling,  and  make  her  sleep.  She'll  be  all  right  in 
twenty-four  hour«  " 

"How  about  th<'  inquest,  doctor?"  says  Charles.  For  it  appeared 
that  not  only  himself  and  Jeff,  but  even  Alice,  was  wanted  to 
testify. — ^"Surely  she  oughtn't  to  go  out." 
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Child  like  tl  »tl    There's 


Oh  no  I— oh  no  I— of  course  not 
doubt  about  the  facts,  I  suppose}" 

"Not  the  slightest." 

"Then  I  don't  see  what  they  want  with  witnessM."    A^A  *i, 
the  doctor,  who  had  been  talKno.  »Jo^i    7-1      ^?^      •*""  ^^^ 
suddenly  became  tiZon^Z-^^of'Vn^:'tZ:7TT 
^onounc^ase  of  this  sort-s^toj  w2.TdeeTa'r  W 
selvei^-case  for  caution-I  for  one  woulda't  take  the  res^nsiHlUy 

IZ  t°oX^nr^""-t''  '•"'i.^'-  ^"^^  wouldToTsaS 
^de  Plrk  Qar^^H^^'^^  evening  that  was  not  welcome  to 
Myae  i-ark  Oardens.    Anyhow,  the  result  was  that  AUce  was  nut 

rfa^'in  TotL"^""*' p'  "  "."^'°^  ^°"  -»  ^  ^rruXpC 
1.  J  J°**«'l''"™  Court  Boad.  and  a  feather  mattress  vou 
squashed  down  into  so  that  the  phrase  to  lie  on  it  ^m^  inan 
ph^ble  altogether.  But  the  child  was  too  bewildered  Td  ul  Z" 
apart  from  the  number  of  degrees  of  fever,  whatever  they^re  to' 
be  able  to  enjoy  rt  properly.  She  acquiesced  in  eve^hiTand 
held  tight  on  to  Miss  Peggy  whenever  possible.  Bec^i^n  of 
what  had  happened  to  father  was  getting  less  and  kS^  as  her 
power  of  making  head  or  tail  of  anything  diminish^.  '  '  ^" 
.,r^7"''  T^^^""'  '^""^  *°  observing  one  or  two  things  of  inter- 
est  before  a  disagreeable  period  came  on  in  which  itToX  W 
bem  difficult  to  say  which  was  Teacher  and  which  was  MisTp.ttl 
which  was  Pussy  and  which  was  that  fmCpa^ot  in  th!^^' 
kur    She  was  alive  to  the  fact  that  Mr.  SefHeath  eittr  had 

^r'jChS'  Th*^°^ ""^'  "^"1  '"'»""'•  '^^  that  hUsister 
Zut  hTr  ^r"  T^«*  ^o^o  °ews  of  an  unfavourable  sort  came 
about  her  mother,  and  that  the  doctor,  who  came  again  in  Se 
evening,  referred  to  this  when  he  paused  in  some  wriMng  to  re^y 
to  a  remark  of  Mr.  Charles— "Very  donbtf,,]   T  .vT.,  i!i  ^^ 

stitution  undermined  by  drink-bSodTn  atd  ^^/^I^'T^^^ 

^ "^1  ^i^ht'^i:?'^?"  ^'^  '"'*  thing.Ld  sl5!fsw'"a 
De  ail  right,  —had  reference  to  herself.    The  last  o™„t  =1, 

tnenl  TAois  where  we  are.  And  we're  going  on  veil-that'^ 
^*  "r^l"^"  r"!?^  embarrassed  by  itsVition,  Tnd  glad  to 
go  It  might  be  absurd  to  say  that  Alice  was  aware  of  a  ^rtain 
^.  of  forgiveness  towards  Mr.  Charles  for  importing  her^hich 
Zr^^T  "'  '?r*"*'  "  condemnation  where  no  penalty  attached 
mtvTo t  h.v:  ."TT^^'^  "'  '"^  •»'  "'  P""'°  opfnion  Sl^ 
71  r,.  r  ^'^^'^•^  tl-'^;  but  nevertheless  have  taken  note 
of  a  sort  of  rapport,  of  which  she  was  the  substratum,  betCn 
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t^'J''"''^"?''  ""  *^  ^"^  «'<*P*  •>"  •"*«'.  'l-o  refused 
I    to^be  sucked  into  it,  and  excused  Charley  through  thick  and 

;       She  and  her  brother  made  up  their  minds,  with  the  unreasoning 

H!  *"  *^fi°?l  •»°«<l'<=ti<'n  of  the  little  patient,  who  was  enjoined 

both  that  Alice  had  come  to  stay-in  some  capacity  to  be  fixed 
afterwards  perhaps,  but  certainly  to  stay.  Neither  would  have 
assented  to  the  departure  of  a  stray  puppy  or  kitten.  As  for  possi- 
ble e^nses  or  responsibilities  involved-dear  me!-surely  Heath 
&  PoUexfen's  shoulders  were  broad  enough  for  anything  Their 
respective  views  became  a  conspiracy,  by  mutual  confession,  in  an 
interview,  by  the  back  drawing-room  fire  before  dinner,  both  hav- 
ing come  down  before  everybody  else 

tylf^'A  '"**/  dear  little  thing,"  said  Peggy,  with  her  foot  on 
Uie  fender  and  an  animated  face  in  the  firelight.  For  candles  in 
here  had  been  averted  by  special  appeal,  as  nobody  wanted  lights 
to  wait  for  dinner  by,  and  we  hated  them,  and  the  second  «.ng 
was  directly,  and  if  people  wanted  light  they  could  go  in  the  front 
drawing-room  So  Peggy  and  her  brother  were  roasting  themselves 
before  a  steel  fender  and  grate,  with  a  monstrous  piece  of  best 
Wallsend  in  it,  which  would  last  aU  the  evening  if  you  would  only 
put  that  poker  down  and  let  it  alone. 
JZtV"*'"  ?  V^f^J^  «°rt  of  Uttle^uss,"  said  Charles,  con- 

d^n^^ir  f^"^  *^t  ^^"'  """^  P""'°«f  "  down.  Because  he 
didn  t  reaUy  want  to  break  the  coal  at  all.  Neither  did  he  mean  to 
say '■cuss''-when  he  began  to  speak.    But  some  mysterious  infiu- 

fZ  r.^"  l!""*^  "".P"*  '*  •"  *>"'*  fo™-    It  detached  him 

ftom  human  weaknesses  and  motives,  and  harmonised  with  a  ten- 
gnmea  dress-sui^,  which  he  had  succeeded  in  getting  into  with- 

SLZft"  !,'*"•'''  "f.^Plo^W-^  "oaP  in  W»  eye,  or  soiling  his 
durt-front,  or  droppmg  his  watch  and  he  couldn't  hear  it  goinit 
t1;7  °^^*^*»«.«^e"to  ''o«Id  have  taken  his  edge  off.  But  nothSg  of 
a.e  sort  having  happen«^.  Charley  felt  serene  and  lofty,  ordfred 
Phimmore  about,  and  called  Alice  a  Uttle  cuss. 

S^s  a  dear  little  thing,"  resumed  Peggy,  not  noticing  the  sub- 
stituted expression.  "I  do  hope  it's  nothing  serious.  Brain  'ev^ 
or  something  of  that  sort " 

felt°r^r«T^°°*'  '^'"t"-    ^^'^^  ^  ""  "8''*'  Peg!"-Charle8 

.«1^-     1    '^"*y-  "f/  Man,  to  reassure  his  weaker  sister,  and 

acoOTduigly  vouched  for  everything,  whether  or  no.  i 

"Weill    Let's  be  hopeful  then  1    I  wish  I  could  feeJ  comfortable 
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about  whafs  to  become  of  her  when  she  goes  home  again.    The 

idea  of  her  being  left  alone  with  that  moth«^''      ^  ^ 

Oh  Lord  I    Bays  Charles.    And  he  looked  very  uncomfortable 

"The  Governor  wouldn't  stand  it.   Perfectly  ridiculous." 
But  you  heard  what  Papa  said-proper  enquiry  must  be  made- 

3  '   ""'  ^^  Governor,  all  over  1" 

he.3°"   '""'°  ^"^   **'''*   ''"'"   """"^   """'^'   <"«'   let  her  stop 

.<.r  BntT  ^'"'  "  "  """^  t°  h^'  80ing  back  to  that  old 
ihl  Hn.n-*^  f°^  T"^  '"""'t  "•»'«'•  1-°°^  what  theylay  at 
the  Hosp,tal-I  saw  the  House  Physician  myself-said  Z  mLht 

al'^L?^'^:^'  "  ^°™"«  ^^''^  f  »y'    You  know  you 

JT'r'V""^^"'*^."'"'"  *™°"le''tly.  as  one  who  knows  him- 
self an  Iroquois  or  Cherokee.-«Be9ides,  Peggy,  you  kniw  p"- 

^PoZ  i:rt  ^  "'  ^'"■^•'^  '"^'  "  Py«^ia  did'sit  in/'-Peg^, 
or  Poggy,  as  Charles  sometimes  caUed  her,  said  nothing  in  renfv 
It  IS  JUS    possible  she  had  misgivings  herself.    When  she  Zke 

Z  w™f  ;  :  ''"'ir™  '"^""''^^  contemplation  of  Ae  ^flTd^tr 
she  went  ofi  to  another  point.  '"■^mcKer, 

"What  other  relatives  has  she!" 

<^;othing  but  brothers,"  said  Charles,  with  a  suggestion  that 
that  IS  the  same  as  nothing  at  all.  OnV  his  sister  wfSned  to 
allow  except.ons.-«What  sort  of  brothers!"  she  asked 

Oh-regular  brothers.    One's  in  a  first-class  ClotWng  Estab- 
hshment  another  in  a  first-class  Iromnongery;  another  n~7or 

atrt^^h""'.^""'^"/.'^'"^^-  Goo<^Peppen^nt°toTme 
about  them  when  she  was  doing  out  the  Studio.  Some  more  are 
at  sea  or  m  the  colonies-there's  such  a  lot  of  'em  I  can^t  recoU^ 
The  oldest  m  the  Clothier's  shop  is  only  twenty.    Then  ther^  ^s 

Lr  This  """  m,"!f  ^r  *^^  ^'""'^'  "''°  "  twelve,  and  d" 
^W  J'"\PO°' l'«Le  'levil-as  I  remember  her  exceUent  mother 
eaUed  her  when  first  I  made  her  acquaintanc^ame  in  last" 

Its  a  queer  story  1     Such  a  huge  family,  and  this  poor  child 

SSrsr^^'*  "*""'*"*  ^*^"''^-    Wha.'sbecomeTau'^ 

"All  dead— five  of  them,  I  understand.    But  there  must  be  other 

relations,  because  the  dxyaalter,  she  said,  Uved  a^  TlJ^ft^at 
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Kotherhithe,  and  the  cheesemonger  has  been  boarded  out  at  a 
cousin's,  at  Stoke-Newington."  "OBraoa  cm  at  a 

"What  a  lot  you  have  managed  to  recollect  I" 

"Ivo  had  it  all  twice  over,  and  should  have  had  it  three  times 
If  tHe  woman  had  cleaned  me  out  again.  My  own  theory  is  that 
every  effort  has  been  made  to  get  the  children  away  from  their 
parents  owmg  to  their  drunken  habits,  and  that  this  one  got  over- 
looked, being  a  small  fag-end.  There's  dinner  I"-And  they  joined 
tne  party  m  the  front  drawing-room,  everybody  else  having  been 
Slowly  accumulating  during  this  conversation.  But  not  before 
l-eggy  had  removed  any  veil  there  may  have  been  over  her  actual 
wishes  about  Alice,  by  saying  to  her  brother,  "Well— Charley  deai^ 
1,  for  one  hope  she  won't  be  allowed  out  of  this  house  until  we 
know  shell  be  p  operly  seen  to  and  not  neglected."-And  he 
had  rephed,  "Exactly  my  ideal"  Each  spoke  with  very  little 
confidence  in  any  haven  awaiting  Alice  at  any  of  her  reUtiona. 
or  elsewhere. 

It  requires  great  experience  of  the  world,  and  a  profound  insight 
into  Its  manners  and  customs,  to  know  what  is.  and  what  is  not. 
a  dinner  party.  For  the  assembly  of  fourteen  persons  of  both 
sexes  tJiat  were  gathered  on  this  occasion  in  Mr.  Heath's  front 

fiTTT""-,       'l°°i.''rf  '^°  "  P"*^'  "»  *«  ^^  P«"o°8  out- 
side the  family  who  had  been  invited  that  evening  had  been 

«S  JT"  ^^  ^'""^  ''"*°  l"^*''  ""^  ^  invitation  had  had 
J>fo  party-  written  carelessly  in  after  the  writer  had  begun  to 
remain  the  reader's  sincerely,  and  was  supposed  to  be  panting  for 
3  rqily.  One  lady,  an  invited  one.  was  even  accused  of  "dressing" 
contrary  to  instructions;  and  to  the  male  mind  she  appeared  to 
differ  from  her  friends  m  no  respect  whatever.  She  hadn't  even 
got  less  clothes  on.  which  we  believe  to  be  a  recognised  form  of 
dressing  more. 

„K^°  Claries  and  his  sister  entered  the  front  room  the  last 
obstacle  to  pairing  off  was  removed  by  the  announcement  of  the 
invariable  late  guest,  whom  you  won't  wait  for  any  longer:  but 
you  do.  In  this  case  he  was  a  friend  of  Charles's,  whom  we  have 
seen  before,  and  who  caused  him  to  remark  as  he  entered  the 
room,  flanked  by  the  reproachful  countenances  of  PhiUimore  and 
an  accomplice,   that  there  was  Jeff  in  white  kids,  which  was 

m^'^J^°°'A^^^^  .??  T  ^""'^'^  *°  '  disappointment.  For 
*  \r  ?  l!i'^''^T^  ^"°  *•■"'=  ^W'"  yo"  take  Miss  Pethering- 
ton,  Ifc  Jerrythought?"  And  when  she  got  to  the  first  two  lettersTf 
^h1?^  name  he  thought  she  was  going  to  say  the  rest  of  Peggy, 
and  she  said  "-therington"  instead,  and  it  was  the  governess!   Fot 
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joa  lee,  Ur.  Jeff  didn't  know  enough  of  Society  to  know  for  cer- 
tain (sB  we  do)  that  no  lady  would  ever  speak  of  her  daughter  a* 
Kiss  Peggy. 

But  an  exaltation  was  awaiting  him.  The  great  theme  of  the 
evening  was  of  course  the  incident  of  the  previous  day,  and  it  had 
to  be  told  over  and  over  again,  none  of  the  six  new-comers  arriving 
exactly  on  the  beginning  of  a  repeat.  So  a  partial  assimilation  of 
the  last  half  was  always  followed  by  a  new  recital,  subject  to  a 
good  deal  of  interruption  from  its  audience,  which  took  excep- 
tion to  the  accuracy  of  the  second  narrative,  and  even  laid  claim  to 
a  sort  of  independent  knowledge  of  the  facts.  Mr.  Kerr-Kerr,  the 
gentleman  who  was  going  to  be  responsible  for  Peggy's  safe  arrival 
in  her  family's  dining-room,  was  so  convinced  of  his  powers  as  an 
interpreter,  that  he  got  on  an  explanatory  platform,  and  con- 
stituted himself  an  official  news-purveyor.  As  thus:  "What  an 
extraordinary  and  shocking  affair  this  was  yesterday  at  Mr. 
Charles  Heath's  studio,  etc.,  etc.,"  and  was  then  plunging  steadily 
on  into  narrative,  when  Peggy  interrupted  him  with  "This  is 
Mr.  Jerrythought,  who  was  there  all  the  while "  and  then,  feel- 
ing that  so  cruel  a  communication  required  softening,  added,  "like 
the  man  who  was  at  the  Battle  of  the  Nile."  Mr.  Kerr-Kerr  meanly 
endeavoured  to  make  the  laugh  that  was  due  on  this  account  into 
the  end  of  a  chapter  of  the  conversation;  and  began  the  next 
chapter  with  an  unfounded  statement  that  he  had  met  Mr.  Jeny- 
thought  at  the  Rumford  Punches.  But  he  hadn't!  Peggy  was 
not  sorry  when  dinner  was  really  ready,  this  time,  and  we  could 
go  down  at  last.  And  Miss  Petherington,  who  had  remained  in 
abeyance,  got  taken  a  little  notice  of. 

Papa  was  in  his  beat  form,  genially  patronising  to  the  half-dozen 
outsiders,  for  even  Sir  Walker  Kerr-Kerr,  Mr.  Kerr-Kerr's  father, 
who  was  to  take  Mamma,  of  course,  because  of  his  Sir,  was  open 
to  patronage;  it  appeared  in  fact  that  he  was  nothing  particular. 
Papa  pursued  his  usual  method  of  social  intercourse,  picking  up 
fragments  of  other  folk's  talk,  repeating  them  once  or  twice  weight- 
ily, and  then  neglecting  them,  always  with  a  certain  implication 
that  he  was  conferring  a  boon  on  Society  by  considering  them  at 
all.  He  was  not  even  to  be  trusted  not  to  reproduce  fragments 
of  long  past  conversation  in  this  way,  giving  an  impression  that 
he  must  have  been  thinking  profoundly.  But  he  never  disclosed 
the  fruits  of  his  reflections,  and  his  hidden  treasure  of  thought 
seemed  all  the  more  valuable  on  that  account 

The  banquet  was  far  advanced,  and  Peggy  was  quite  unaware 
that  her  father  had  taken  any  notice  of  her  words,  when  he  sud- 
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at^.^  Sie^  of  Quebec  I  hadl:\^™t';i  ^^Sc^"  ""  *^  """''• 

tle.""^/  IL^NirCr  a^^zf^V-:'"  ^'  the  Bat- 
repeating  it  again  all  tibronrf^  ™,.  1?*?  "  ™''"  ^  necewity  of 
comctiona  ^ter  ^^3^^^  »Z^' -7**^  "^^tiUona'and 
eonfirmatoiy  tone,  and  «id7  n^^u    ^  '.*  "^  <""*  "«>™  in  a 

father  n>ay^'  oTr^fi  ^  ^S^^r'  "^"^  "«"  ^^^t  !»' 
ia  nearly  a.  bad.  fTS^oM  tev  h».  'i  "''  "'"*  •'°«'  ^PP«» 
when  he  really  haa  noS^  to'^^J'"  "  "  to  >ay  something 
extensive  way  the  enqui^  ^'  ""^  P«>P<»«>d»  in  hi.  most 

whife  r  "'"  '  '"'°'  *°  '-°^  '"--to  «,„  it  who  was  there  aU  the 

conversation  in  the  drawing  ,o^™  T^'^r^t"!"*  *°  the  previous 

"Jeff,"  meaning  that  MnrS^^h^hSil'"'*  ?'~''~"^>  "'^ 
tragedies  of  yesterday.    Th^nt£  .^."  '^*°^  »*  «"  the 

to  by  name,^epliX^^^ffil'T;H^?r  "'",'*"  "~''«" 
"P.  Jeffl  I  didn't  mean  ^ii.ATieasflHpH''  ''''''"^'  "^'"'t 
Cd^^  in  the  house  ^  a'o^.  ^^iw'^tSTo.^V^* 

paS'^of  "^^7l  S?afLrr"°"  *r  "  '"  ""^ 
table  I    On  this  (iwision  »^  .^  *?°^'  ^""^  ^"^  "^e  of  a  W 

Jerrythought,  afra"  Xhl^^eTK  •'*"?''=^  ^^'^  ^ 
owing  to  his  connection  «^th  T<.  beginning  of  dinner, 

Porarily  thrown  -rtbeTatebvXf  *v*^'  ^"'^  '^^  tem-' 
being  exposed  by  Sir  wSker  if  KflT^''^*""''  ^h'<*  'ere 
gentleman  at  a  Lat  d^S  off  «n?-'^  ^^^"^  <J""«t'°°  ^-y  " 
units  in  the  spaces  bet^^n  L™  ^?  '""e^t'^ated  by  scattered 
afar  intersected  reasonabk  ™nr=  f"  °^  ""^"^  "boutings  from 
andquaMed^„Xe^tark3TtW  °^  "]  ''?'°'^"«  -J'^tances, 
ter,  before  they  could  7^^""^^  he:;^^*^- '  f^'^  ""'*■ 
also  was,  in  serious  undertones  hinj^i  .i.  P°''tical  sub-section 
but  occasionally  get^  ov«Wd  If  "t  the  trfyiaKty  of  aU  else, 
B«i*ing  overueard  and  misinterpreted  in  the  nert 
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hTK^^A  Mr.  Jenythought,  however,  whw  Olurk.  duh). 

m^^^ertZi  fl    ^'°^'r''J''  '  ""^  ^°'«''  "*  ".  dare  in^ 
's^I^-^  "urest  road  to  a  permanency  in  public  opinion 

oaeiui,  i,atJi.  — Thu  has  two  effects.  The  sDeaknr>a  «»<>»..,. 
altrui«n  procure,  popularity,  but  brin^.  do^  TS^owe,  ^f  teT 

claim  on  Europe,  and  it  make,  him  very  uncomfortable. 

whom  ;«  "ha":  L'd'  "*  *"*  •"'*  "'  '^'^■"  '"^  »  y"  "«"  brother 
wnom  we  have  had  no  occasion  to  notice.  Hi.  name  wa.  Hohert 
«id  he  wa.  called  Robin  or  Bob,  at  choice.    He  wL  007^ hri?W 

S^me"'' ?','^"''"f  ^'°*^^  ""  '^^-  -^^  ^^t 
some  one  else's  ready-made  remarks.    In  U ;,  case  he  ™  nnit. 

v^  .bout  what  hi.  brother  had  or  had  not  dX    BuTJe^u^ 

pected  hi.  consent  might  be  plausible,  and  risked  it    It  bTd  th^ 

irttZ  ^^  *f  ^  °*  <=''"»^  »  ohubby  genial  Uttle  Ur.  iatK  o™ 

nLtnW  •""""*«?•  "J""  l"d  come  to  dinner  to  make  WmSf 

KnucKies,  and  say,  "Bravo,  very  good,  Mr    Chariot"    Ar,A  i,:. 

Xto'v:r  r.tt°"^  "'  otf'^ut^idZ  wt'td"no"'id^ 
Charir  '^  ''^  applauding.    This  was  agreeable  f» 

But  perhaps  he  would  be  allowed  to  laDsel— TmI    tv.^  a- 
tteir^object.  revived  with  savage  energy,  as  though  T^h«l  Vi« 

UdUaLZw^^l^'^'  ^^^.  °*  ^"^  ^  ^'^<^-  ""d  the  Judge 
h^r  ^  }il  ^?^'  "^^'  »"■'  ^<Jy  Penthesilea  had  boS 
ner  arms  ttght  round  her  wairt."— Thi.  wa.  verv  ImiH  ft™,  ♦!! 
repre«ntative  of  Belief.  Impartiality  foUowe5!wi^ii^'°  if? 
unde»tand  you  rightly.  Mr.  KettleweU.  the  Materi^satiot  wj 
aU  this  wh.  e  scattering  flowers  out  of  season  about  Ae^m—" 
Eobin;Bor'*t'  '>'}-<'i^^-^^  -  the  person  of  thTSother, 
C^ke  '        °  '"**  "^^  "'"'  """^^e  to  Maakelyne  and 

at  this  end  "  "W,  j„.,  -iTj        >S*'^        "  ""'^  ^™  tell  us 

uiis  ena.    ...   -My  dear  Madam,  Mr.  Heath's  a  practical  man. 


.  sure  hoTl  agree  with  melut  wie^  .  Jud^e'i:;:"^!^ 
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Iittl.  .ll,ht  woman  by  the  .nklo.  ...»  «0h  d««,  P.p^  pl«i„ 
don  t;  ,t  do«  bother  poor  Charley  k.- .  .  .  "Don't  thinkWhin, 

clot'  T^  *'*°.'r':''?*  '~,''?  '^  ^  •"Ok.  M..k«^aSd 
Cooke  11  „t  on  a  blaain'  coal  fire  ...  »  "Reaction,  of  oourw,  i. 
what  we  have  to  fear.  Look  at  that  increa«Kl  majority  at  Ore^! 
wich."  .  .  .  "But /want  to  hear  K,Aa<  the  mmpuai.oJ/oiou<!^ 
tLV^^"  '""l  ^»'''"  *o"W  ««™e  with  me  (you  aak  him,  Peggy) 
that  where  we  hare  to  find  fault  with  Charley  i.  not  .        »  ^l 

^rr  J  •  ■  ^  '0' I*dy  Pentheailea-B-WelU  thing,  then- 
&  wifl  ""  ^  ?^'T  '^V'  ^f^"*  •*  ""'  M..lcelyne  and 
W,H      All  V  ^  "^''  I  «^*  *°  'P^-  but  I  cannot  be 

is  ?n  fault '  "An^of  ""  ?"  iJS  "  °^"'«y'»  '■«''«""»'  that 

Mintault.    .  .     "And  then  we  have  Tammany  at  once."  .  .  .  "But 

How  do  /  think  they  do  it?-why,  by  'ocuwing  the  aittera.  of 
course.    I  know  a  gurl,"  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

Our  reason  for  putting  the  foregoing  on  record  is  that  it  was  a 
mt^Af^"  Ji?"^  ""• ''^  '  conversation  of  great  moment  to  our 
aWnin^^'*!  /""."v"*  unconscious  in  Mrs.  Partridge's  room, 
^.ng  off  the  fevensh  attack,  which  was  at  any  rate  tohave  one 
good  result,  in  ^venting  her  going  as  a  witness  to  the  inquest 
neit  day  to  testify  about  her  father's  death. 

Jor  as  soon  as  the  talk  turned  on  Alice's  affairs  and  Chariea'a 
judgment,  the  excellence  of  his  heart  and  so  forth,  Ul^r. 
battledore-and-shuttlecock  businew,  between  the  host  and  hostea." 
«d  gradually  abated,  by  its  strong  moral  force,  the  MatenS 
taon.  and  the  Politics.  The  last  went  on  in  a  steady  undertone!  a" 
•^  ™l  "Tf*.?"^  V""^^  "»''«  "°  concession,  but  the  former 

oSS^n  '^^,f^"*  Bhuttlecock.  and  stopped  it  flyingTwiA  the 
quMtion:  'What  do  you  propose  to  do  with  the  child.  Heath?"  and 

l^r"'llSJ'^  ^u'  "?  """'^''  ^^  *">«*  gentleman  with  his  eye, 
and  proceeded  to  sketch  out  the  principal  courses  that  were  not  o^ 
to^him,  whUe  his  hostess  on  his  left  made  the  responses.  ,o«o- 

"You  can't  turn  her  out  in  the  street." 

"Thai  is  what  /  say.  Sir  Walker " 

'"You  can't  let  her  go  back  to  her  drunken  mother." 

And  you  are  most  unreasonable  to  propose  to  do  so." 
^  rou  can  t  hand  her  over  to  the  Authorities." 

And  however  you  can  entertain  such  an  idea  for  a  moment 
I  cannot  imagine."  uivuiom, 
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"And  jou  cannot  be  expected  to  proride  for  the  ehild  perma- 
nently.   What  couneahall  you  adopt  then  r 

Whereupon  Mr.  Heath,  feeling  that  hia  poiition  ai  Jupiter  was 
at  Btake,  balanced  his  Banker's  account  over  hia  nose,  and  leaned 
back  in  hia  chair  with  hia  thumba  in  his  waistcoat  Ho  closed  bis 
lips  tight  first,  and  frowned,  to  forcatall  the  great  decision  of  hi* 
speech,  and  then  published  an  edict: 

"Proper  enquiry  must  be  made  into  the  character  and  circum- 
stances  of  the  family.  But  (speaking  as  one  of  her  Majeaty't 
Justices  of  the  Peace)  I  may  say  that  nothing  would  warrp  tl.a 
detention  of  the  child  against  its  parent's  consent — unless.  iiide»  d. 
that  parent  stood  convicted  of  a  criminal  offence.  I  may  c  t  i  '- 
taken.  Sir  Walker,  and  no  doubt  you  will  correct  me  if  I  rr>-  ,vr  iru 
— this  with  ponderous  deference — ^"but  I  am  not  awarf ,  ;  t  ptrisei:., 
that  drunkenness  is  in  itself  a  statutory  offence.    How  it  t :  a  '" 

Sir  Walker  does  not  get  the  opportunity  to  shov  hi.)  ki '«■) 
edge,  if  he  has  it.  For  the  lady  of  the  house  become,  clctied  \ntb 
a  halo  of  auperior  aanctity,  without  provocation. 

"I  am  a  mere  weak  woman,  my  dear,  and  far  from  a  Justice  of 
the  Peace.  But  I  am  sure  Sir  Walker  will  agree  with  me,  that  "vi  i. 
a  Justice  of  the  Peace  may  always  remember  that  he  is  a  Cii.i . 
tian."  .  .  . 

Poor  Mr.  Heath  was  too  dumbfounded  with  the  suddenness  of 
thia  attack— the  more  because  he  had  rather  than  otherwise  sup- 
posed that  bis  wife  would  be  no  readier  than  himself  to  incur 
new  responsibilities — that  he  was  not  able  to  ripoite  with  alacrity. 
The  consequence  of  this  was  that  his  defence  was  taken  up  all 
along  the  table  with  such  vigour  that  he  was  hardly  able  to  con- 
tribute to  it. 

"Come,  I  say.  Mother,  draw  it  mild  I  Fancy  aaying  the  Qov- 
emor's  not  a  Christian." 

"No— Mamma— you  shouldn't!  If  Papa  isn't  a  Christian,  I 
should  like  to  know  who  is." 

"Dea,  mel  What's  that— what's  that  f  Who  is  saying  Mr.  Heath 
isn't  a  Christian!"- This  last  comes  from  one  of  the  politicians, 
suddenly  roused  from  a  pleasant  dream  of  hexagonal  electoral  dis- 
tricts, and  Saturday  plebiscites,  or  something  of  the  sort.  The 
rest  of  the  table  joins  chorus  on  the  same  line. 

"I  trust,"  says  Mrs.  Heath,  whose  meekness  at  this  juncture 
passes  description,  "that  nothing  I  have  said,  or  could  say,  would 
ever  bear  such  an  interpretation.  Sir  Walker  will  tell  you  I  am 
sure,  although  my  children  attack  me  all  at  once,  what  it  was  I 
really  did  say."— And  Sir  Walker  testi&a  that  her  remark  waa  to 
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Mrs.  Heath  probably  feds  that  in  spite  of  Sir  Walker  hain„  „«n. 
ing  particular,  she  has  scored;  and  begins  S  on  ^^8^^' 
and  npening  for  an  ..odus.  Perhaps,  also,  L  iVtoZ^Z  ffl 
this  diversion  I,  effected  before  her  husband  has  tk^ Trec^ver 
and  protest  he  win  be  at  a  disadvantage  later  on  So  shT^S 
away  with  h«  flock,  and  leaves  Man  at Tberty  to  a.row  aw^  W^ 
relSe!;^s,o:.S:r  -  ^  <^.-  change  ^zt 

^t^Td^-Jntt^t-p^r^-"  ™  ^  — 
Horry  your  mother's  so  hard  on  me,  Charley  boy"  sava  thn  oM 

ba*  toSat  «W  1    \^^'^/F:°^'^  for  the  poor  child  not  to  ^ 

^/arLlTX^t^'SSriJ  is"^"'  ^°'  "  ^--  0^  »■- 

ve5^:^-ff mrg^^ttoiTm::^'  'n'°">  "'r^  - 

i;i4i        _^    f^uji  uiD  a  greai  looi,  1  mean — for  bnnirintr  thn  i>-in» 

"No,  my  boy,  /  don't  see  what  else  you  could  have  done.  What 
are  you  drinking.  Sir  Walker  (  That's  Port-tt,aTrW  voTl 
are  you  drinking,  Mr.  Batlevf  Tf  v™  „    *       ^    ^"* 

one  of  the  sho^'  ones.  'S'^' i^Ji^Lr!"'  ."  "^erth^S 
«,ffeB  commg?"  And  so  on;  until,  being  satislied  thatVv"^  one 
n„t^^  TT"^  pampered,  he  feels  he  may  talk  to  his  wn   Z 

^g  ^%^  W.^TX^l^''^^  "ir^^f"  ""^  ^^ 
™,,Jr^  wamer,  after  throwing  confidential  monev-markpt 

^i  V  ^  *r  ^'"  """^  '"y^"*  «'«^«°  ""d  three-quarters  ex  S? 
K.l?^'-  f.'^f^^^  ?"d  that  we  might  be  able  to  gefyorthar  M; 

thn,,^7  i-  ■  ^^":^^"  has  been  forgiven  by  Mr.  Jerrv- 
Z^t   f     YT^^  ^  *^  drawing-room,  and  tteyWSk- 

^iij  a '^afno^r''^  "^  '"  *'"^"«^  "»""*  *^«  '>^'--'  -^ 
«No-J  don't  see  what  else  you  oould  have  done,  Ch«r%.   Ifyon 
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had  come  home  here  and  told  ue  aU  about  it,  without  her,  your 
mother  would  have  been  shocked  at  you.    /  shouldn't  have  been 

aUowed  a  word.    Hey! "    But  Charles  wasn't  going  to  take 

any  exception  to  what  his  father  said.  He  was  contemplating 
a  mean  and  cowardly  use  of  Peggy's  name  to  advance  the  scheme 
for  the  retention  of  Alice,  in  some  capacity.  The  fact  is,  a  gen- 
eral disposition  to  this  end  existed  in  all  quarters,  but  every  one 
of  these  quarters  wanted  somehow  to  make  a  scapegoat  of  some 
other  quarter.  Mrs.  Heath  wouldn't  say  honestly  what  she  really 
favoured,  but  was  ready  to  bring  it  about,  if  she  could  utiUse 
a  latent  irrehgion  she  ascribed  to  her  husband,  and  hold  him  up  to 
pubhc  reproof.  He  for  his  part  wished  to  capture  the  position  of 
having  given  way  to  a  whim  of  his  wife-«  benevolent  one,  but  stiU 
a  whim.  Charles  felt  sore,  on  reflection,  at  his  own  QuUotism— 
and  tried  to  put  it  on  his  sister.  After  aU,  she  was  a  womui,  and 
need  not  feel  awkward  and  gauche  about  doing  a  kind-hearted 
action.  He  had  to  remember  his  dignity  as  a  man.  Young  men 
approve  and  disapprove  of  themselves  for  the  oddest  reasons,  and 
tney  are  all  tarred  with  the  same  feather. 

"Oh  no  I  That's  just  what  I  thought  myself.  She  never  would 
have  stocKl  my  leaving  the  child  to  the  Police.  And  now  neither 
she  nor  Peggy  wiU  at  all  like  her  to  go  back  to  that  wretched  sot 
of  a  mother  of  hers."— Observe  the  meanness  of  both  these  gentle- 
men, sitting  there  smoking  cigars,  and  trying  to  shift  off  responsi- 
bilities on  their  womankind.  They  smoke  through  a  short  speU 
of  silence. 

"Try  a  glass  of  Benedettino,  Jeff.  Didn't  you  ever  have  any!" 
J!  or  Mr.  Jeff  had  lost  his  presence  of  mind  at  so  long  a  word,  and 
refused  to  partake,  and  was  sorry.  "Take  the  liqueur  back  to  Mr 
Jerrythought,  Phillimore." 
"Suppose  this  terrible  old  mother  goes  to  a  better— hey,  Charley! 
u  '  .then!  However,  wo  shall  have  to  think  it  over  and  talk 
about  It.  Whereupon  Charles  in  the  most  casual  way  makes  his 
insinuation  about  his  sister :- "Peggy's  quite  taken  a  fancy  to  the 
child!  he  says.  And  his  father  replies  (slightly  varying  his  pre- 
vious remark)  that  they  wiU  have  to  talk  it  over  and  think 
about  it. 

It's  pretty  clear  the  chances  are  against  Alice  being  handed  back 
to  Goody  Peppermint,  even  if  Pysemia  doesn't  set  in. 

The  sequel  of  the  foregoing,  so  far  as  it  concerns  this  story,  mar 
be  summed  up  as  follows: 
Charies,  accompanied  by  his  friend  Jeff,  attended  the  inquest  on 
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of  a  medical  certificate  to  the.  aif.:^  tu^  .1.  ^^^  <uiaer  uie  stueld 

t™«-femd  to  wmo  relation  after  a  temporary  sojoomlrith^" 
concluwon  thrt  the  i^rson  who  was  caUing  "Murder!"  miirht  w 
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OP  PtTSBT'g  MILK,  ATO  OP  THB  LAllT  wmf  HK  ItAOK  SPOTS 

Thus  H  came  .bout  fliat  AUce  Kavmagb,  «iio  made  her 


peaimnee  in  tlii»  rtory  lew  than  s  aooHi 


ap- 

"  .       ,  *. —  •— "— "  oiuiivTj  am  &  small  waif 

carrying  home  a  beer-jng  through  a  X«iid«  fog,  fcecame  an  object 
ot  ooKem  and  8ymp«thy  to  very  opulent  iiiea^  You  will  be 
quite  right  if  you  infer  th«t  she  mu>t  have  been  a  pretty  and  at- 
tractive httle  girt  She  certainly  was  that,  with  her  dear  blue  eyes 
and  pale  brown  hair,  and  her  appearance  of  observation  and  re- 
serve—of keeping  silence  about  something  she  waa  aM  the  while 
making  mental  note*  on.  For  you  may  have  noticed  that  Alice 
has  so  far  said  ve^r  little  to  any  on&  If  you  are  an  imaginative 
person  you  may  have  heard,  at  the  suggestion  of  this  narrative  a 
small  voice  by  itself,  in  the  dreary  basement  of  No.  40,  communing 

lengths-by  the  stomach,  to  be  talked  to,  and  now  and  then  throw, 
m  a  woe-begone  squeak,  which  Miss  Alice  interprets  in  any  sense 
that  suits  her  best.  But  she  has  said  veiy  little  since  she  last  spoke 
to  Pussy-did  in  fact  say  ahnost  nothing  at  the  Heath  mansion; 
until,  a  day  or  two  after  her  arrival  there,  during  which  her  silence 
was  accq)ted  as  natural  in  a  timid  child  under  her  circumstances, 
she  suddenly  petitioned  to  be  allowed  to  go  home  to  Pussy,  and 
^^nse  to  take  some  milk  in  a  bottle  to  give  to  Pussy  and  hei 

•a  decUre  I  never  thought  of  Pussy,  Partridge!"  said  Peggy  to 
whom  this  applieation  was  made.  "I  hope  she  won't  starve." 
Partridge  didn't  seem  the  least  concerned.  Perhaps  she  knew 
more  than  her  young  mistress  about  the  resources  of  a  London  cat 
And  perhaps  didn't  care. 

"Poothy  had  a  thawther  of  milk  quite  f„11  np,"  said  Alice.  She 
isp^  a  good  deal,  and  Peggy  repeated  "saucer"  after  her  and 
laughed.— "Docs  she  mean  to  have  a  full  saucer  every  day?"— 
Partri<tee  really  had  no  special  insight,  into  Alice's  meaning,  but 
she  had  arrogated  to  herself  powers  of  interpretation,  partly  be- 
cause the  child  was  sleeping  in  her  room;  partly  because  of  the 
poaitum  riie  occupied,  half-way  in  the  social  fcap  between  Alice  and 
'  wtach  enabled  her  to  understand  both.    She  vouched  for 
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formulating  a  report  in  silence.         ^''"*"'  »°<*  "PPeared  to  be 

ahe  drew  thrfC»t^'^!b?f  .^'^''•^01,  wasn't  inunediately) 
speech  on  the  top  rf  it  '"^'  ""^  "*»^  ^  following 

th^M^pS^tl^'h^uKranoZ^^'"^. '""/«'  •-^'^  ^o*" 
bec^.  I  freed  it  ovt^^X*" tWd"n,l5^  r^K '"r 
time  Alice  had  got  to  the  end  cftZ  k  1  ^"  '^'^  ""y  this 
take  ill  a  new  oi^  Pa^^  1,^  ^f*  ""PP^y-  """^  P«"«^  to 
tion:  """"^^  **«PPed  m  to  assist  the  communioa- 

"And  mother  punished  you  for  spilliiig  the  milk  I"    B„t  ii- 
endently  had  some  other  tak  *«  +ji   7^    l  -^"^  -^^e 

fcehind  a  long  headV^:  of  i„^  to  ^.^^  7''''"^  ''«"«" 

'^'t  mother  punid.  ^u!'ll^"ee''ZH»tirP^*' A  ,, 
Auee,  m  whom  there  wh«  >  t~~,    i;  ^  *^e88y-     And 

oomp««d  with  h^LrL  t^^.  p"*^"  ^""""^  P"'*"'''^-  " 
the  head-shake  and^d  Jitl     ."'f  ^*?*^'  '""nediately  paused  in 

«-«uppl^«Mothe,  n^'er  S  mToT  ^".'^T  ^  *^«  '^'^«*« 
Then  didn't  ™„ti,     It-  ,  "*  ""'^  ^'■e"  I  was  naughty." 

"ijed  W    ArcfSo^ttrrad-^^^  ""  ^^"^"«  ^  '^'•' 

^lat^e'iuid^::  h^rcL'sStf  pti  *  v'«,<=^-  p-^ 

that  she  never  beat  her  unleS^^  I  *"*  "t"'^  ^«'  <^"»8''<^ 
should  always  beat  h^  if  she  L!^  """f?^'  '**"'  *"*  "^e 

she  couldn't  harbirna„thtyTL«T'  ""*  ^'^^'^  "^^  '«"»°. 
the  other  hand  thTpn^^afie  nl™).r°  ''1  irresistible,  but  on 
obvious.    Peggy  sus^^  ^' «  naughtiness  of  spilling  „.ilk  was 

"How  did  .Ts^S!^mrrAlfceTr"aS^^Tr  'f^™'*^" 

^-^Brwrdi^XTti^miTbf^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

came  comSuScativ"  '"^  '^''""  °*  *J'«  Md? »"    AUoe  be- 

whifT  tf  Sg'lXS  n.;  r  f d*'-  *^-  ^^  t^o 
Poothy  went  in  the  miT'  But^Z  ^A^'^-^u"  P-^^y—nd 
off  of  the  Pivement.    Only  the  th^S^r   ^^"^"'."'.--"'"ttt  of  it. 

don?ttv?bUot''s^;'!I?*«"<'^"''°h''d  black  spots?    Lidie. 
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"On  her  veil,  Mies  Peggy,  no  doubt,"  sa^a  I'artridge,  the  inter- 
preter.   But  Alice  is  too  sharp  for  her. 

"She  hadn't  got  no  vile.    Teacher  has  a  vile " 

But  Alice  stops  in  her  narrative  and  becomes  reserved.  Perhaps 
she  18  feeling  exhausted  after  such  a  prolonged  effort.  Peggy 
resumes  her  enquiry. 

"TeU  us,  Alice,  who  the  lidy  was-won't  you?"  But  AUce  only 
shakes  a  speechless  head,  and  looks  puzzled. 

"Law,  Miss  Peggy  l"  says  Partridge.  "The  child's  romancin'. 
Don  t  you  listen  to  her  stories  I" 

"No,  Partridge,  be  quiet!  I  want  to  know  about  the  lidy  with 
the  bUck  spots.  Come  and  sit  on  my  knee  and  teU  me-  -that's 
right  I  Alice  complies  with  a  readiness  that  suggests  that  mis- 
pyii^s  about  Partridge's  powers  of  belief,  or  proneness  to  dis- 
belief, may  have  had  something  to  do  with  her  reticence.  Once 
established  on  Alice's  knee,  she  becomes  loquacious  again,  but 
with  a  sKght  tendency  to  saw  backwards  and  forwards  in  harmony 
with  the  rhythm  of  her  narrative. 

"The  lidy  hadn't  got  no  vile.  She  come  down  the  stairs,  but 
not  f roo  the  door.     Becoth  the  door  thqxieaktk." 

This  is  a  difficult  word,  calling  for  emphasis  and  a  species  of 
pounce,  as  well  as  the  incorporation  of  the  sound  of  a  door's  hinges. 
Peggy  relinquishes  the  door  for  the  present,  as  too  difficult,  and 
recurs  to  the  spots. 

"But  tell  me  more  about  the  tidy's  spots,  Alice.  What  were  they 
made  off"  An  ill-framed  question;  that  makes  Alice  speechless 
agam.  She  puzzles  about  in  her  mind  for  an  answer,  and  none 
comes.  Then  she  lees  ha-  way  plainer,  and  introduces  a  new  ele- 
ment. 

"One  of  'em  was  here— end  one  was  ^srs— and  one  was 
here." 

ivr^*^*  °"7  °^  °^  ^^'"  ^^  ^"^^^  l""8*»-'e-     "Ridiculous 
little  fingerl'— i'or  Alice  has  been  indicating  the  exact  where- 
abouts of  ew!h  spot  on  Peggy's  face,  with  great  decision. 
"How  many  were  there  altogether,  Alice  ?    Three  ?" 

"There  wath  thix— free  on  one  side,  two  on  the  other " 

•That  makes  five."  From  Partridge,  with  didactic  severity. 
But  Alice  repulses  her,  with  loss. 

"And  one  in  the  middle  of  the  thin."  She  places  the  ridiculous 
little  finger  accurately  under  Peggy's  dimple.  Who  says— "Oh  you 
funny  httle  thing,  how  you  tickle!  Now  do  sit  still,  dear,  and  teU 
us  more  about  the  lidy."— For  Alice's  successful  arithmetic  has 
produced  a  sort  of  discharge  of  fireworks  en  her  part. 
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Mother  was  in  the  kitchen  1" 
into  the  khehenT^o^^oZilTT-  K^  ^  ^^  ^  8°"° 

closes  her  lips.    "'*''*""      *^°' ■^<»  "nerely  shakes  her  head  and 

elicr:':ta^r.  "*  ""  '^'''    ^^  ^"^^  t^«  l-o^^on  and 

coI?th*^JKu^;":^.-'^  •'~'^'  -  ^  "'«^-*"'  the 

Bu't^Ii»1rn'c^:^^'L7?/^ -•'o  "  ^-'T  ---  -rious. 
"Law,  Miss  pJ^"^v  ^ilT^^:^  """  ^^  nothing  moro. 

turn  out  a  storytelling  little  hussy  ^r1  It  w  ^  ™/  °°^ 
no  public  speculation  on  thi«  poh,W„t^I  f  ^°^"«''  *!'«'«  " 
appears.  He  has  been  to  theS-f  f  ♦  ^°°l  °^'^'  """^  ^^"^^ 
mint  And  reports!^a^er  ^^X  1^  r  "''°"-  ^°^  ^^^P*'- 
fact  if  Pyiemia  do^n W  f^  tK  j  ^^  "  ^"^  °"  "«"•  I" 
our  being  delive^f^r^ifL"^  ^*'  ^"^  ™<=1'  <*«»<»  of 
to  reioi^  ^  *"•"  ''''-^'  '«  ^'U  dissimulate,  and  appear 

meanly  leaves  thSdnTto  pf^  f  '°°'"  f  "t*^"^  ^^^'^'^ 
mur  something  to  hi^Stf  abou^^riV  °  *"*  "*"°^  *»  °»"- 
But  he  reaps  ?he  aiZ^  rf"ltw  j?' '"'^\*=^^*"  *°  «°  *°- 
shelves  the  topic.  ^""^  embarrassment,  and 

not  died  out  ™i.  ~I.      -.     '^T"*^  •'  ff^""'"'  Pointer,  but  hag 

BpiU  anyfi7o^i?'*sfe%'Z'lr°P°^°'"-,''''''''"''*° 
furthe,^«OneofpoorMeWs-:5^^^K!?^-^  **  "*"' 
-Trix  was  a  sislTnTabove^^i!'^!'^'^^'"  "'''''■" 

^nce.  Charles-sfacepaysatJbuS'i^^  *t  bf  T" 
ble  and  expressive  face-and  neednt^^^!^^^  «J?v    '  ^"" 

■loagni   says  he.     Partridge  gees  her  way  to  a  moral  leKon. 
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"That's  what  Tto  been 


, ,   ^        , saying  to  her,  haven't  I,  Alice?    If  .he 

w^l»  to  make  a  mess,  she'll  have  to  have  her  old  frock  on  a^in  " 

f„T2*^  "^"""7  T""  certificates  to  her  position  at  in^aJs. 
and  writes  them  for  herself.  "^xiyua, 

"I  must  have  my  old  flock  on  when  I'm  took  back  to "  and 

f^^tZtV  "  M"^"i  ^•"=  ^'^  ^'  "Peoch  heedlossly- 
;Tai;^  Bhe  couldn't  end  up  with  "father"  now,  and  had  o^ 
off  «nH  .f  «°2,usmsm  about  mother.  Peggy  heads  the  subje<^ 
at  aU  if  iTn  ?  '*  "?  »  ^-fre*'"""  "^  might  not  have  j^ 
at  all  If  It  had  not  seemed  to  her  likely  to  act  as  a  lubricant. 

Alice  ,3  to  go  home  first  before  mother  comes,  Charley.    Pussy 

^.^«I  a'^..'^"''  T.^"'  and  I  are  going  to  take  her  som^^ 
a  bottle.    Aren't  we,  Alice?" 

"If  you  pleaA^  Mith,"  says  AUce,  and  turns  her  head  to  the 

^..sanat-'Toothy  never  has  more  than  a  farving^orf  afa 

thU  ^IT"^  *°°'  f  T'^'  ^"'  Kavanagh  ?»  says  Charles.  To 
™n  J^T  "?"!  *"  \r  "''^■^°"-  So  an  expedition  is  ar- 
ranged  for  next  day  to  No.  40,  as  all  seem  to  agree  to  call  the 

.f  T?!  iT"°?u'  u^  *''"  conversation  was  a  remmS  of  the  story 

ii^  A^  7f  •''^T''  ^"  ^'-  C^"'«y'«  '«"«fit-  Alice  stuS 
tight  to  her  tale  mduding  the  sudden  appearance  and  mysterious 
disappearance  of  the  lady.    She  added  to  it  that  afte7the"a7 

fatter,  and  both  said  there  hadn't  been  no  Udy.    And  then  aU  went 

Udy  last  by  the  grite  big  iron  gite  in  the  airey."  Mr.  Charles 
said  that  v,asa  funny  story,  but  evidently  only  half  believed  in  it, 
and  Alice  felt  mortified;  however,  she  resolved  to  prove  it  all  toe 

!n  h«  f.  '  ^^'^  '\"'"  ""«'  'o  th"'  *^«'«  should  be  no  doubt 
on  the  matter.  Then  the  brother  and  sister  had  to  go  but  Alice 
would  ^  them  again  to-morrow,  quite  for  certain  And  whet 
they  had  left  the  room  Mrs.  Partridge  said  Alice  was  a  funny  Tittle 

kitchen   where  she  found  many  things  of  surpassing  interest. 

Only  one  thing  I  do  stipulate  for,"  said  Peggy  to  her  brother 
as  ttey  went  upstairs  together.     "No  Mr.  Jerrythfught" 

Poor  JeffI  Why  mustn't  he  come?  He'll  be  awfully  cut  up 
time        ""  "*  basement  and  him  upstairs  aU  tZ 

"Then  he'U  have  to  be  out  up,"  said  the  young  lady,  unfeelingly. 
"Because  I  draw  the  line  at  Mr.  Jerrjthoy^t!^  '^'^'"^V- 
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CHAPTER  Vm 

0»  TH8  PSTOHIOAL  R»JAHOH  INTO  THI  LADT  WITH  TH.  Kivmi      „. 
TOU,  THAT  TOAT  W«  C™  '°'""°''-     =<"'  *"°»  ^^8 

gave  the  spectator  an  impreaaioi,    S»t  A.       ^  ^^^"'''  ""* 

be  unable  to  i^,vf^         "'  '^.  "y-    ^''o  ™«  "'^o  s"  deaf  as  to 
circumstances      W.?^       •       ^^"^  *°  ""P*'*  t*"™  under  any 

fi  as'h^.rc'^^.'ii"'"  "^""-^  ••"*  "^^  had  ac^^^Tlft 
J.  Wilis  as  ms  lot,  considered  as  a  first-flnor     Tt  ,„.  _  ^T^/T 

Tdl^'ont     A   J  lu^^°'  first-floors,  second-floors,  or  ofces   she 

a^d'LtraWor  P^°^tdT,"'°"  "'  "^^  ^^''^  -adeTet 
nPT>«w    *i,    lor  i-eggy  and  Alice,  accompanied  by  Charles    to 

K:.t*d:e:STttr;irrrr'  -ti--' -p'a-ing  to  "x 

liiceiy  aressed  little  girl  that  came  with  the  first-floor's  sistpr 

HoXraTd  TL^  ""ffJ^^  ^''^"^^  caretaker,  n^irte 
InT^  n„t^^  tf^''  "^°  ^^  P°'«'"«<'  l-^^elf  on  the  premises 
In  f^  nothing  that  occurred  during  the  visit  threw  any  U^Hn 
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what  iiit:  Twills  knew  either  of  the  tragio  ttarj  of  he*  predecoa- 
•on,  or  of  anything  eke. 

Peggy  felt  as  they  drore  np  to  the  door  how  ghastly  were  the 
whole  of  the  circumstances,  but  was  glad  of  one  thing  at  any 
rate— that  the  child  could  only  have  the  vaguest  notions  of  the 
cause  of  her  father's  death.  She  could  not  quite  make  out  how 
much,  and  was  afraid  to  talk  about  it  to  her.  She  had  assured  her 
that  her  mother  was  going  on  well  in  the  Hospital,  and  that  she 
should  soon  go  and  see  her.  The  assurance  was  not  welcomed  wiih 
rapture,^  and  the  subject  had  dropped  naturally.  She  was  relieved, 
on  getting  to  the  house,  where  her  brother  came  down  to  meet 
them,  at  Alice  making  no  reference  to  her  parents,  but  going 
straight  to  the  consideration  of  Pussy  and  the  milk.  This  was  of 
course  the  ostensible  cause  of  the  excursion— the  real  one,  as  far 
as  Peggy  was  concerned,  being  to  get  a  repetition  on  the  spot  of 
the  story  of  the  mysterious  lady. 

So,  as  soon  as  Pussy,  who  certain^  was  the  most  uncomely,  woe- 
begone, and  green-eyed  little  black  thing  ever  seen  by  man,  had 
been  introduced  and  provided  with  the  farthing's  worth  of  milk 
stipulated  for,  Peggy  revived  the  subject  of  the  lady.  But  in- 
directly, having  had  some  experience  of  the  upsetting  effects  of 
direct  examination  on  Alice. 

|We  shan't  break  the  saucer  this  time,  Alice,  shall  weS  Because 
this  time  there's  no  lady  with  spots  coming  downstairs." 

"There  was,  hefore."  said  Alice,  with  emphasis.  She  was  rather 
up  m  arms  to  protect  her  story  from  doubts  that  might  be  east 
on  it;  perhaps  seeing  through  a  certain  amount  of  pretence  in  the 
general  acceptance  it  had  received,  and  suspecting,  without  putting 
the  suspicion  into  words,  that  she  was  being  treated  like  a  child. 
Of  course  she  really  was  a  great,  grown-up  girl  of  six. 

"And  the  came  right  through  that  door  at  the  top  of  the  stairs, 
thai  Bwrags  both  ways P'— Peggy  remembered  perfectly  that  the 
contrary  was  stated,  but  thought  this  a  good  way  of  getting  a  re- 
peat She  was  right.  Alice  shook  her  head  a  long  time,  and  then 
discharged  a  denial,  like  a  gun. 

"I— thed— no!  Becoth  the  door— becoth  the  door— becoth  the 
door " 

"Yes,  dear,  because  the  door  what!" 

"Becoth  the  door  thqueakih!" 

"I  see  1  Of  course  it  always  squeaks  when  it's  opened.  And  this 
time  it  didn't  squeak,  so  it  wasn't  opened?"  Alice  nodded  a  great 
many  times  to  this,  rather  as  approving  its  clearness  of  statement, 
as  well  as  confirming  its  truth. 
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Brave  ..  a  judgol"  ^^     ^  *°'  *'  "'    ^  oried.    "A. 

"Huih,  Charley,  don't  I"  gaid  hi*  aiiter     "IV  K,  j- . 

•Juin't  set  any  more »  ^  "  duoieet,  or  m 

"She  doesn't  understand " 

.dd^Tli!»:^«^,t:'mrnd*h'^  «  .  mo^-^  And  th«. 
he'.  onlTlaughl^  «  ™.  You-U  tell"!"'  f,?"""?"'  '~P'^ 
lady  came  downs'ai™.  won't  youl"  aT  ""''5"  t^o  how  the 
•he  went  out  into  the"  J^rv„^t^  ""^^i^-  "^nd  how 
ri^t  up  the  area  stepsTd  out 'into'^rs^^tV  "^"^ '""'  "^  "»» 
tiol''  Sr^;'*'.  ^i.t'-  f -k  her  head  threatened  dWoca- 
force.  ■  tremendous  breath  to  supply  her  deniri  wiS, 

wJt  to't;'5:ite1„Tiitr*  *^«  <^-*^"«.  «nd  I  thed-the  Kdy 

»me  oonfu^Ccar  ^C'^ltd^te'^'^-T"  ^ 
lidy- And  Poothv  /*  Jj  lu    °"*"  *  *hed— there  wathn't  no 

father  came  out— -T^  ""^  *""  '"*^"''  »»   "dy And 

con';^n:^t\ributrh?s'mtotJ"'"  7"^  "  "'"'  "'-^  "'»*"" 
an  epitaph.  Had  h^  bro^SToT  ijf  T,.""""  ^"^-'^^  «"« 
would  have  made  her  tolJ^^ut  il^r,fT  ^^"^^  ^-^ 
•rood  cry.  But  in  such  a  c«irS.;  u  •1!^''  """^  '"^  ^<^  • 
three  is  none"  is  more  ^^Z^S^^^"  i!  ~'°P"«'  "-^ 
conversation.  "  ""^    S°  »»  was  best  to  turn  the 

.tZ^r""'  '  *°"^''*  y""  -<!  the  lady  went  up  the  are- 

theTrtht^li^Jiir-'^"  -^  -Phatically.    «Po„thy  the«, 

toTa^d"  rS.tt  trSJ'^4«»  woul<h.'t  commit  herself 

ton.    She  sanctioned  it  w  4  alort  ^Lj"  "^V"""  "^  "P^"'"" 
glanced  at  each  other.  ^  "'^'  ""*  her  two  hearers 

oten^^^idTa^d-LS^Tth^-^V^^^^^^ 

heen  th,n.in«  how  beautiful  it  ^t  Xtyfn' ^clrrft'"' 


AU0E-F0B-8H0BT  M 

Bat  the  ana  outiida  wm  •  griulr  uid  a  flltby  plaoe^  and  w 
■huddend  at  ita  damp  and  drip  and  mouldy  ilime.  Tbe  coteria 
of  oats  that  exploded  and  flod  aa  we  emerged  into  their  disagreeable 
perfume  were  uncanny  and  monstrous  cats,  unfit  to  live  and  al- 
most incapable  of  death.  Surely  witches — the  worst  witchea — ^had 
been  changed  into  them  a  hundred  yeara  ago;  and  now,  when 
Peggy  in  all  her  youth  and  beauty,  and  the  old  rag  that  wouldn't 
hurt,  stepped  out  into  their  presenre  and  sent  them  flying,  may  not 
one  of  them  have  said,  as  she  flung  a  curse  back  at  hor — "I  too 
was  young  and  beautiful  once,  like  you  I  But  I  gave  myself  to  the 
Devil,  and  this  is  his  gratitude  I" — You  may  feel  inclined  to 
exclaim :  "This  is  an  entirely  unwarrantable  speculation,  based  upon 
no  data;  a  neotheosophical  reincamationism  without  so  much  aa 
a  single  Himalayan  Brother  to  back  you  up  I  Justify  your  absurd 
imagination  by  the  production  of  adequate  and  substantial  evi- 
dence, or  proceed  with  your  story  without  raising  irrelevant  issues, 
and  giving  your  reader  the  trouble  of  finding  out  how  much  he 
may  skip  with  safety" — that  is  to  say,  if  you  are  in  the  habit  of 
indulging  in  long  exclamations.  Should  you  do  so  our  reply  is: — 
if  you  think  our  surmise  about  London  cats  so  very  absurd,  study 
them  more,  and  note  tbe  effect  on  your  opinion. 

However,  it  won't  do  to  leave  Peggy  standing  in  that  grimy  door- 
way, in  that  filthy  area,  while  we  sift  this  question  to  the 
bottom.  She  didn't  stand  there  more  than  just  long  enough  for 
the  cats  to  disperse;  and  then  emerged  guided  by  Alice,  who  kept 
tight  hold  of  her  hand.  "The  coalth  ith  in  there,"  said  she, 
"and  the  dutht  in  there" — and  pointed  to  two  vaults  in  which  only 
persons  of  iron  constitution  could  have  enjoyed  a  long  imprison- 
ment for  life.  "Theethe  ith  the  area  steps,"  Alice  explained, 
touching  one  to  make  quite  sure. 

"Then,"  said  Peggy,  "where  is  the  great  gate,  or  grite 
giteJ" 

"That's  round  the  comer,"  said  Charley,  who  was  following  in  the 
rear.  "Miss  Kavanagh  must  have  seen  the  lidy  through  the  win- 
dow  " 

"Froo  my  bedroom  window,"  says  Miss  Kavanagh.    "And  mother 

come  out — and  father  come  out.    And  there  wathn't  no  lidy " 

and  Alice  goes  on  shaking  her  head  with  a  wistful  expression, 
dramatically  indicative  of  fruitless  search.  They  went  round  the 
comer  to  the  great  gate.  Peggy  and  Charley  looked  at  one  another. 
"You  go  inside,  Charley,"  said  she.  "See  if  you  can  see  me  here 
from  the  passage — I'll  stop  outside  the  window "  He  went  in- 
side and  presently  returned.     "Kisa  Eavanagh's   all  right,"  he 
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S'ib^ZkT-Zdttf:'''^  f^n.  where  P„«^  ^a,  Sri^. 
baS;  .^Z^^ZtlZZ^  ^--  and  bo^^ave  U  u,  a,  a 

would  leave  the  boys  aW     Tl,  '^'  ?^"-  Twillg-ia  she!- 

For  the  party  had  nof^n  ^eTtv''^  */°!'«  "«  "^  harm." 
Ishmaelitea  began  ag^M^J,^,  ?^"1'  ^.  *^«  ""^  ^"^ 
them,  offering  Virfe"'^^!.!"!^  *^'  "'^yP""'"  above 
useless  information.    T^TaC  tb.  T'  T^  'volunteering 

through  the  palins,  and  lien  dcScdbT-  '"?  ""^^^^  ^""^  ^oZ 
attempts  to  disper'se  l^^TtmZl,^'"'Tl  ^^'-  '^'''"»''' 
Itwastimewewentin.olearTv     SnwlS^       """J'  """^  ineffectual. 

out  as  soon  as  there  was  tZT  But  ^  ""  """""^  *»  <'°  '* 
tainty  in  his  voice,  and  botrL«.^  .-'""  °  "»*«  °^  ""=«'- 
details.  After  all.  it  was  tte  S^.  T*'?""  "'"'"*  ^^^g  into 
"it"  l«PPened^-Th^;las  XSfaui-''"'?T  '^rel.^s  it 
inoment  when  AUce  appeared  ^Ln?  *°  ^^'  ^"'^^'  «*  » 
through  into  the  kitch™  ^  ""  ^"^y-    They  passed 

ehetlTeftthTnd.trr  l^'  "^^  "^^  ■»  P«™«-e7:  and 
to  that  she  found  on  ftfp^'^^rSorT'  '=''""  "^  ^™"^ 
mamed  for  the  time  beiSg  ^°,  Jl?^  ^\T?»'"'  »°<^  «" 
that  the  woman  was  not  going  toZ^,         J^°*''  '*  ""^  certain 
rather  action  didn't  wanf  o  bllSS  T°^  ""1  P^aly^ed-^r 
elsewhere.    So   the  House  Cn^s   wb^'  ^!,'°»  P'*"*?  *»  "ee  to 
represented  action  in  this  casTtvaiW  ♦.,'*/''"«"•   '"«'   ^ho 
nature  of  Mrs.  Twills  a™  stoptkn  »!^  themselves  of  the  fleeting 
BO,  tiU  we  could  see  our  IT  ^^  "^^  ?^  '*  °^e'  ^r  a  week  « 
could  be  understood,  ^^•to^'tJaTnf  ""'*""'''  ~  ^"  "»  '* 
against   assumed   allegations  of  interll  P'^^ture  resentment 
was  surmised  that  she  said  thatfveaSTr , -.^^  J-- Jt 
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»*e  warn  t  going  to  meddle  with  anything.  She  left  an  impression 
of  having  censured  the  human  race  for  a  vice  of  interposition  in 
each  other's  affairs  that  she  was  nobly  exempt  from.  She  can 
hardly  be  said  to  have  spoken  on  the  subject.  She  withdrew  after 
producing  an  effect  of  having  done  so,  and  went  upstairs  with  a 
pail. 

"It  was  in  here,"  said  Charles.  "Not— not  the  poisoning— the 
row.  Here's  the  hammer."  Peggy  shuddered.  It  was  an  awful, 
large  cast-iron  hammer,  with  a  sharp  comer  on  the  square  front 
It  had  come  out  somehow  on  the  Inquest  that  it  had  been  used 
by  some  previous  tenants  to  break  coal,  and  had  been  forgotten 
and  found  in  the  cellar.— "No  wonder  it  took  the  scalp  nearlv 
off,"  said  Charles.  "Poor  fellow  I" 
"Poor  woman,  /  should  say!"  said  Peggy. 
"Poor  woman  of  course,  but  poor  fellow  tool"  But  both  were 
really  most  sorry  for  him — there  was  no  doubt  of  itl 

"I  wonder  what's  in  here,"  said  Peggy,  prying  into  the  drawers  of 
a  table  that  had  a  strong  appearance  of  having  seen  better  days. 
It  had  been  a  wedding  present,  twenty-odd  years  ago,  and  was  one 
of  the  two  or  three  things  the  couple  had  held  on  to.  Charles 
remarked  on  his  sister's  invasion  of  sacred  privacy;  and  she  said 
she  didut  care,  and  it  couldn't  do  any  harm.  She  pulled  out 
a  portfoUo,  or  what  seemed  like  one.  But  it  wasn't  a  port- 
folio. It  was  a  series  of  pictures  on  millboard  flaps,  folding  like 
a  screen— It  was  the  young  gentleman  of  property  who  had  adorned 
the  glonous  shop-window  in  the  years  of  hope  and  youth  long 
^°^  «  '"'^  '"^  carefully  preserved,  and  was  still  smiUng 
cheerfully  and  immovably  in  aU  his  costumes.  But  could  he 
have  appeared  now  in  the  flesh,  it  never  would  have  done  to  clothe 
It  m  coats  and  trousers  of  that  cut.  Pall-Mall  would  have 
disowned  him,  and  Piccadilly  would  have  cast  him  forth.  But 
his  portraits  had  been  treasured  by  their  owner,  in  whose  heart  hope 
had  never  quite  died  out  that  they  should  one  day  reappear  in 
their  splendour,  before  it  was  quite  too  late  for  them  to  be  the 
fashion.  Of  course  poor  Kavanagh  knew  latterly  they  were 
as  extinct  as  the  Pharaohs,  but  he  clung  to  them  mechanically,  and 
kept  them  clean.  To  throw  them  away  or  bum  them  would 
have  been  to  admit  that  there  never— no!  never— would  be  a  new 
shop  again  I 

Of  course  Peggy  and  Charles  did  not  grasp  this  relation  of  the 
coloured  prints  to  the  ruined  life  of  their  late  possessor.  They 
only  said  "Some  of  his  tailors'  costumes,"  and  how  funny  they 
looked  nowadays!— "Only  bok  at  his  tight  trousers  and  his  absurd 
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^tZT"'"  "^^  ^^'  -<>  P'-'^ed  them  B«k  in  the  ^^ 

InlltKo"!^?;  "^  '«-*  -"'  "d  '-"owed  the  poi«,„ 

'^^^'t^XA'f:.^''i:l.,%!^^Z^-:  -^-i  C.  .Wes.  .-We 
the  evening,  and  Februar/1„  ^T  ^^  fftemoon  was  becoming 
London  baSment  M™''?;^^,  tdl^bt^H^."*  '^'^■^''''  ^°"  '"^ 
Chaple3  secnred  the  bo";ho8»  ™»t!.l  *^  u**  ^  ^^^  •"  ^  ^""^en. 
didn't  care  what  C  Ivi  ron^ntT!?'^  ''^'''^  *°  'S^^^- 
called  Alice,  but  got  ^answer  ^  "^  '"^  °"*-    ^^e^y 

heads  and  oisterasTnd  nil      P*™"**' P««  tl^e  inexphcable  bulk- 
thought,  b^nd(SfrlePhZi^T'*r.''  '*"""«  ^•=«.  a«  they 

Cha^\:^tul  "l^a^f^utfin"-^'""'  '"«'*»-«»^-^ 
sureitial"  And  so  it  wL  fortl  T^'  '^  '=°°'™"«i  "1''° 
was  poor  Alice,  who  had  found  heT  ™  M'°*  "'".*''"  '<"""'  *^^" 
by  herself  in  th'e  room  wlet  father  dll  X"b  Z"^  ^'^'  ,*°  '^ 
aaken  scrap  I"  said  Peirirv  mVWinri,  .'  ^""^  P""""  ''"'^  f<»" 

long  kiss  Alice  ir,S  ^  i^  '"*''  "P  ""^  «i^i°»  her  a  good 
«X-^td-her^r  s^rliSlf^f  consolation.  "Wa^fa'th!^ 
frightened  of  the  dar W  i„  fe^"!?  ^"^  ~'?-  ^''^  ^-'^n't  been 
was  stiU  light     In Th^rr     /      ^^  ^'^^  *°  ^''^  thought  it 

after  theS^s  tt\t:^f„Tnd*i"iT^'"'^f^  '">'^«''* 
eaa,  in  deference  to  ips^"Site  to  thl  ff  .  !t^"'"'^  *°  "«^*  *^« 
read.    And  we  can^  I^  ™  t  *^^'  *''°*  "«  <^  ^ee  to 

H  such  thin^'  bTi^  Str'ttorTe:  :Lrcarr^^^"  °"*- 
ments?    Perhaos  too  Ai;!»^k  j  i-    j  °"°  "®  ^^P«ct  in  base- 

ch>^^of'ri:^dS::'^^t?4*:nrth''^  '"'"=«'"  -^"^  ^- 

good  deal  too  full  of  nS,  td Zte^l^^i^^^'Hf'f  "^  P"«3y.  « 
context  for  a  new  Dfl™,ir.„i^  •      av    7    , 1 " ''"'^^*' suPPUed  the 

bring  Pussy,  but  Pus^'^?L;"toitf,'"';  ^1^'  «*'«•"«''' 
the  carriage.  *  *°  '^  ""°^'='l  ^  the  cushions  of 

-War^'-oS  (S  wh?^  ""'  ^""^  -"J  ^'^  -"ched 

..nn  Of  a  ^^^^S  :^'t:zz.:-x^^  ^. 
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third  who  WM  not  allowed  on  the  lap  of  our  fourth),  they  fomid 
a  visitor  awaifng  them,  who  was  Dr.  Johnson,  SirATnorSe 
Lezicographer  Pog,"  said  Charles.  "So  you  needn't  k^k  w 
frightened  !"-It  was,  in  fact,  a  young  d^tor  from  thrHo" 

^^nt  vi^s  H?™'  ""■''  '""•^  acquaintance  with  on  hfs 
recent  visits.     He  was  passing  quite  close,  he  said,  and  had 

^d  dtf  1h'-  ^'"f  l^-l^^P-tient  he  was  inter^^tedtS  wasi 
good  deal  better,  and  if  Pyamia  didn't  set  in,  etc.  But  the 
said  patient  was  fidgeting  about  the  little  girL  She  had  been 
dln«V      ^^'.^""^•l-weUI  it  couldn't  be  helped-of  eoul  W 

oT:ne''irhaltg"one%-^^^^^^^^^^ 

srtiirtutre'^Si.  ^-  ""--^  ^-''*  ^^  '^^^'^^^'^ 

_  Mr.  Heath  thought  not  He  did  not  like  to  set  up  his  judgment 
m  opposition  to  that  of  otters  better  qualified  to'^K  "^ 
rea%.  my  dear  Sir  the  woman  was  such  an  awful  woman—" 

v„„  J  w  ^'*,j  "°  "7^"'  ''°'"'°'  ^^*  ^d  *e  seem  like  to 
you?    How  should  you  describe  her?" 

dpKl,™*il"  Jejiebel-fl   drunken  virago  just  on  the  edge  of 
delmum  tremens.    A  horrible  hag  I" 
^'Curious !    Still,  one  does  meet  with  these  cases." 

now?"  °''"°'"''     ■°°*'"'*    *^    "^^    ^^   ^*    t°    yon 

J'^PJ^Z^nt  J  "^''^r  "^  ^^^  ^'^^""*  '''>«°  'he  first  came 
m.  /  didnt  see  her.  The  House-Surgeon  and  the  Nurse  had 
your  impression  of  her  though "  e  i^urse  naa 

"Do  you  mind  my  calling  my  sister?  I  should  like  her  to  heap 
your  account  herself."  " 

"Not  at  all."  And  really  when  we  come  to  think  of  it,  there 
ZfwT'""..^'"'*"'*'  ^^y  ^-  J°''''»"  "l""'"  object  to  m. 
S  fl^H-i'"''  ^iV""^,'-  ^r°'''"y  "«  •"«  ^e'eon  heard  her  say 
m  tte  distance,  <  Yes  please,  I  should  like  to  if  I  may."    If  he  had 

wir-U  r*!r  ^'^^  ^«  '""^'i  >'"°  withdrawn  them  on 
hearmg  Mr  Heath's  sister's  voice.  It  was  one  that  caused  imme- 
diate curiosity  to  see  its  owner.  v,ou«™  umne- 

nalTZ  Tt'tL*^^'  •5,°^''"t'^*  *"  "^  y°"  to-morrow  at  half- 
past  ten  at  the  Hospital."  It  is  Dr.  Johnson  who  speaks,  and  we 
have  skipped  a  great  deal  of  unnecessary  interview.    «I  a^tl^ipate 

suZi"';*  d"  ^^"^.l-- "-"  *-lW  me  that  you  will  be  rX^ 
surprised.  Dear  me,  is  that  seven  o'clock?  I  must  hurry  But 
reaUy  you  are  so  awfully  jolly,  and  your  hair  is  so  beautSul  a^d 


80 


ALI0E-P0R-8H0ET 


!«■ 


silent,  while  as  for  yourTOiJ^r^M^^"  "  "P^"  ^  " 
at  the  Hospital  at  half-paatte^—"''  ^*"'^'    To-moirow 

«id  to  her  brother*  as  die^t^ay  t'"^!^  *«'^'«  ^"^ 
lookinir  young  doctors  they  have  af  SafS^i^?!     St""^ 

soitog'on^atedTsTr"'^  ""'"^  *°"i"'  ''«'^«  ''*"'<l-«  V 
Peggy  be^sid^  Lr  to  li^^rSLTthir™"'  °^^'''  ?'*^  ^'" 
found  it  hard  to  make  o^  rZf^  !w  "f '  T^"'  ^°'  ■"!<» 
head  bound  up  ^bt dal  fi^*  Ilrt  f/°'°"'^  ?^?  "'*  «•« 

"Is  that  Alice?" 
»:SThc^*noi^'''  -^-^  ^'"^  '-'  ^  '^^^^  at  ^ 

exactly  to  whom  she  was  sp^ir^  %™!^   w^  T  knowing 

x^rr  "-^'^^"^-"^^^^^      supplied 

but  pe;.5rat°  TZ'Jl^'^K^°?'~"    ^^  ™  ""Uo'iuial, 
^^eople  are,  m  real  speech.    It  is  only  in  books  they  taU^  like 

l^r.  Heath  in  the  spectacles-kind  to  AHce-I  was  not" 
"Ahoe  hasn't  said  so,  y„.  Kavanagh.    AH»  »ys  you  were 
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often  very  kind."    This 


was  Quite  unwarranted,  but  Alice  oon- 
firmed  it  with  nodo. 

"Mr.  Heath  was  kind,"  says  her  mother,  avoiding  the  point. 
"He  was  kind  when  Alice  broke  the  jug — ^the  jug  we  found  in  the 
little  cellar^-is  that  him?" 

•'No._  This  is  Dr.  Johnson."  For  it  had  been  decided  Peggy 
and  Alice  should  go  alone.  Too  many  would  do  no  good.  Peggy 
thinks  it  would  be  best  to  let  her  talk  of  easy  things,  and  rather 
welcomes  this  jug.  She  wants  to  evoid  the  husband  and  the  poison. 
"Where  did  you  find  the  jug,  Mrs.  KavanaghJ" 

"There  was  a  kind  of  place  in  the  wall,  a  sort  of  hole  going  low 
down.    Samuel— that  was  my  husband.  Miss— cleared  it  out    It 
was  clay  and  sand  like,  and  the  jug  buried  in  it,  stood  right  in 
under  the  pavement  and  covered  over." 
"Wasn't  it  broken!" 

"Not  broke— oh  no  I     We  thought  to  keep  it  for  the  beer. 
It  was  wrote  over  with  verses — morals  and  pictuiea." 
"Was  there  nothing  there  but  the  jug?" 

"Just  the  jug."    But  a  moment  after  she  continued:  "No- 
Miss.    I  won't  tell  any  untruth.    When  we  come  to  look,  there 
was  a  ring.    In  the  jug." 
"Did  you  keep  the  ring?" 

"Took  it  to  the  pawnshop."    Pegg3t,  glancing  round  for  grown- 
up sympathy,  meets  the  eyes  of  the  young  doctor,  who  elevates  his 
eyebrows  with  a  slight  "Cf  course"  nod.    "You  don't  know  about 
pawnshops.  Miss?" 
"Oh  dear,  yes.  Idol" 
"I'm  fearing  the  ticket  may  be  lost.    Out  of  my  dress-pooket 

This  gentleman " 

"I  see,  Mrs.  Kavanagh.  You  mean  it  was  in  the  dress  yiu  had 
on.  Will  you  enquire.  Dr.  Johnson?" — ^No  doubt  about  that,  any- 
how 1  Dr.  Johnson  goes  away  to  enquire.  The  voice  of  the  woman 
drops,  and  Peggy  stoops  to  catch  what  she  is  saying.  She  speaks 
with  much  effort,  but  clearly  and  consecutively: 

"You  will  wonder.  Miss,  but  I  would  like  to  tell  you."— Peggy 
nods  go  on. — "It  was  the  drink— it  was  all  the  drink.  My  mother 
was  good,  but  she  died  of  it.  It  was  one  story  alike— for  her  and 
for  me."  She  paused  a  second.  Beet  not  to  hurry  her,  thought 
Peggy.  "She'd  had  six,"  she  went  on.  "And  she  wasn't  lie  strong 
woman  I  was,  at  the  first  go  off." 

Peggy  felt  the  whole  tale  was  told,  for  both,  but  she  let  her  finish 
it  her  own  way. 
"I  had  been  a  total  abstainer.  Miss,  from  fear  of  it.     And 
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Sajunel,  I  made  of  him  a  t  ti.1 1^  „. 

«>me  happy  days,  anTmade  me.^  '^  "^  "'«°  '*•    »  made  him 

"mat"™'  T'  "  ""f"  y""  «rf™  "  "P!" 

"Oh,  Mrs.  KavaoMM    T  ^^  °  '"?'  *>"*  ^""o''  <»> 1" 

plain!"    The  wo3'    15°  ~  v"^-"^/"  ^°"-    ^  ■»«  "  «M-«o 
child  know?    DoesIlioTwr"'"**""'''^'^'-    "^^  the 

«^^*  A"i?ow"eUh°;:?nr;  ^""^  ^°-  ^«  »  -J-d." 

youwill«etup,aadbey:„^*iSn^'^'-    ^  ""^to"  «7 

understands  and  8ays:  "cStett  ?n  JJ^T"*'"''^-  The  patient 
Peggy  hesitates  a  minute  ^en*!^-'"^  *°  ^^^  ^°'  ^^^■" 
goes  away  to  another  bed  ^  '"  ''"  P""^"    The  doctor 

;n^ugrK:jp:rre"^rruf  if^^^^^^^^^  '>-  -"^^ ' 

Alice  thial^s  she  m^t  fc,^  °'  l^iTH"  ^^^  ^"^  *"- 
Ae  incredible  being  who  h^rcome  l£  a  r*"*""*""^  r'^'-'^y- 
Alice's  life,  herself  stoops  and  kSL  tL  «J™"K«  ™velation  into 
Bays,  «G,  i.bye,  u^  KaTanai^h  o!l  '^  "°°'''°  ™'^'  <"«» 
"•age  repeats,  "God  ble^^^/^Mi^'^  "^r"!"  ^^-^  *« 
they  go  away.  "    '  ■"*''*•      "1  Alice."     And  then 

tinn^'  t  zv::^^  c:ia'T:'  ^'  ^•<^'''  <^  - 

strange  street,  not  very  far  off  .  YT  ^^  ""*  ^"ven  to  a 
long  time  in  L  curionrsh"  Hot-  ''\'  f*'  ^""^  ""^  "  ' 
out  a  little  packet  which  he  hfnd^  t„V V""  '^^^  ''^  <=•«"» 
all  sure,"  he  says,  "that  you  W»  ,  "^  ^*»«y-    "^'m  not  at 

repHes,  "It  was  ^iv^  to  1  »  T^  '**"'  "«''*  to  it,"  and  she 
Ali^  until  its  rigKo^^erclaSt'^;  ""  '  *""  '^^  "  *<" 

ass|:*yrth?,  tnrCdoct  r;r°  "-"^  ^  *'^"-  - 

conflicting  emotions,  and  h°d  a^I^r  ''^'"'.  "  "  *"™°»  »* 
that  afternoon  by  ^ti^™  rST^ngl  '''"^  '  "»*'»' 


OHAPTEBIX 
orim  Hiw  imfAKTs  at  ho.  40,  asd  how  ua.  hbath  made  thd. 

AOQUAmTAKC  O,  TH«  CATS'  B0««.  AHB  OF  BB.  ao  Js.!S  W^ 

I^„SiIT^V  ^  landlord  wag  able  to  wait  for  his  money;  and 
^^^^/'^■^"'^^  ^°'  a  large  sum  to  waiting  for  7b^ 

Z  as  w^n  °\*^  r'*  r^"" '"  *^1  t^"*  '""dlords  are  h^ 
too,  as  weU  as  tenants.  For  no  doubt  the  latter,  if  they  3 
ri^^with  comfort  in  the  gutter,  would  wait  for  's^rLu^t 

Pope  &  Chappell,  the  svained-glass  window  makers  in  the  next 
^^i  7^  !!."'  Vl"  ""*"  midsummer,  when  th^had  i^i^ 
notice  to  quit,  as  the  house  was  coming  down.    But  they  ,J^n^ 

cZ^      ^"f"  ^"^^  ""-^  *'-*y  ^°'  tJ'^  Premi^  at  No.  « 
te^  LT»t  J^       those  premises,  would  fain  have  hurried  mat- 

ff ri^  o^*^'  "^^  ^^  "  """-^y^-  '«f''««'l  *°  listen  to  the 
wtispermgs  of  pusillanimity,   and  pointed   out  his  reasons  to 

^"'f^T?"?  *■!  r"^  *°°  ^"'ti''™  a  bird  by  haT 
40  a^  aS°*-  "°'"  "i:?  ^' "fc'rins  *»  4e  landlord  of  No. 
w,  after  an  interview  in  which  he  had  offered  £60  a  year  on  con- 
dition  that  he^the  kndlord,  should  put  eventing  X's^W 
order,  reconstruct  most  things,  and  paint  au3cS  ex^^ 
window-panes  with  four  coats  of  good  oil  paint,  two  flaS^o 

'1  took  stodk  of  'im,  Mr.  Chappell,  and  you  mark  my  words  I 
We  shaU  get  those  premises  for  three,  five,  or  seven  at  K^five 
lawfrf^wear  and  tear  dooly  permitted,  and  knock  'em  abrtlusf.^' 

Bti^Ur^lr^,T  Tn*  v"  *""'=""«  ^P  =  ''^^d  with  tar-oil  and  . 
ftippling  brush,  while  his  partner  (who  couldn't  paint)  busied 
Wlf  on  a  working  drawing  of  lead-lines.    TlL  ad^IitZ^ 

»aLk  of  what  you  are  going  to  say.  and  protend  it  is  because  you 
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Mr  ^S"^  ^^  '  ^   ^-  ^"PP*"  «»k  »  °"«*  tinw  that 
Mr.  fopo,  who  wu  able  to  paint  the  right-hand  thief  in  a  three- 

'^tzTyZ^vzr  ^  -^  """"-^  -^^  -^^'- 

"ms  landlord  chap  ho  wasn't  bom  yesterday.  I  a«  good  ai 
^lr,"l  *°  '''T^\"r^^  two  Johnnies  '11  come  bTclfne^k 
before  Lady-Day  and  make  me  a  'andwme  offer.'    Do  you  supnow 

of'Im-JSr'l.r^l^'VrT'    O^ -"!«"•« ''~"    ^^^^^ 
Bnf^ir         -IT'  i'.''/  .^'-  J«"ytl>°"8ht,  dropped  his  aspirates. 

^^^fV^"<^  r^J'^  V*  '"  *""•     It  "«■  «1"I^  plain  L?  he 

..fcS'w.  '^^    pretended  the  leads  were  easj,  just  this  minute,  and 
asked  his  partner  what  he  made  of  that »  "^u  w,  ana 

the  n"^  ^'«=-l'e  ^inks  he  can  rely  on  us  for  one-twenty.    So 

T^^f^afT'  ''^°  ™'°^'  ^"  ^^  <=ri»'  ^^  "y  one-thirty  to. 
Tw«?    Safe  for  one-twenty;  try  for  one-thirty,  sa^  hel" 
JBut  suppose  his  new  man  takes  them  at  one-thirty  r 

fai*ir/f^    r^;-  ^?P*  «"°«*  *°«*  f°''  «>"  expression  of 
h?^^n^  ^^T.^  Johnny's  worldly  prudence  by  speaking  though 

"Br;r  I'M^  P,'*"^  "'i^t*^  °"  ™«  «<»«  f<"  tl'^  P"n.ose. 
uut  why  let  this  landlord  chap  see  we  want  the  place  ?    Where's 
the  sense  of  being  so  transparent?"  "neres 

''No,*!  hS."*'  ^"  °'"'"^""   ^"""^  ''°"  «°*  *^  '^^ 
^WeU  but  it's  like  so  much  daylight    Just  you  ,o  on  (in  your 
iZZl  ^  «n,pho  ty)  meaning,  to  give  one-   ,4nty,  and  UsJ 
minute  change  your  mind.    Just  the  end  of  the  q  orterlyou  see! 

fof rl.r~^?"  """^  p'-y.  ^"''  ""'1  ««"y  ««<"•  it-^a^ 

^rlS  ^ho;"^^  "'  "'^'"•°'"''  '"^  «-'*  ^°=^  •-  -<^-t 

/Welt  Mr.  Pope,  we  must  hope  you're  right.    But  you're  head- 

J^nn?t'J."  ^^^^'"^^    1  *ould  have  said-clo^  with  ^e- 

hventy,  wjtii  immediate  possession,  and  get  out  of  this  as  fast  as 

u^-    ^«  *«I1  have  it  down  on  our  heads " 

cnTnlL^r  ''iTT  •T""'^  t^^y''^  ™i""'«''  but  because  they 
loril T  ?  °**  ^-"t'  ■""■  ^*  t^"  '•"«  °^  *«  »*^t'  °»  rebuilding 
n3  "^  '^°  "'  ^°"'"^  think-judging  from  the 

irJ^^^^  ^'"  -f "^  T"  '?«''*  •"■  "^"S  •"  ''"  ^ie^s  about  Munie- 

^li  r^  •!  ""if;  P"  '"T""  ^°'  «^"°«  *»>«  conversation  i^ 
all  are  not  quite  ekar  to  ourselves,  because  all  we  want  is  to  know 
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TJ^^^t'^^'^  ^"^*  "<»  <^^  floor  of  No. 

Popes  for-8.grhted  policy  ju.t  after  Chriitma..  whence  not^ 

^m^'.r1i,^*°°  i"*^/''  """^  *^«'  ■"""«>«  «  you  think  Z 

^       .L^?"* '""''"  <'oin«r  «o.    We  don't  I  "»"«  you 

Po^  &  OhappeU  .tiprUated  to  be  allowed  to  place  a  furnace  for 
t^"/  '"  "^  ^"^*''  "^"'^^  oonvcuientflTd  to  uTi"u^  an 
tie  sanction  of  the  Insurance  Office,  who  sent  a  guileless  and  in 
fS"aW?oXr^'  l^or'^'^'^  kn-  nothing'^Wt ""'^"d 
f^™  th  I  1  ^"^i"^'  to  inspect  and  report.  They  departed 
n^^.1  7«  'T'  ".""=*'<*  "^  '^««''°i''»  «o  in^re  unle»  thX  wm 
no  ri^  of  fire-but  theu  the  landlord  of  the  premises  Z  a  SJ^ 
^„  r^  ^^"'y  "^''y  of  April  after  the  Januf^  L  whioh^ 
began  Charles  Heath  and  his  friend  Jeff  found  inlaid  e«^ 

Tolved  in  .  *n-J*  f  *  XI  ,  """y  conviction  to  a  mind  in- 
ping  and  clear-coatinir  would  he  Hnno  k„  ti,      j  ?         ^ 

r  ^i^  to  fLi'a^^ita^jf *"""  °*  ^'^  *^«  *«  ^--«-«  •*-« 

frlm'th!"^^!^  ^;•  ^^^"  ""'^  °^"'««'  8fte'  eWoiting  figures 
ftom  the  builders'  foreman-"but  you  look  in  Vaseri  I'm^™ 
Michad  Angdo  didn't  take  as  long  as  that  otrthe  SiS 

frZ'Vir^*    n"f  °'  ^^  *^?  ^«^«^<^  between  oil-paint  and 

When  Pope  &  Chappell  came,  in  earnest,  they  burst  out  on  the 
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could  only  be  knoC to  ~Z  Z^       "^u"  '"  *^  ^'^    Thi. 
nothing.  "       '  "  '  '''^■P'  fo'  money,  but  would  reveal 

«';:^'Jti§."ti.e'i?r  cLrHirr  r  ^•'"''^ "" 

W.,  oond«mned  by  Mr.  Pom  k.  8t«nd!?ffi:.,      p    r*^.'^™'  »°d 
then  when  you  have  an  imrr^inn  ^ W  ^^''^P'  ^«  ''"•    ^ut 

whatever  the  ezact   meTn^  o?  1S»? '^'~°  '"  ^°''«'«  ««1- 

-y.  30,  no  one  will  T  a^r^^^tTr'i'"'  """  »*-«"> 
•ociety.  "un)n8ed  that  you   do  not  court  hia 

"Ho  ain't  exactly  that.  'Eath "  ..;a  t  «   ^t 
eame  isn't  your  irame-hnt  l"     •  ,""^ /«*•  the  toIerant-«Hi8 
eveiybodyupandd^^^d^*  ;^1,»  ^  <*«P"-Jeff  levelled 
Heath^g  ^von  to^diiCr  ^  '^K^'^  "^  "S'"'""  *^*  W"  «end 
didn.dis.o^ton*°ti:;:f::::.3tUouih'^    Po«ibly  he  waa.    He 

aaidt"*  me^uion  J^To:k  tl't  ^"'^'"^  ""«'«  *^*  -*«" 
consider  quickly      And  C  WI  °  °°°*'^'"'  "^  ^'d"'*  «6m  to 

That's  wh'at  I  ^anttw'''^  "-peated-'mat  i.  his  g.n,ef 

Je£E  evaded  the  noint "nt  -„,        i  . 

Artist.  Moddles  a^  Vs-hair  bZ,"  T  "  ^y"'  ^«»demy 
things.  It's  a  soHf  "radt^lj^'T  rril''''  '"^"'^  «««'''  ^ 
'Eath,  such  a  nmun^  stlrtpli^l,  p.^"'^,  •"»•"«"•  I  «y, 
quiring  about  :wnw™7  to  t  ^t"  ^«"'i"i'*ed  his  eil 
"What  is,  Jeff?"  said  h^  '       '*"  °''°"*  *^  "™»y  «tart_ 

"^u'nf  ^"'^•f"'  '?'•  ChappeU's  a  Catholic  1" 

J^  didn't  understand  poTn^'ort^!^* ^r^  "  ^~*-*»t— "    But 

thc'tradni^fcto  :?e  tp*r  ^'^  '•^  "I»'«  •>«-»  of 
if.  a  Oathouo,  P^tu^  OlTLfl  Z,'»'?5»  f«»n-  When 
yeny  vioMf  '^nappell  on.    When  it's  «  Protestantj 
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"I  teel  If  I  C3  mnoli  more  conioieiitiouf  for  both."  But  Jufl 
onMn't  undentand  it  on  thon  linos. 

"It'i  like  the  'Appy  Family  in  a  caRo  in  Endell  Street,"  ho 
jaid.  "I  Bhould  have  thought  they  would  bum  each  other  alive 
|ikeOuyFoxe»l" 

"Why  don't  you  write  a  short  comprehoMive  History  of  England, 

[  "Well— you  Itnow  they  used  to  cook  eaoh  other,  like  steaks, 
bnce.  —And  Charles  thought  he  could  sec  in  this  a  memory  of 
Vt.  Jeffs  childhood,  with  a  detail  misunderstood.  The  latter 
Mntinued:  "Chappell  receives  the  Catholic  customers.  Pope  does 
ill  the  other  sorts." 

"Have  they  got  plenty  of  work  on  hand !" 
,    "Heaps  anJ  heaps  1    Don't  know  which  way  to  tuul    Didn't 
you  see  that  window-light  stuck  up  outside  last  week  I" 

"Yes,  I  thought  it  looked  as  if  it  didn't  know  which  way  to  turn! 
Btanng  straight  at  yon,  like  Electro-biology.    What  about  it  J" 
"Well  1    That  was  for  her  Majesty." 

"I  wish  her  joy  of  it,  I'm  sure."  But  for  all  Charles  was  so 
igh  and  mighty  and  scornful,  he  felt  a  sort  of  curiosity  about  the 
;ained-gIa8smongers. 

Jeffs  account  of  them  was  correct  as  far  .  it  relav  !  to  their 
Jivision  of  labour.  The  fact  is  that  the  Diasensic  of  the 
^urches  among  themselves,  and  the  further  dissensions  of  Dis- 
■*nters,  are  an  embarrassment  to  the  Ecclesiastical  decorative 
*st,  who  is  reluctantly  forced  to  take  the  numerous  creeds  of  his 
Wients  into  consideration.  If  it  were  not  for  the  Variety  of 
^reatment  for  which  they  afford  openings  he  would  wish  them  all 
Mt  Jericho— the  creeds,  not  the  clients. 
Mr.  Jeffs  having  made  acquaintance  with  the  ground-floor  and 
^  asement  tended  to  bring  the  first  floor  also  in  contact  with  them. 
,  Uut  as  time  went  on  another  attractive  force  presented  itself,  in 
•'  4'f  V.'*^"*'''°*  '"'^  *^«  «*"«  °f  '>«'•  early  childhood.  At 
t  Kt^  t  "v  <*«!"'e°8  *l»e  child  became  more  and  more  a  favourite 
.;  with  the  household;  which,  without  definitely  announcing  its  in- 
j  toitions,  made  up  its  mind  not  to  part  with  her.  A  vague  purpose 
I  oi^saiding  her  to  some  sort  of  school,  not  yet  discovered,  hung 
;  aoout  the  responsible  seniors,  but  seemed  capable  of  indefinite 
j;  procrastination.  Peggy  took  her  education  in  hand,  and  the 
;  household  generally  considered  it  had  a  mission  to  make  her  make 

=  ^.T  TM'  ?!"*  ""^  "^^^  "P*  "°"J  "le^er.  and  we  may  assure 
^  rear^ers  that  m  this  story  there  is  no  fear  of  Alice  suffering  from 
-^  mental  or  moral  neglect    It  may  even  be  questioned  whether  her 
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bringi^  to  bear  on  C  a  heZ  C^of  ~ '!.^"'«'  *»  A««»)  in 
Btnkes  one  somehow  as  familiar  aft  tJ  """'ms-*  phrase  which 
sort,  such  as-'^ittle  Sr^.M.!^ '''"**''«  ""-^^^ioied 
when  you're  spoken  tldo  as^ou""  bW  '^"'.r  ,''««"'-"-"Speak 
was  the  title  of  the  book.''-A^d  Z  foth"  4^"'^"°*'  '""t  not,' 
never  fi«d  it.  Therefore  shfwas  Z^'./f «^  ^^^  °°  ^°'  » 
fidences  which  of  course  never  wTuldWf!!"^  •'^'P'*"*  "^  '"'"- 
who  was  ve.T  good  and  Hnd  but  f^r  aU  th^n  ^^'?  1  ^'"'"<'««' 
not  to  improve  you.    Now  A]i«,Vn^r7^    i  T  *°  ^  ^^^  on 

out  fear  of  amdioration  Oc^~tlv  ^T.*^  *°  ^^  ^'^- 
her  old  Ufe  at  JSTo.  40,  and  af  n^^^  '^i^  -^m^  "  «™**  <^«»1  of 
nonsensical  or  fictitious  her  n.^^f'"  ''°'°"='1«''-  And  however 
Hstenedtothempatenay  rSheXn- "^^ '^"''^'  ^^^  "''"'ys 
further  about  the  My^th  ^^  ^nT"*  b'/°u'?"  ^^'  Bomethi^ 
have  been  told  oom^ete^e  fcst  t1™  ?"\*^«  «*°^  «o='n^'J  to 
light  oame.  '         ^'  *™^  »^«  ^'^ard  it,  and  no  new 

JdS:S:;tr:?J;.V-^r^-f--  to  the  cellar^oor  be- 
ayslery  of  the  subterranear-^f^^L^J'*!^""""^  "^  ^^  K^^Jy 
to  the  Catacombs  of  Paris  aVti,./.  u     °J  '°'^""<*  *•»*  "^'ongs 

(with  less  of  soil  LyK)1^^^\:::!?^°i?'«  A-j^'pw.  a^ 

irreat  Cathedral;  to  rock  Sh~s  o,  T'l  J^.  ?""' '  °^  "^ 
even  to  the  endless  cav^ntha  tallow.  A  iw^i^  °*  *^^  Pyramids, 
leads  to  a  sunless  sea.  All  of  urdf^  1*1  '"f'^  "^«'  ""d 
underground,  and  Alice's  L.c;^*-  *  fascination  of  the 

dirty  door  i^  T  U^lZ^Z'tl  r*  l'*^''  •""*  »°  *1^ 
out,"  she  said,  in  replyTo  a  auction  !rtL*^1^.  "''^"^  «»">« 
inthide.  rethI»-And  aSc^  n^J^i"  ^^^^"^  ""  **°PP«<J 
tioners  who  were  CharleTaVpil  i"?JSl" If^  %'"''  ''"^^- 
said  the  forme^-«ona  of  tl,!!=l  j  „,  ,    '  ■""*  Kavanagh," 

get  a  good  loolf^'^/'-AS^rthourfitT'"  ^'^  'r  ""^  °"*'  «d 

This  was  before  Pone  AChln^ii  "°  "■"*•''"*  """"^^ous. 
they  fi„t  took  poIL^^  it  iSXs  ifT  "T  "^l  ^«-  ^''- 
repulsive  cavern  must  be  KivTn  un  R  f  l^^^!  exploring  this 
one  summer  morning  dow^iTtoL  f™  ''^  ^""r'"^'  '^'''^'''^^ 
going  in  and  out  of  tUs  ve^  v»  if  T  V -T  ''orkmen  actually 
broken  through  ftebarfeJbl,'^^''"*  *^^^  '""^  daring^ 
the  howlingld,l^d  h?s  "i  ^LT^^  I?  ^'^  °^  •"•«  ^"like  foj 
tenants.  to'coS  Si  acqulinTa^rr^S''  T^'^^T  °*  ^''^  "«'' 
ingress  into  the  bas™^  1h7  °  ^^  *=^"*  °^  obtaining  an 
wards  if  it  seez^ed' n^^To'd^Tso""""'*  "^  '^'^  ^"^  '^'- 
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I  «Goin'  in  for  bein'  forgivin',  are  we,  'Eath?"  aaid  Mr.  Jeff,  when 
De  day  Charles  expressed  an  interest  in  stained-glass  windows, 
nd  said  he  shouldn't  mind  seeing  what  those  chaps  downstairs 
^ere  doing. 

"You'll  have  to  explain,  Jeff,  that  I  don't  want  to  put  up  a 

Jiemorial  window,  and  that  I  know  no  one  that  does.    Make  'em 

nderstand  that  I  and  all  my  family  circle  wish  to  be  forgotten, 

:   possible." — ^Mr.   Jerrythought  gave  a  knowing   introspective 

JoA— "I'll  attend  to  it,"  said  he. 

"And  I  say,  Jeff,  look  here.    I  think  you  might  give  them  a  hint 
bat  what  interests  me  is  the  firing — and  the  sticking  together,  and 
ill  that.    Because  I  don't  want  to  have  to  admire  their  blessed 
Resigns  I" 
"Tou  let  me  alone— 111  fix  you  up,  'Eath." — ^And  Charles  had 
I  be  contented  with  that  much  safeguard. 
When  Mr.  Jeff  introduced  his  friend  to  the  partnership  below, 
|ie  did  it  with  perspicuous  candour,  and  no  small  amount  of  what 
nay  have  been  tact,  as  it  seemed  to  work  very  welL    Whatever  it 
iras,  there  was  plenty  of  it, 

"'Here's  my  friend  'Eath— first  floor !  He  don't  want  to  put  up  a 
nemorial  window,  he  don't  I  He's  a  reg'lar  artist,  color-tubes, 
middle-distances,  light  and  shade— that's  his  gag!  Hoyal 
Academy  Artist.  Now  you  two  customers,  I  take  it,  are  quite 
f  another  pair  of  shoes.  Dim  religious  light--dignity — simplicity — 
^avoidance  of  vulgarity — devotional  feeling— that's  your  gag!  All 
fright,  old  cock!  I  know.  I  got  it  out  of  the  noospaper  you  lent 
fnie.  _  It's  all  right,  I  know."— And  Mr.  Jeff  felt  that  he  was  doing 
ijustice  alike  to  pictorial  and  monumental  Art. 
I  '"Appy  to  make  your  acquaintance,  Mr.  Heath!"  said  Mr. 
I  Pope.  "Our  friend  is  pokin' his  fun  I  I  don't  mind  him,  if  you 
s  don't"— And  Mr.  Chappell  observed  that  everybody  knew  Mr. 
:  Jeff^I   But  there  was  a  trace  of  dignity  in  his  tone. 

"Mustn't  let  me  disturb  you,  Mr.  Chappell,"  said  Charles— ad- 
dressing Pope  by  his  partner's  name;  Jeff's  correction— 'TAw  is 
Mr.  Chappell" — cutting  across  his  error.  We  daresay  this  seems 
to  you  almost  too  trivial  a  thing  to  notice  in  a  narrative.  But  you 
are  mistaken  if  you  think  so— for  it  made  a  considerable  differ- 
ence in  Charles's  attitude  to  Mr.  Pope.  His  chivalrous  nature 
felt  that  compensation  was  due  to  that  gentleman  for  calling  him 
out  of  his  name,  and  he  became  proportionately  civil  to  him.  We 
believe  there  are  stolid  philosophical  lives  that  are  quite  uninflu- 
enced by  minutiffl  of  this  sort- but  we  have  not  had  the  luck  to 
lead  one  of  them  ourselves.    Charles  was  really  intensely  susoepti- 
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appearance  from  his  nex^peech  of  „  T^J^^  "^"^^  ™»  *«  di^ 
condescension  shown  in  his  S  '""  *""'^  °^  '"f^"*™  and 

^ayiiUrtr  ttr  riKi*:  rr  "-"^  "-^  -*°  ^o^ 

Jeff  said  you  had  a  big  bit  of  wn,!  ''"'"'''?*  see  weU  later,  and 
-The  concession  made  he^  Ts  tC  ChT  'I  T  *"«"«  ^°^^- 
bald  indifference  to  the  hiemrZ  Z,  f  ^/"'^  '""^  contemplated 
ceUar  as  soon  as  possible  und«  prete^  f  "=^"'?^  *°  ««*  *<>  the 
information.  Now  that  he  had  n^fv  "l^'^'^i^f!  for  technical 
would  liquidate  it  by  deference  to  tb'^u  '"  ^'-  ^°^'»  debt,  he 
Pope  and  Chappell  «Tmomenfbefo^''t.''''^  1  "^«=''"«°°- 
ing  as  a  Firm  reflects  when  hsToun^Z  l'"'^'  replied-reflect- 
Shuter's  window,  I  suppo^-'-'C^^^  "o  hamonious.  "Canon 
IB  Dr.  Creed's?"— "That  tW.  i-  u?T  ^"^  ^'-  Creed's."— "Which 

':pne  I  saw  was  for  hl*',^^ ''  ^t^i^  •"^'^''^P^'^^^'^^^^^^ 
smiled  benignly.  "™  J^ajesty,    struck  in  Mr.  Jeff._Mr.  Pope 

^^l^tT^^^Z  'Ji^*':;;^^^-;'^-  -  ^entle- 
Majesty-not  her  Majesty  you  see  iflw  P™*«'«'°''ally  term  o 
derstood  it  We  were  referrin"  ^Ih^^  ^'^  ."^^^^ouBht  misun- 
Oh.  I  assure  you,  Mr.^Eaa  th^  ^ffi^.-**  't^^^-not  the  client, 
class  of  subject,  e^ally  in  teS^^'f  ^l  <^«''l^'  ^t^  this 
Pope  at  this  point  telegrams "   ChappeU  interrupted 

outside,  and  seg^e^^rwlndow  ^e^Tn^i'^'l^'^'^^^P^  <=^e 
to  wait  for  more.  "^^  introduced  and  deposited 

"My  partner  he's  Dartienlni.  >>  ..,•  j  -u 
he  seemed  to  think  he^S  'it-'C ^'t  t'^'?/°  ^''PP^"'  « 
like  me."-And  went  on  trn«r,»trr  '^  j-^  *'°  *  a  family  man 
ej^lain  sacred  symMiTi^^^'^  tlTZ'' ^^  found  it  to 
old.  who  asked  questions.  AmZT^^II  ^^  ^^'  *""'  ^^a™ 
being  held  up,  Charles  percefvtd  X  drift^f^^,<*«  '^^'  ^"^  was 
no  doubt  you  have  done     But  1^  wl^     V^  *^.'^  conversation,  as 

^^rof^^^^^rer--"^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

J.zz;^;:i  tJ^z^-^,--  ~dabie.  to 

tW  were  attained.   ^ '^  ^^  ^^t^::^::^^'^]^  I^ 
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pary  (or  «t  any  rate  politic)  to  affect  a  satisfaction  we  do  not  feel, 

■nd  don't  belieye  the  Artist  feels  either,  at  the  final  outcome  of  so 

inuch  patience  and  effort.    If  some  pretence  of  this  sort  were  not 

kept  up  where  would  be  the  raison  d'etre  of  all  our  cottage  indus- 

Tries;  all  our  art  needleworks,  and  ceramics;  all  our  unmitigated 

training-schools,  and  disgraceful  exhibitions?     Unless  somebody 

lometimes  did  the  enjoyment,  how  could  the  rapid  conversion  of 

_Jie   whole   population    into    Art-Students,    Art-Teachers,    Art- 

lArtists  generally  be  justified?    If  it  were  to  be  candidly  acUnitted 

Ithat  nobody  cares  twopence  about  Art-Arteries   when  they  are 

■completed,  yet  boldly  affirmed  that  everybody  wants  to  have  a  hand 

■  in  making  some  more,  how  would  it  be  possible  to  convince  spare 

I  cash  that  it  ought  to  purchase  Art-Objects?    Would  it  not  snap  its 

I  fingers  at  Art- Apologists,  and  turn  its  attention  to  the  prosaic 

I  realities  of  life — ^motor-cars  or  beef -extract,  tenement-dwellings  op 

I  chemical  food,  dynamite  or  two-hundred-ton  guns!     Something 

I  really  useful  ? 

I  Whether  Charles  dissected  his  own  mind  when  he  affected  rap- 
Jtures  at  Pope  &  Chappell's  windows,  who  shall  say?  He  may 
I  have  said  to  himself  that  it  would  be  illogical  to  wish  to  examine 
I  ft  kiln  in  the  contents  of  which  he  felt  no  interest  whatever,  unless 
I  he  first  contrived  an  atmosphere  of  justification  for  them,  a  sano- 
I  tiou  of  factitious  enthusiasm.  Or  it  may  have  been  simply  the  gen- 
I  erous  impulse  of  youth  to  admire,  that  is  so  apt  to  develop  when 
J  the  producer  of  an  achievement  is  actually  in  the  room  with  it, 
I  and  can  be  talked  to.  We  rather  think  it  was  this,  ourselves,  and 
that  Charles  was  (not  to  be  too  philosophical)  a  good-natured 
I  chap  who  saw  it  gave  pleasure  to  the  perpetrators  thereof  when  he 
!  admired  the  beastly  rot  of  Messrs.  Pope  &  Ohappell.  For  that 
was  what  he  called  it  in  confidence  afterwards  to  Mr.  Jeff. 

However,  he  no  doubt  succeeded  in  giving  full  satisfaction,  for 
he  and  his  friend  went  downstairs  into  the  old  basement  to  investi- 
gate the  mysteries.  Limewash,  paint,  and  window-cleaning  had 
done  wonders;  so  had  new  sashes  where  necessary;  so  had  new 
woodwork  where  not  necessary,  but  only  costin'  a  few  shillins  more, 
as  the  sayiu'  (unknown)  was,  than  breakin'  up  and  puttin'  to- 
gether :—sim'lar,  you  had  to  take  account  of  carriage.  Sim'lar, 
you  take  an  old  bench  with  nails  drove  in,  and  spile  a  plane,  and 
there  you  are  I  You  don't  save  nothin' in  the  end.  So,  as  in  this 
case,  you  decide  on  many  squares  of  yellow  deal,  and  unlimited 
carpenter;  and  whatever  your  biU  is,  you  smell  delightful,  and 
feel  antiseptic. 
The  great  gate,  or  grite  gite,  had  been  ruthlessly  opened,  and 
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been  done  Brungwiok  black,  oheval-de-friae  and  a11     ti,- 

TI,«  ^  J  I,  J  t  ^"  """«  "'^''  liad  Jt»  window  built  UD 
Q^man  rounds,  in  those  days;  eo  that  you  e^'a^^mt  of 
SThouse     Tb^**  ""i"™"'  ^^"'  ■"  »  fl"«  ""^^d  the  are,  to 

vault,  and  then  had  to  attend  to  somethimf.    Pone  though  ho  jTS 

He°^1™??„!?"  bri^Iayer  who  was  busy  with  his  footings. 

considered  and  spo^:  """"  °*  '""  '^"'^-    He 

«I  don't  know  what  you  call  catt.    I  should  have  called  W 
cat^myself;  but  there's  no  teUin',  nowadays  1"  ^ 

How  many  were  there,  Mr.  Haycroft?" 

leftXr;??!,'"^'^  "*  ?T'  ^""'  Si',  aa  to  countin'  of  'em  I 
left  that  to  them  as  can  find  time  for  countin'  I've  mt  I,,  ^/. 
pretty  full  here,  I  can  teU  you.  It  wouldn't  do  for  mil" s^'d 
still,  to  be  countin'  oats.   AU  I  see  of  'em  I  tell  vou     A^d  tIij 

CrrWs1m:"°  T  r^"-    ="*  "  W.Ss'notS.'J^ 
C..arle8  8  innocent  attempt  to  make  conversation  boH  wT     • 
interpreted,  and  he  felt  hurt    His  friend  Xff^th  °  ^''.f" 

into  bricklayers,  pursued  the  subj^  '^'  ^^  "'°"'  '•^*''* 

"Two  'nndred,  'Aycroftf    Will  you  let  'em  go  at  thatr-H» 
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(bopped  his  h'»  ortentatioTuly  to  get  on  a  lympatbetio  level  with 
Mr.  Haycroft. 

"Couldn't  say.  Sir.    Near  about,  I  should  think.    How  many 

should  you  reckon  run  out.  Greasy,  when  we  broke  open  the  door  J" 

—As  the  labourer  addressed  did  not  look  like  an  Italian,  the 

natural  conclusion  was  that  his  name  was  as  we  have  spelled  it. 

I  He  gave  his  mind  to  a  conscientious  reckoning. 

"Esther  better  than  half-a-dozen,  Mr.  Haycroft  I  should  say 
seven,  but  I  might  have  said  eight.  Likewise  there  was  a  tabby 
hid  m  the  copper  'ole,  and  a  black  torn  went  away  up  the  flue  and 
never  come  down " 

"Wot  did  I  tell  your'  said  Mr.  Haycroft,  triumphantly.    "Anu 

^^1,°^  '™''  -^d  t*»e  whole  place  as  full  of  dead  'uns  as  ever 
irll  hold." 

"I  don't  see  any  dead  cats."— But  Mr.  Haycroft  scorned  to  reply 
directly  to  this  remark  of  Mr.  Pope.  He  turned  to  Greasy.— 
"Whore  have  you  put  all  the^  cats'  bones?"  said  he. 

"On  that  ledge  behind  your  elber,"  said  Greasy.- "No!    Higher 
up  I    Eight  you  are."— And  Mr.  Haycroft,  with  a  passing  com- 
,   ment  on  the  ledge,  as  a  specially  ill-chosen  place  to  put  away  oats' 
;  bones  on— "Where  any  one  might  chance  to  knock  'em  down,  any 
;  mmute"— heW  them  out  in  the  pahn  of  his  hand  as  a  conclusive 
proof  of  accuracy  wrongly  impeached.    "Cats'  bones— like  what  I 
Midi"— A.--'  turned  again  to  measurement  as  one  who  had  testi- 
fied truly,  and  was  now  called  away  to  other  duties. 

The  positiveness  of  Mr.  Haycroft's  tone,  and  bis  contradictious 
attitude,  cMt  a  glamour  of  controversy  over  the  conversation  which 
Charles  had  not  had  any  intention  of  provoking.  He  now  felt  him- 
self so  entangled  in  cats  aa  to  be  somehow  bound  to  examine  the 
bones  held  out  to  him  by  the  bricklayer.  He  held  them  in  his  hand 
lo  ang  at  them  longer  than  Mr.  JefE  thought  the  occasion  re- 
quired. Possibly  it  was  tho  doubt  whether  he  should  hand  the 
bones  back,  which  seemed  ridiculous;  or  throw  them  away,  which 
seemed  contemptuous.  Mr.  JefE  did  not  guess  at  any  other 
reason.     . 

But,  Mr.  Ohappell  returning  at  this  point,  the  talk  turned  away 
to  other  matters,  such  as  the  structure  of  kihis,  the  relative  advan- 
tages of  (»ke  and  gas,  and  so  forth.  Presently  Charles  recurred 
quite  suddenly  to  the  cats'  bones,  as  if  he  had  been  thinking  of 
tnoa—  Where  did  you  say  you  found  the  bones,  Mr.  Haycroft  V  ha 
asked.  And  so  much  did  he  seem  to  ask  as  though  he  really  had 
some  moUvo,  that  his  question  absolutely  received  a  direct  answer. 
Ibe  bones  had  come  out  of  the  ground  when  it  was  <^)ened.— «Ju»t 
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cats  had  been  a-buryiiw  of  'em,"  he  added.  ™  "  «« 

htnV  v  5  ^n°/r°™l?°d«">e«tl'.    It'8  made  ground.    It's 

been  took  up  and  filled  in.  Whoever  filled  it  in  might^ve  thrown 
Zl  ttf  t'  k'  """^  "'  not.»-Having  committed  himself  to  th^ 
view  that  the  bones  were  cats',  it  was  necessary  to  fit  aU  other 
facts  to  the  theory;  and,  although  cats,  if  they  dW  inter  their ^" 
^iri^'f''*  "Ot  «°""e  a  brick  floor  to  do  it.  that  could  neve7t 
faTff  ;  "^f  ?  *^"  ""y-  "'•  Hayeroft.  having  i,i,^dth^ 
dead  cat  from  the  live  cats,  had  to  imagine  some  meaTs  of  getting  it 
through  Ve  pavement,  and  did  it  accordingly.  Mr.  pL,  Z" 
ceived  a  difficulty,  and  advanced  a  new  theory  to  meet  it  ^ 

T,2°^  \°T'  ^'- '^y^^ft'  That's  what  they  are,  clear  enough! 
^rll  1^  '^°^;  .^rt^  J*  *'"™''  *°  *«  '°^  No  yard  nor 
Kinrr),  r  '*  '»  ^^'^  ^"t'«'  *<>  bury,  and  he  put  in  her^.  Little 
King  Charles  span'l  with  long  flop  ears.  Nothin'  more  likely  »- 
And  the  details  of  *his  groundless  romance  recommend^  it 
pSopin^on  ^"^^  *«'*''"0"y  f"-"  «»e  bricklayer  came  to  shake 
"If  you  was  to  ask  me,"  he  said,  «I  could  tell  you-and  mind 
youl  I  ain't  talking  about  what  I  don't  understaS^dirH 
you  was  to  ask  me,  I  should  say  no  man  in  his  senses-I  don't  care 
If  he  was  a  butler  or  the  master  of  the  'ousel-would^to  Sk^ 

air^  with  a  'arf  the  labour;  and  it  would  just  put  itself  badk 

'^l^'/v^"",.""^?.!  '"''•■  .  ^'^^^  °*  '•^"l''  you're  askin^Iim  to 
amper  himself  with  pa.^in'  a  small  barrer  of  brick,  'arf  of  'em 
broke  gettin'  of  'em  out,  and  makin'  good  breakage  and  wttS^ 
Sckf*  H  *"*?  ?";?  closure^U  wha^s  come  outl^  s  wf 'ok 
th?!V  fii°°J..*'"  r"~r  ^^  «»  f"'*'  °"«1  Mr.  Chappeu! 
Si  ,  r  had  welcomed  the  lap-dog  theory,  rounded  on  Mr 
Pope,  and  reUeved  the  butler  from  the  troublesome  job  he  had 
assigned  him     His  inventor  wouldn't  give  him  up.  thoughf 

miiTt  -M  ^^''l  '*'''  ^'-  *«"  ^^^W"*  "^i  »  compromise 
W»l^  PO»ible_''Perhaps  it  wasn't  the  butler.  They  could 
have  had  somebody  in.  Odd-job  man!  Stableboyl  AnythinM'"- 
Ses^r     ""'*""*^°"  ^"^^"^  ■-'  the  coachmln.  ^Twas  too 

rei^^i'*' w"'"  ''*^.!.  *^^'  """^  "  '""  *  ^"k  °™  and  soon 
rejected.  He  suggested  as  suflicient  that  the  bones  were  accidental 
bones  out  ^  the  kitchen  or  anywher  ,  that  had  goTdug  in  acci 
dentally.     He  went  back  to  the  workshop-the  kitcSten   Xre 
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kraMgh  had  struck  his  wife— and  Ohariae  went  with  him.  It  was 
■used  now  for  cutting  glass  and  leading  up  lights.  A  mishap  had 
loccurred  that  took  attention  from  the  bones,  which  Charles  had 
Ishpped  mto  his  pocket.  A  diamond  had  been  lost,  having  flown 
F^rom  Its  setting,  and  a  search  was  on  foot  for  it.  When  this 
I  occurs  m  a  glazing  shop  everything  is  swept  up  and  sifted  through 
la  mesh  large  enough  to  let  the  diamond  through.  The  product  is 
Jagain  sifted  through  a  mesh  large  enough  to  retain  the  diamond 
land  then  evidently  what  comes  ofiE  the  last  sieve  must  contain  it 
land  sometimes  it  is  so  smaU  a  quantity  that  an  hour  or  so  with  a 
I  microscope  will  recover  the  lost  sheep.  This  amused  CharW  and 
I  took  his  attention  off  the  bones  for  the  time  being.  But  when  he 
I  went  back  to  his  room  to  change  his  coat  to  go  home  to  dinner  (for 
lit  had  got  very  late)  he  remembered  to  wrap  them  in  paper  and 
I  put  them  in  his  other  pocket  to  take  with  him. 

When  Charles,  six  months  before,  decided  on  what  seems  to  us 

I  ™»  ^i^  leedless  and  premature  step  of  taking  a  large  expensive 

I  Studio  that  would  have  suited  a  fashionable  portrait-painter  in  full 

I  practice,  he  was  not  an  absolute  beginner  in  the  literal  sense  of 

the  words.    He  had  been  an  Academy  student  for  a  couple  of 

=  years,  and  had  very  nearly  got  a  medal.     He  had  attended  the 

;  painting  schools  and  learned  a  new  system  of  painting  flesh  every 

'  month,  as  each  new  visitor  came.    Whatever  innate  ideas  on  the 

I  subject  of  oU-painting  he  possessed,  had  been  disorganised  and 

5  carefully  thrown  out  of  gear  by  the  want  of  unanimity,  or  presence 

'  of  pluranimity,  in  his  instructors.    But  he  had  been  an  attentive 

I  student  according  to  his  lights,  and  one  department  of  his  cdu- 

.  cation  had  "caught   on."     He  had  profited  by  his  anatomical 

lectures  and  demonstrations  on  dead  and  live  corpses-^ierhaps 

because  he  really  had  more  turn  for  such  studies  than  for  the 

Arts,  for  which  his  capacity  was  doubtful,  and  his  bias  probably 

imaginary.  ^ 

Therefore,  when  Mr.  Haycroft  produced  the  alleged  bones  of 
cats,  he  at  once  detected  the  mistake.  He  was  perfectly  familiar 
witb  the  human  skeleton,  and  at  once  saw  that  if  these  were  not 
mans  bones,  they  were  monkeys'.  Probably  the  latter,  thought 
t-haries.  Because  people  don't  bury  deceased  persons  under  floors 
m  laundries.  Perhaps  the  recent  occurrence  at  No.  40  made  it 
BMm  unlikely  that  a  murder  should  have  taken  place  there  and 
been  conc^iled.  Didn't  swm  likely,  did  it,  that  anjthing  of  that 
sort  should  occur  twice  in  the  same  house!  So  Charles  decided 
on  the  monkey.    However,  he  wouU  be  seeing  Johnson,  and  would 
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LeotiiM    vZ.  \.  ,  ™  """'^  <*k8  his  mother  to  the 

But  for^ZriJ!'w  •  ?"*^i  '"'^  "*''*'"*  «<i  discretion. 

to  take.  He  came  upon  Dp.  Johnson  and  PegTIn  a  o^eTn.^ 
IL^^T^"^'  """^  "".,?"  """«  -""Prised  af  Si  ^ho"^*  i:^'^ 
tkman  was  th«.  you  wiU  be  at  his  sudden  appea,^  ta  the  L,m- 
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■tire,  if  JOT  •>•»«  l>een  keeping  an  obeerrant  egre  upon  it  He, 
■Vwerer,  wai  inrpriBed— but  it  wai  ■  very  flaooid  fonn  of  nurprin 
_--tliat  Peggy  and  lier  companion  were  walldng  toward*  him  appa- 
■Motly  saying  nothing.  Alio  that  the  young  doctor  aeemed  grave— 
■downcMt  perhaps!  Peggy  seemed  to  think  her  brother  wanted  an 
leiplanation  of  something,  which  was  not  the  case.  What  she  said 
I  was,  "I  had  something  I  wanted  to  say  to  Dr.  Johnson,  so  we  came 
lout  here."— But  her  manner  distinctly  added,  "I  don't  want  to  be 
I  asked  questions  now— I  will  tell  you  some  time."  Charles  did  not 
J  see  what  the  saying  could  have  been  that  could  make  the  coming 
I  out  necessary,  but  he  held  his  peace,  and  behaved  discreetly. 
I  They  rejoined  Mrs.  Heath  in  the  drawing-room.  That  lady's 
I  demeanour,  on  seeing  that  it  wasn't  Cousin  Frank,  was  one  of  fore- 
I  learance  under  suppressed  astonishment  She  could  wait  Mean- 
I  while,  courtesy  I  But  of  course  without  a  suggestion  that  there  waa 
I  any  reason  why  Peggy  should  not  take  Dr.  Johnson  for  a  walk  in 
the  garden.  Nevertheless,  her  daughter  understood  something  from 
1  her  way  of  not  suggesting  it  that  made  her  say,  at  a  moment  when 
Charles  was  taking  the  doctor's  attention  off— "I  know.  Mamma; 
[  I  wanted  to  talk  to  Dr.  Johnson,  so  I  took  him  in  the  garden.  .  .  . 
'  Oh,  my  face-ache?    That's  gone." 

I      "What  do  you  make  of  'em,  Johnson!"  said  Charles.    "Whafs 
'  the  verdict!"    He  was  showing  tlie  bones  from  No.  40. 

"Are  they  off  your  skeleton !"— for  Charles  had  an  articulated 
one,  at  the  studio. 

"Never  you  mind  what  they're  off  I     What  do  you  make  of 
themP' 
"I  want  to  know  where  you  got  them." 
"Shan't  telll    I  want  to  know  what  they  are." 
"The  bones  of  a  woman's  or  a  bo/s  instep— hardly  large  enough 
I  for  a  full-grown  man's.    I  should  say  a  woman's." 

"Metatarsals— that's  right,  isn't  it!"  Charles  trots  out  his  KtHe 
bit  of  scientific  nomenclature— is  even  inclined  to  cavil  a  little  at 
his  friend  for  calling  them  loosely  bones  of  the  instep.  What  it 
an  instep,  exactly!    However,  Charles  tells  the  whole  story. 

"That  is  a  most  extraordinary  and  ill-fated  house,"  says  the  doc- 
tor.   "What  o'clock  shall  you  be  there— to-morrow !" 

"Why?  Do  you  think  it's  a  murder!"— The  attention  of  the  two 
ladies  is  caught  by  the  word,  and  they  have  to  be  taken  into 
counsel.  But  the  doctor  isn't  inclined  to  jump  at  murder.  "More 
likely,"  says  he,  "medical  students'  or  artists'  skeletons.  These 
alarms  are  very  common.  But  if  the  floor  is  an  old  flooi^hml 
What  o'clock  shall  you  be  there,  Heath?"— And  ten  o'clock  is  fixed 
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''^^<>n'^^^^^^^!r::^J^  .  further  «- 
r^i- «!»  wiU  involve  „„dotg,^^7*^bly  »««  -^  of  .tufa- 

Am  Dr.  Jolui*m  .Sd  Bo^!^^t%  '  •"♦•"rity  combined, 
word,  that  m,de  him  „^Sta«l?  J^'  Ch„le,  caught  «,«e 
hear  alj  .bout  it  «,me  otZ^^T^}^^"^^^  I  'UPPO  I  daU 
trre,  but  could  quite  weU  w«T  «  to^^  "  '"".  '  '"'*'"  "«"«- 
tte.r  ...tera'  affair,  are  conned  It^„?°J^"v""'  ^'''  ^^ 
"different  about  their  welf^!^'  \*"*  **"*  *^  •«  "aUy 
for  u.  men  to  ^^  ZT^^  ^  ""!^  »?«»'  «* J»  in.po»ibIe 
-^%^^l^r -li^r- w^^^^^^    fc-.n 

iri:£|^.S:S'rZr^^^^^  Ton  mu.  for. 

you  like  to  put  it  ^.."^  nS^Lro^,  ^".'IL"'-*''  «*  «>.  it 
•"^^^^n^ideas  out  of  ZKbou^S  *»  «-^''l<'.  «»<»  Put 
1  understand.    I  can't    Qood-night" 

wi^forhei;^  r1)f''lS'A''^J'''">1."°t  •>«-«  ^  »uoh  the 

house.  W.  know  this  now,  and  Wn^^  i^^"™*  '""°'  «'  ">« 
Charles  was  in  matte™  of  Ais^rt  -  •T"''  """"^  "scions  than 
interval.  We  see  in  it  a  ^1^™!  "f  "  ''.^*  *"J  "»•""*  that 
leas  antecedents,  decidluv  S^  °^  ?°°^  "^"'t'«»  and  fault- 
hi.  friend^bu^  if  yoTSLrirn'T'i  '  «™'*  ^"^''"rite  wTti 
PU>Po«s,  mad.  Lite  so'^X  U,tif,  hf  •''  ^  ""  ""*«''»'  «d 
counterfeit  "uity-indeed  «  it  ^*'™  H  "  »°^la>-ly  able  to 
occupation  you  would  notice  nothLriri,'  "  °cc8«onal  pre- 
~nld  you  see  into  his  mind  you^fuS  t^  «"* 'bnormal.    But 

ta.ord,m.ry  rapport  that  seems  to  eristll^  "'?•**  ^*  ^-^  ''°  «'" 
Gardens.  To  yon,  no  doubTas  to  o,,^**"  ^^  '"•''  ^yde  Park 
splendid  residential  property  overio^t-  '^■.*^''*  <*"d«°a  are  a 
utes'  walk  from  the  MarbkAr^  '^'"°?  ^l^^  ^"^'  «  few  min- 
to^  Uiey  a«  the  Hub  "lie^j;,l!l/°'*''-  To  this  youn«  do-- 
all other  created  things  revolve  S^  1°*",*™  ^"'^  on  which 
f«.m  Hyde  Park  GaSeTs  ^^^jftt^"*  ^'^  ^?*^«'  *°  "»' 
fares;  those  that  lead  there  are  riorifiJ^  '  "^P'°fi«»''le  thorough- 
to  Hyde  Park  Q^rden^.Tut^^^X' ^T^^ .^'  approaches 
^.osite  direction.     Ton  wonir^iV.:  ^L."t:vS\-i  ^^ 
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f^^"!:!"*'?"*"  ^  ^  r^**^  •  P"«»iP«on  or  Ming  , 

tho«)ope.-4ie  alwnya  h„  in  hii  own  mind  an  image  of  WmNilf 

In  hu  niUtion  to  Hyde  Park  Garden..    He  alway.  locate.  him^sM 

fc,cntally..ea.twe.t  north,  or  south  of  Hyde  Park  Oardeni    H« 

hppean  to  hinuelf  to  be  my.teriou.ly  connected  witlj  it  by  a  wire- 

I-.  current,  but  he  «  not  able  to  eipre..  it  «,,  a.  .uch  current 

J  not  yet  d.«»vered  or  invented.    If  you  rid  to  thi,  that  he 

Meep.  badJy,  owing  to  the  influence  of  thi.  ,   ,Tent;  that  he  ha. 

in  .to.o.t  .diot.0  habit  of  re-reading  a  few  note.  Peggy  ha.  written 

fcim,  relating  to  coming  to  dinner,  and  w  forth;  and  that  when  he 

bomcs,  as  may  happen,  on  the  word  Margaret,  or  the  word  Heath 

■n  prmt,  in  any  connection,  ho  become,  as  it  were  tran.flxed  and 

Remain,  guing  at  the  magic  letter,  until  workaday  life  jog.  him 

jDd  remmd.  him  that  really  thi.  won't  do-if  you  a^ribe  to  Sm  aS 

hew  quahtie.  and  attribute.,  you  will  not  have  an  unduly  exag- 

jerated  picture  in  your  mind  of  what  he  had  become  throu^ 

tot  "fuamg  to  Me  Oharle.  Heath',  .irter  when  Oharle.  propowd 

Ho  bring  her  m  to  talk  about  Alice',  mother.    Of  counw  had  L 

sen  a  prophet,  and  a  prudent  one,  he  would  have  adced  Charles 

.  keep  her  out  of  the  room;  or,  when  die  came  in,  would  have 

jhut  his  eye.  tight  and  .topped  hi.  ear..    It  wa.  too  late  now. 

J  L  .^l'  r"*  °°™*  ""^^  ^  •""*'  "Id  •>"  voi<»  into  hi. 
n,  and  bom  had  come  to  .tay. 
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nwnt    He  went  itMirf^  ♦.>  »i,    S  J?  *"®  *""^  *«>»  •nd  bMO- 

Cluppell  were  bri^C  iS^  ^dii^.^  '""°  .^^"^  *^*  P<>P«  * 
to  move  .  .ingle  fS  ta  ord»^-     °  "  *^«  '*»  °'  »«'^»« 

cially  as  he  had  MwX^u^T^  ^  ^T"?^*  '"  ^""°'»'  «»S- 
purpose,  and  .doptS  S^ScW,«  s  ^T'  *°l  •*™'^ 
you  were,  «ikin»  him  toAhf^  •  ^  Spaniel;  and  then,  here 

He  hated  Wngainced  afcnd'l"'/"''  ""J^,''  ™"''  »^«»' 
work  it  went  against  him  "Take  h  j7d!^°'°  ^''^'^  '""'*■ 
like  I"  he  aaid,  "but  not  if  you  Krt^  1  ^°^  °*  ,~"«'  '^  y°" 
f;»e  I"  And  went  on  to  'Z^t  ttaTiHr"  *  ^  ""  •""* 
weakness  of  payine  attanti™  ♦„  "at  if  we  gave  way  to  the 

there  never  wSC^gleTdr '  t"r*"'="'  °' *"'«^ 
our  own  way-n.  would^T^^^  SUiS^",  ^'"^^'  '«  -ere  to  go 

Ch.r,r  'H.Sro7,"l^i1e:n.l°rr.^  '^  *««  '"»."  '^^ 
order  to  ma.e  it  more  dMeuH  to  dS  on  "^Z  •  '  "^^^  "*«  » 
favour  of  consulting  a  We^-^^  ","''''"* '*•  P<>Pe  is  in 
OhappeD,  as  far  as  I  nnde^a^;7^*'™t  "f  °"''  O"  "h't  line! 
"mell  to  be  worth  maJ^iS^L  aW?  S  *^-'.  !»"«'  «"  ««» 
der,  ,t  must  have  been  sTch  a  W  «™  ^'^S'  '^  "  ""  »  ""'- 
m  some  Statute  of  LiStafa'ons     1^,  '^J^^  ^^  ""^  *°  t^Kove 

would  be  welcome,  n  Jssri^:  ew"'  '"''"•  ""^  '^"^^  ^'^ 

-fdlfj  l-iT:^  h1s%^:^-na.„^^«a^e  "'  Pope,  that 

»-  -t^uigera  to  i,  and  that  C  netr^^ aS^T^S 
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r  Ohaiipall,  that  we  had  Tory  little  to  po  on,  m  redly  the  bone* 
jie  quite  ioaigmftMUt;  not  H  though  it  hwi  been  a  whole  foot, 
_i  which  o«.-e  he  would  at  once  have  advocated  a  further  learoh. 
lut  be  thou^t  a  line  should  be  drawn.    Theae  bones  might  have 
lot  there  by  the  merest  accident.    And  it  was  not  only  the  coat 
[  taking  down  and  rebuilding,  but  the  di'Iay  in  the  completion  of 
-I  kiln.    The  castings  were  invoiced  from  the  foundry— in  fact 
rore  on  tiie  way  now — and  we  were  losing  moi   y  every  day  from 
)  delay  in  the  construction  of  this  kiln.    Surely  Mr.  Heath  and 
Pr.  Johnson  would  not  think  us  bound  to  throw  our  work  back 
,  the  strength  of  these  miaerable  little  bones!    Chappell's  con- 
_mpt  for  the  bones  was  beyond  his  powers  of  language. 
'  Charles  was  most  contrite  about  his  own  share  in  the  matter,  as 
iar  as  it  occasioned  disturbance  and  trouble  to  the  Firm.     He 
fould  not  allow  them  to  be  put  to  any  cost,  as  really  had  it  not 
Jeen  for  him,  the  question  would  not  have  been  raised— be  would 
killingly  cover  the  expenses   involved.     This   conciliated  Pope. 
As  for  Mr.  Jeff  he  chorused  approval  of  everything  that  sounded 
Blausible,  and  said  that  that  was  hit  ideal 

Dr.  Johnson's  cr  itribution  to  the  discussion  was  the  important 
me.  He  couldn't  say  for  certain  what  the  legal  obligation  was  on 
I  medical  man  (or  any  one  else)  to  whose  knowledge  the  discovery 
|f  a  human  bone  came.  If  a  comnlete  skeleton  were  found  Juried 
■om  which  the  integuments  had  evidently  fallen  away  bj  decay, 
he  duty  of  immediately  communicating  with  \^c  authorities  was 
Ibvious.  But  if  the  police  were  sent  for  every  tim-:  a  human 
Pone  turned  up,  life  wouldn't  be  worth  living  in  lodgings  which 
nedical  students  or  artists  had  occupied.  It  must  depend  on  cir- 
jnmstances.  Perhaps  this  time  it  was  all  a  fuss  about  nothing. 
IChappell  looked  consoled.  Pope  nodded  the  nod  that  has  said  so 
IT  °*'^  -.■^*®'  "^'  "*  "»lly  *<l°'t  know  who  had  lived  in  the 
ponse— an  Egyptologist  perhaps,  and  some  bits  of  mummies  had 
*et  mislaid.  (This  theory  was  almost  noisily  welcomed,  and  every 
°-l  I  *u  T  *°  •'«^'"«  ^'"'Bht  of  it.)  Might  we  go  down  and 
K  ^*,?  V  ^"t  '*  ""^^  '*  """'  a"  "'^'ed  in  now,  and 
shouldnt  be  any  the  wiser.  WeU  then,  might  Dr.  Johnson 
I.-T-  1^  hear  the  account  of  the  first  finding  of  the  bones  from 
ho  bricklayers}    Certainly. 

^  Mr.  Haycroft's  account  amounted  to  a  denial  of  having  seen 
l!?T"l*^7v°*^r''  ''^'^"'  *•"«  '~"™  •>»'*"«  »««>  picked  up  out 
KL*  •;'  ''  *  ^""'"f  ™»'''  '"'°™  *»  Greasy;  but  really  Tod- 
Ihunter,  if  ;  ou  came  to  that.  He  had  gone  off  the  30  -rterday 
evening,  owing  to  words.    Could  he  be  got  at!    WeU-of  "oouiae  it 
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address,  unfortunately     «Thp^..^''  J^^^F^^*^  didn't  know  his 

croft  had  made  up  txls  mind  tT^!f  ."'  ^  *°rt,  Mr.  Hay- 
choose  between  goin/tTthe  I^.fJ.  •T"'*'""'  """^  ''^  'e-Uy  h«d  to 
fpnl  Play,  on  the  rtre^  S  t^o^Zw"'*^  "  *^«  °^  ^-^^^ 
tang  the  matter  alone  detached  metatarsal  bones,  wie^ 

"I  should  think  twien  «hn„+  ,■<.  i,  ^ 
said  Johnson.     "We  Ta^lU '':^°"  f"^  ?."™P-.  Heath," 

through,  for  any  reason.  L^^  7^,  t*J^  *^"  "'"^  ^^ 
on  agam  (to  the  best  of  my  iSief )  .r"*  '^  *  *^  "^  ^'>">^r 
easily  belong  to  last  century.'^  ^  "•""*  «  "««'■  that  might 

crofTlKrwoSSJin^'^^'^*'*^^^^^^^^    And  Hay-    ' 
to  connect  his  neJ^^'T^^^I^^'^^V^'^^/^y  was  ^X 
had  run  „p  ^j  „^^^,  ^^^^  dowi        *  "*^  *^^  «"«  tJ'c  tom-c^ 

case  sad  Rouble  awaitlTCtchreif'f  l""'  -^  «  ^^ 
don  an  awful  Functionary  cVlirH  Vh^TL  I  ^^"^  "  '"  I-on- 
written  that  without  his  Zne?"n  n^b^Tf  ,f  r^^"'  -"^  i*  is 
ter  whether  it  is  a  portion  of  a  b°il"''th"'i^  ^^-  ^^  ««*- 
word  or  not,  a  notice  has  to  b^  ^^l^  Vi,-""'™'^ '^"^''f  the 
inspect  you,  and  finally  measure  Tvon  "''•'""*  *^«°  ^-^  will 
fee  according  to  their  area.  Po^  f  rh'"''^}'!'' J'"''  <*"««  » 
say.  made  any  communication  aruttb^"^*^"  ^';•'  '""•  "^d  to 
motives  we  have  nothing  to  do     T^  ?"  Mn-with  their 

in  this  omission,  though  of  ™„rJ„''  T^  j^'^^y  i°  the  wro,^ 
feet  high  is  not  a  building  a™a^a^/'J^  1  ^''"^  •'"<''™°*  s^ 
of  the  Building  Act.  "'  ""''  ^Jicrefore  ought  to  be  free 

-ftpd  JJtrvetd  tr.^;^-*  "'  t  bonea.  Mr.  Hay- 
job.  For  that  was  what  C7hrptn^'''^A'^''.r''''* '^  "^  ^e 
been  art  fiei^uy  ^^^^^  wiSi  a'^^T'to  ^"^  *^f*  "words"  had 
which  had  actually  been  detpTm-  li  ?  *'"'  sacking  of  Greasy 
•nent  he  suspected  Vansearerml^.t  -^  ^"■-  ^"'""^^^  ^-^^ 
1'"*^'  his  footings.  After"  n  Thf  ^  "''*""'^  ^"^  "«"«  bones, 
^- y.  Hud  Greasy's.  llf  to  wl^lftr  ^u"^  "^  ^"  *«««■ 
There  was  security  in  loneliness     ThL/  """jl"^  ''"  »"  ''«  ^^^- 
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.„j  brought  by  Greasy,  twitted  the  Surveyor  with  unfairly  wink- 
bg  at  Berious  irre^larity  at  No.  40,  and  bearing  hard  on  mere 
Son  of  form  at  No.  36.  "What  job  at  No.  40 !"  said  the  Surveyor, 
J  the  person  of  his  clerk.  "We've  no  job  going  on  at  40,  up  at 
he  office."— "Ask  him !"  said  the  job  at  26,  nodding  over  its  shoulder 
Jt  Greasy.  And  so  it  fell  out  that  a  few  days  after  Charles  and 
iohnson  had  the  interview  we  have  recorded  above,  the  Surveyor, 
n  propria  penona,  descended  in  wrath  on  No.  40,  and  walked' 
traight  into  the  vault  without  so  much  as  asking  leavp. 
The  remainder  of  the  story  is  sad.  Let  us  shorten  it.  Pope  & 
phappell  were  summoned  before  the  magistrate  for  contravention 
If  the  Building  Act.  They  were  fined  and  admonished,  and  the 
kructure  itself  condemned  as  irregular,  having  two  courses  of 
lootings  instead  of  three.  Its  owners  were  in  despair;  but  there 
^as  nothing  for  it.  Down  it  had  to  come  and  down  it  came. 
baycroft  said  it  was  enough  to  make  a  man  take  pison,  but  he 
fcniy  took  an  extra  pint  of  beer,  which  he  did  not  account  as  poison- 
ous, but  the  reverse. 

1  "Think  of  aU  them  bats  cut  to  waste !"  he  said.  Because  when- 
Iver  he  wanted  a  bat  or  closure  he  always  cut  a  whole  brick,  and 
Therefore  regarded  them  as  waste  when  once  thrown  aside.  But 
Mat  must  be  must,  and — however  reluctantly — Mr.  Haycroft 
rtarted  on  the  afternoon  of  the  n;  'jisterial  decision  to  undo  all 
pis  work,  and  clean  off  the  bricks  for  a  fresh  start. 

'Tm  sure,"  said  Charles,  an  hour  or  so  later,  to  Pope  and  Chap- 
ie]l,"no  one  can  be  more  sorry  than  I  am  for  whatever  share  I 
lad  in  it.  And  you  really  must  allow  me  to  do  what  I  can  to  make 
ppioT  it "  And  was  going  on  to  propose  that  he  should  con- 
tribute, m  a  princely  fashion  (as  one  does  when  one's  father  is 
n  reckless  cheque-writer),  to  the  expenses  incurred,  when  Chap- 
cU  interposed  (rather  to  Pope's  disgust,  Charles  thought)  and 
laid,  with  more  vitality  than  he  usually  showed,  that  that  wouldn't 
ye  at  all  fair,  as  really  the  bone  business  had  nothing  to  do  with  the 
number  of  footings. 

"On  the  other  'and,  Mr.  Chappell,"  said  Pope,  "the  number  of 
Kootins  had  nothin'  to  do  with  the  slatin'  we've  got  over  it.  What 
Ithis  Official  'Umbug  really  objected  to  was  that  he  was  losin'  a 
■hfteen-shillin'  fee.  Do  you  suppose  he'd  not  have  passed  those 
tfootms  if  he'd  had  notice?  He's  been  slatin'  us  to  keep  up  his 
I  salary.  That  s  what  u-e'ije  been  slated  for  I  And  do  you  suppose 
I  that  magistrate  feller  won't  get  his  commission  off  the  job?  Of 
^course  he  Willi  I  know 'em.  They're  all  alike.  'Appen  to  know 
i  the  eipressiou  "fishy,'  Mr.  'Eath?    Meanin'  untrustworthy,  doubt- 
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ful,  unreliable.    Well—n-f  ^ 

^tomology  of  it,  Krt  fToS^l  J;*  r."  ^''  '"o-  *h<, 
.  Hadn't  known  this-  anrf  W.  v      "*"*".■  "■«"  what  »<  is."— Oho-u. 

Oh  vosi"  said  ChaoDdl    'R^l^irit-  .    *^Pl>eU " 

■'^"'"      **  """ "  of  the  oeilini 

Shr.7^%j*SkS.2£S£'„??iS"i.2s 

"ent  away  together.  '    ^^  """■  ^^^''^^^  *»  Charles,  and  tt^ 

from  touching  distance,  and  loSin^Mf^  .  °7  ="  ""^'"S  to  and 
amour  and  its  replica  in  hfs  pT^ure  an7''*''^  "*  '  ="'*  <>*  «t««e 
^decsively-toning,  he  called  it  '!;h  «'°*"*  *«  P""*  about 
beginning  to  feel  quite  rn^tt  •  ^  ****"«  1"aMty.  He  was 
he  recognised  the  f^Tst^^^T*  r*'  '"■"  '"d^st,^ and  wC 

were   of  different   schools      PI,,  i         ,  ^"®  two  young  men 

-  ■« » .^.  „  „.'-s  sin:  ri"iS"i 
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tived  in  durles,  with  some  admiration,  a  hig^-flyei^Eoyally 
IcwJemical—'Ii'try— Mythology— fine  bold  treatment  of  the  human 
-ure,  and  so  on.  They  had,  however,  a  common  interest— the 
.nnanency  of  pigments.  But  the  topic,  which  lasted  through  the 
-■oond  cup  of  tea,  was  not  to  be  exhausted  this  time.  For  a  hur- 
Eed  footstep  ran  upstairs  and  a  hurried  tap  came  at  the  door 
'  "May  I  come  in?"  It  was  Chappell,  perturbed.  "Exous^  my 
nnning  m  m  this  way.  I  want  to  ask— I  thought  you  two  gentle- 
hen  had  better  step  down— if  you  don't  mind."— Oh  no,  we  would 
We  by  Ell  means!  What  was  it?  But  Mr.  Chappell  is  out  of 
jreath  from  running  upstairs,    nd  also  has  to  collect  himself 

"Mr.  P-^'e  thought  you  had  better  come  down  too— while  it's 
nly  just  u*.covered." 

"While  whafsf"- Both  ask  the  question  at  once.     But  then 
[ddly  enough,  don't  wait  for  any  answer,  and  aU  go  down  together! 
III.  Pope  calhng  out  from  below  to  ask  are  they  coming. 
^They  make  straight  for  the  vault,  excited.    Outside  the  door  in 
T  area,  stands  the  bricklayer,  watching  for  his  employer's  re- 
n.      I  ve  not  uncovered  any  more,"  he  says,  and  Chappell 
phes,  «Tes,  quite  right  I"— And  then  they  all  go  into  the  vault. 
It  has  been  one  of  those  strange  summer  days  one  gets,  now 
md  again,  m  London  that  make  one  feel  what  a  beautiful  city 
It  might  be  if  it  were  not  for  the  filth  of  the  atmosphere,  and  its 
flcposits  on  the  buildings.    A  wondrous  afterglow  is  goin-  to  come 
I  the  west,  when  the  sun,  now  on  its  way  to  setting,  L^a  ceased 
bathe  the  world  in  a  stupendous  gloiy  of  golden  flame-  and 
gainst  that  afterglow  the   street-lamps  mean,   when  they  are 
«hted,  to  show  as  emerald  stars.    And,  though  the  sunlight  cannot 
reach  the  vault  at  No.  40  itself,  it  has  a  strange  power  and  faculty 
»or  negotiating  reflections  and  gleams  int»  aU  dark  comers  and 
midden  ways;  and  such  a  gleam  strikes  in  through  the  window 
made  of  German  rounds;  and  as  the  party  pass  inside,  it  illumi- 
nates for  a  moment  the  spot  where  the  ground  is  being  taken  out 
afresh.    And  we  see  at  once  that  what  it  shines  on— the  thing 
lof  which  Haycroft  has  not  uncovered  any  mora-is  a  thing  that 
|sun  shone  on  once  to  its  deUght,  and  has  never  reached  till  now 
lor  It  may  be  a  hundred  years,  when  this  reflected  ray  caught 
^upon  It  and  showed  us  the  shadow  that  is  left  of  the  flowered  silk 
» dress  it  once  wore;  and  the  substance,  such  as  it  is,  of  the  woman 
who  once  wore  ,t.    Something  is  left,  be  sure,  over  and  above  mere 
bone,  inside  that  stocking  and  that  one  shoe  that  still  keeps  its 
lorm.    And  when  we  have  carefully  removed  the  ground  that  hides 
the  face  on  a  body  that  seems  to  have  been  pitched  headlong  into 
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curiosity,  eome  trac^Tf  S  ^t  ""^  *^"^.  '^*^  shuddering 
thing  at  least  that  wiU  show  ua  wh^'^^'^"'*'  ■°""'  °°«  'i"'« 
forgotten  80  many  yeartW^I^    what  th.s  woman  was  that  wa. 

^  "They  chuckJ^h'^ffn  he^in  :  W'™'  "'^  *^  ^l"^'  "'  «• 
fallen  to  the  occasion  "^ZiZ  ^'  /"^  Hayoroft  in  a  voice 
how  that  shoe  comrk  i;te7t?:L^  "^"^  deep  enongh.  That's 
out.  So  they  pulled  off  thelw  ff  """^^  ^^  ^'  *«  "tuck 
to  get  the  bricks  flulThat^'  how  t^^"^  ^  *<*»  ^'^-  *<" 
come  off  separate.»-Charies  cin  hZift'^,  eats  -bones  we  found 
grisliness  of  the  whole  thnl!*  *.,  ^  ^^'^  """"W-  through  the 
his  infallibility)  madely^'AXft  ^.-^Xl'l"-  «"  ''^^-^  »' 

"%'o*t"''r ""'"«  -  a'humLleHon^"*^  ''"  '"*^°'''='^ 

removal  at  all.  Hayoroft  W^  ^  '™  "l  ^'^  *"  """^  "f  a^ 
fingers  round  thfC  or  wW  ""  ""^  *''"''^  "''=''"  ^^^  ^^ 
"TWs  something  crve^i^  ot  7t  "he3'  rf  ""'  *•"'  ^-""^ 
heen  a  lappet  of  the  flowed  silk  hL=  *i!^  P  "PP**"  *°  have 
to  hide  it.  Pope  can^IHesist  the  1  'T  ^'"*  °'"'  ^^'^  f""' 
shrewdness  and  insight      <^ou  ™„,t  ^^'""\  ^  exhibitions  of 

murderer  he  couldn't  aMdetT?<^kattt  "?  Z°'^'^"  ^^^  ^''  "^' 
skirt  to  'ide  the  face    Tnr™  ^  .'    ^''  '^  J"^*  ehucked  up  the 

nods  of  superhuSa"'  sa^lcUy  Sr"'"  ^^.  ""'  ^^^  *"* 
on  the  whole  plausible,  thS'p^^l'r'""'"  ^""^^  "^^  "^^ 

«There;t?ret:Mou^rralfin^^^'''^^ 

-Jeff  suggests  hair-powder.    ftobaUy    ^ht   '"^  °'  ''^^^  ■""<*•" 

asks^^^;"er^H^fle^:-iJ^^^^^^  ^'  ^>^«P-»  who 

but  also  bursting  with  caution^hl^T^^  *°  ^  "*">*  "  eoming; 

it.-"Easy  does  ft,  stVsay   Hayloft       r*'"''  "^"'^  *°  ""^^^^t 
And  now  it  is  all  ckar  so  f«- -  -f  '      '1*'°*"  °°  «*  J'"  «wn  rate. 

croft,  assuming  alwa^  a  r^the/su  '  "  ?'^  *°  '"""^  '*=  ""<!  ^ay- 
mtimate  with  the  bowels  of  the  e^^h  /''  ^'°""  Professionally 
anything  that  comes  out  of  it  remarks'-  "It  T 'Tfi  '"^^"^  ^ 
does  now,  to-morrow  morninr^wK"  ,7°,,'  '°°''  '°  ''ell  as  it 
accept  this-not  because  we  tU^kT^"^  hke."-And  we  others 
we  W  no  knowledge  t:  rt«tt  fcf '  '"°^='  ''"*  ■— 

"Quit:srreVrthf:::Lr  -z.""  ^'i^  ^-'"  -^s  chanes. 

stop  a  bit,    Xhere  ^^^T^^ZZ^: :Z:L''ZTe  ^^^ 
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are  off  the  .taiig.  and  aU  fell  down  undeme8th.''--«n„„.*        *      .. 
'em,  on  any  account,"  eava  Pm.  T!. j  w         T     ""  *  y°"  *°u«l» 

ain't  a-toulin'  of  'em.  ^Lu  is '  W  « "^""^^  T'""  *^"  *• 
pretty  plain.  "««»  "  what  «Ae»  arel    He  can  Me  that 

How  about  leaving  "it"  for  thn  nJirht  j    a  i. 
about  that  some  onTought  t^ X  to  tltct  ^^'  '7^-'°"  ^"'^ 
sonable,  conaidering  all  the  long  yea«  Xt  "  i"  hl^Llf  ""*  "" 
and  forgotten.     Some  earth  h..  K^T  .  ""'  '^^  "°aeen 

difference.  Spec2tionTafo^?  ,hn^?  «moved-that  is  all  the 
iiW  the  night.  How  ak.utn;(^a  ^  *  T'"^  molestations  dur- 
PositionXut  cateT:n1"oCaUow7Zf  """"^""^  ^''  P«"°™ 
the  flue  that  never  ^^me  do^.'srca^lTf^l'^'^?  °"«  "P 
and  that'll  keep  hi„  quiet7nou7h.  Sat?  -fw"  ^\'?  "  ""*' 
the  manner  of  SDeakin./  n^    *  -natsj     1  here  ain't  any,  in 

-of  course  yoTcaLTdr^^^b-'"''"^  "?'''"'»"*'  Boy«f  Wei" 
powerful  and^U.deTtruc«ve^Brth'*''T.*  ^I^*^^  ■"«  «»' 
sides,  they'll  soon  be  in  bed!!kaycr„ff tV^'^  ^°^''  ^"""^^  Be- 
on  its  'inges,  and  he  can  „„t,,'"/'f  "P  *''«''««■  tempoiy 
and  see  Tall  iJ\tZt  i:^Va^'''  ^°  ^»  «  ^'^^ 
away,  each  one  accordinir  to  ^?t  J^°,.*"  .disperse,  and  carry 
horror.  Haycroft  is  nmb!),!  I  ™«=eptibility,  more  or  less  of 
the  other.  ThTfo^e^Stlr  "^^  °^  ''''  ^'''«'  ^^^''^^  «* 
sense  that  he  has  dMn^ifw  him^lf  ^^  "t'-"^'  '"  «  '^''<>  "^ 
why.   It  is  true  that  he^^!^  ""mself  though  it  is  not  so  clear 

of  the  Oeremoni^L  :Zr:^er  «i?'' mJ;  °°  *°  '^^"^."^  ^''«'«' 
ance  above  ground.  But  thpr,  ,1  ..  °*,*  recognisable  appear- 
best  to  keep  iTZder  and^T,;iZ*^  ""^^  *"°'''  ^«  ^'«*  ^""e^his 
sion  of  aSdentr  S;  w^  Towev^"'  '"Tu''^  """^  ^<"  "  '^"'^ 
that  go  steadfastly  on^rrvl™""^  ^^"^  »*'»'«  characters 

w^ng  and  snap  tLir^Cr,  aT^infrSTn  """"•  ^'^^  "-^  ^  ^^ 

.eter  StHn'SuTra.^a.Jr""'  '^  T'""^^'  »-»  -«"  W«  ch-  •  ' 
so  than  wiS  Se^ntTuidl  7  '?w  T""''^'^"^'  «-»  ^ 
rence  had  been  eSble  and  fi^.*^*'  *^^  ''''°'«  "^  *tat  occur- 
and  that  settledT  matter  lft»!T  ^**^-  ^*  '^"^  I'^' 
t  was  vulgar  and  d^d-a  twtt.T  """^  ^P"'"'«'  ''"* 
lated  on  or  analysed  In  tM«f^^  ^  forgotten,  not  specu- 
more  or  less,  sinerie  mu  dered  L^"'""""  l'^"<^  "^  "  '^^^^. 
and  covered  in,  to  be  seTn  ™  ^1?*^"  t^f  ^^'^  ^""^ 
there  unsuspected  while  the  Uvi^  worW  "^''*  "j  ^«  ''°'^y  lyi"8 
Md  fro  above  it-the  slightness  of  ^r  ^  ^^"^^^  incessantly  to 
^  to  its  discovery,  any TlCLl  itk  /"l°l  '^'"*'  *'"'*  ^<^ 
the  secret  atill  -revea^^-^ZitpSe^eltSiriX^i:^ 
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imjdnatim.    And  Oiarle.  was  «,  harrowed  that  he  fdt  he  would 
reaUy  be  glad  when  he  got  home,  altogether  clear  of  No^^ 

^^i,V^^  '^V'  ''f*^'-  «U  <^t  corpse.    So  the^o  ™ 
meneet  off  to  meet  old  Gorman  at  OremoSi's;  and  th^  afteTf 

f.L^^LT'"'^^^?'^  It  was  BO  late.  He  signalled  to  a  c^W 
Sw  he^d^/"!"'  ^  i°  ?*  *^«"  "'"  '^ he  tToS^^ 
hT  A^rt  Ift  •  ''T« '"t^  ^«'-  Kuni  Uttle  AUeel  Znght 
He.  And  what  a  nice  httle  party  she  was  getting  to  bft-«nd^» 
she  would  stare  at  the  story  of  die  la-—  ^^  ^^  ^^ 
CharleB's  thought  stopped  with  a  jerk  I    It  stopped  exactly  where 

Z^  to^oar^l.     "k°"  !*™"*  *°  ^"'^  Street    Then  1»  a^ 

o^dden^'  ^"^"^  *°  ''^^  *"*  ^">^^^  '*  was  only" 

For  the  thing  that  Charles  had  recollected,  that  this  time-'-in 

o^panacea  for  all  the  Unaccountable  had  beTinJSSd  to^^: 

orcotrit^-':rcid4:s  ^wiit^"^f:^i^5^ 

Zn^ft"^  any  suggestions  when  he  told  Peg^Ae  stT-he 
c^^  ^rlhTl/iTf  "  '^^  Philosophical.3  xese^^c^psy! 
wS^en      ^'^'^  "^  *<"»«  ho"  "  "truck  Peggy  when  no  hLte 

nn^t-Tj"^  ^  -^^  *°  '■"'^  ''"  *'*'«'•  "»<1  •"Others  on  their  wav 
up  from  the  smoking-room,  but  he  did  not  begin  his  storv  unrilT^-^ 
audience  was  complete  It  took  some  time^  the  te£  mt 
he  had  got  quite  to  the  end  he  was  a  little  disoonceJJS  at  the 

SS^lth^tTuc^StT^^"'  ^^'^  -^'  "^  --^I5i^': 

in^-^oToZ^l'^'J^  be  caught  out.    Amo„r  propre  stepped 
"There  nowl"  exclaimed  Ellen  the  youngest,  who  was  dining  down 
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Si*?T.r.'*  ""  """nPMV.  "I  don't  beliere  Charley  thonabt  of  it 
tilljurtthismiirate.   Idon'il  That  I  don't  P  ^^^ 

fttaesB  itwlf.     «But  I  had  thought  of  it-I  thought  of  it  in  the 

bi  0^  «^»  of  thing,  in  cabs,"  said  Archibald,  the  eldert 
brothOT.  He  was  not  considered  a  genius,  so  he  had  been^usimed 
a  position  of  respondbiUly  in  hi.  father's  busine™.  ^^J^^ 

to  t  W  12?™T*'~^^  "^i ^  **^'  *^* ^"  inteUic^nce 3 
to  do  her  OTedot.  But  when  he  failed  to  bring  hiside.^  unto 
concert-pitch,  ti^e  end  had  to  be  attained  by^tCretaSon.  "^On 
i  o«»»°»  Bhe  leaned  back  in  her  chair  withX  ey^  dosei 
and  spake  «  one  who  reflects  on  Philosophy  intenu^f*  dol^ 

^nnrf^  H^  ^  u*™""  inteUigence.  in  cabs,  is  enh«|ed  a^ 
expanded,  ghe  got  through  this  without  more  ^.terro^^tW 
Lwtir'/"""  Ellen-«What  stuff  Manama's  S  TsW^ 
n  ^?  IT^  ""mark  from  Eobin  that  Uttle  girls  should  beleraL 

^'L«^"tio^  '"'«^*^'  ""  '^''^  *^*  ^-  w"  ^  L^'b! 
J^rOl^^VilaT  "^  — ^-"^t  a„  yon 

cid^g^t^stfdln.?L;;:rhrtoaj:^--*-*-  -- 

■^ate  your  mind  upl"  thus  Peggy,  ruthlessly. 
.,  .^^"^"Uy-PosI-you  know  that  kid  hi  told  us  a  whole 

her  father  and  the  man  in  a  wig  that  was  in  the  kitch^wSl  1 
yes,  of  course  the  father  may  have  had  a  touch  of  D  T^d^t 

pST  n?','^  '^  the  drawing-room  window  curtali^r 

P^  d^dnt  look  less  thoughtful  over  this-rather  the  con 

trary.    But  she  put  off  what  she  had  to  sav  Mr  TT.^r.!rJ^ 

toUs  usual  practice,  having  cut  into  1  .^iti^^irS 

of  a  retrospective  arreai'.    He  had  heard  Archie's  KmaAlZft 

t^LT^^'iL^u^ti-"^^  ---  ^  ^  i-^tti:n^ol 
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tteAe  dug  up,  and  a  ghost-^h  dearl    TeU  your  fathe^^* 

raise  my  voice »   And  Mrs.  Heath  shows  symptoms  of  synZe 

in  an  indecisive  way.  So  the  tale,  which  theTugus"  head^rSTe 
house  had  thought  fit  to  pay  no  attention  to  whenTt  was  ^rtoTd! 

hf.  ntf  T'  ^""""^  '""''°'  ""•'J^'*  t°  •"■«""'"  interruption  on 
his  part,  and  a  sense  of  sympathetic  incredulity  rising  to  mZ^ 
among  the  other  members  of  the  conclave.  applause 

Hey  I  WeU-we're  all  mighty  fine  people  1"  Thus  Mr.  Heath 
w^n  a  confused  joint-stock  repetition  of  the  story  com™  to  ^ 
^C^  '■  ^•''••'',^  '"■''r  "^  '«"'"'•   He  goes  orwiZ^i^pS 

ti^m»/      T'  ^  ^""'-J  «''«  to  «*  you  just,  ihirL!Te^. 

Z^  ^  !1*°  TT*  *^"  *''''"  "">"  """^  W"  ^fe.  wh;  don't 
seem  to  have  been  the  best  of  characters,  from  taking  s^me  of  Se 

^uh»  HeT  mT2  '"  *"  ^*"'''°.'  ""«*  ''urying^hem  in  the 
W.       ,  .      *  ^°  ^^  '»y  *°  that?"    Whereon  Kobin  lets 

s  o'e'rt^l'irruZtv"^'"-''"^*'^  ^"^''^  '^'^  thot  Nem^i 
hudwlZ  ?fi.  ^"'*"*'*'°°  «Pa=«-    But  that  she  is  nipped  in  the 
bud  when  Charies  attests  f-at  his  skeleton  is  a  man'rand  tWs 

iut  Jr"^  •    FV'*""  *''"  *•"  ^  °«''™'t  couduai^r^lea  to  han" 

^"u^d'rth?urfiTctt,rr "  ^  '^^''^^-  ^*  -  -^ 

W^^u'"*^  S?*'"^  whatever.  She  and  her  brother  got  a  good 
^  talk  on  the  terrace  in  the  evening  later,  of  whl^h  foC 
t^r  ■  ■  ^«f7  ""^e-l  the  ghost-Story  first,  all  the  previous" 
ter  having  related  to  the  disinterment,  the  chance  of  pMi°^^X 
Arowing  more  light  on  the  story,  and  so  forth.     "Welf  now 

snot^Ltyrt::^* '"  -« -^"^  ^^  »•-"*  ^^« 

|Toggy  dear-I  don't  even  know  what  I  think  myself!" 

nC.'"J'/''^^l  ^^  °"*«^  °f  "«  k'-ow.  But  teU  me  more 
about  the  dress.    Can  you  see  the  pattern?" 

iTes— just  the  remains  of  it.     Colour  ail  none   of  «i„-«_>>„t 

iz:z^'  *^*  '* ""''  ""^'  --^  worked  wir:'s:rt7"^t' 

"mv"""  i*  'nif  *''"  ^f "'"°''  *='''"*^*=  '"  th«  drawing-room?" 
n^Z^TTj  ,P}-^f^'  'f.  """^ :  ">"*  I  ^« !    Well  now,  that  is  very 
^  ^i;   ]      Q  *  *u  °^  °^  '*  "''^"  yo"  'poke  at  dinner."  ^ 

Charley  Slowboy  I     WLat  a  silly  old  man  you  are    Charlev 

US  again  about  the  man  in  a  wig " 

"It  wasn't  a  thing  that  happened,  you  know.    It  was  what  her 
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"Dood  Dod,  what  a  d^P     '   ^  ^  ""  '''"'^'  ""*  »"  «" 
"Yes— and  then  Alice  aaked  him " 

how  funny  she  wast  nodding  it  into  us,  don  "yorki^V'  ' 

What  was  the  other  word  she  used !    An  old  grandfather  ™.„ 
did  she  mean  an  ancestral  bloke!    I  say,  Fog^^  ™"~ 

"You  say  what  1"  ^'      *®^ ' 

«W^w™,lT*''"v,"''''°*-,  ^"*  ^  »*<^W  like  to  know » 

^b__      ren    aays    back?    He    didn't    make    you    an    offer,    did 

"Oh,  no  I"    Peggy  is  a  Uttle  agacee. 
hand  that  is  ruffling  his  hair  for  him. 

..i?:r:t'  doTrZai'  'nii^^  '-^  ^^  --^f-  ^- 

"Yes — but i" 

"But  he  uiouZd  have  gone  on  " 

-ort^o"f'Z"„*  ?i7'-  ^*  "''"^  =^°"  ^  "•«  ke'8  such  a  very  good 
ZLP^  at  behaving^teady  sort  of  cuss.    How  do  yoTJZ 


Her  brother  feels  it  in  the 
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of  1^L?rJJ  i*^  Jl"  T  "  °"  -^PiA    Gone  on  «lori»,. 
"I  in.  Lw  „i.^?^  "?  "  ""^  pretending "  ^' 

Jf  I  h.d^  I  S',^«7'*«\*'"'  I  """Wn't  let  Aim  doctor  ae, 
blooded  oJ."  ^^  '  """^  '»''"  «*"»•»  Phyioian-^  ooM: 

tluTZrid^«'?J°*'^'*^-^°«^'    Wh.tdid,„„«^tohnn 

fond  of  m^hZ^ZlZTil^'  *°,.'"°', ''?'''  '^°'*  «f«  *«• 
tl»t  way.  now^Tl,  ^r^  '"'»'  "^  ^  «»J<J"'t  P«t  it 
^  don't  know " 

yo^  k^SriLtfm  out"'  T  '°^  ""  '•»"*  i*'  ««'  the- 
about  Al?^  and  W  moZ  %il  ^^  *     ""  '"'"•  ""''  '^  """""^ 

^^TtZ:!jrwb5-"»^-~^'^^^^^^^ 

~.S  tSitTtertbfe"S.iL'>  'P«'^'°f  °f-  I  think  it  waa  n^ 
kiUed  her IJit^tavtwhr  ^^^l"*  *•""  *•""  '»"  '^ 
•low  death  of  loTwar  Of  ™  T  "''f*  «  "^"1  thin?  the 
Afi^on-love-not  JalUng^lreTovlJ!!!"*^'*"*  "^  ""'  ''- 
.^mat  the  doooe  is  the  difference?''    Charles  burst  out  laugh- 

pretty  he  was  fond  of  h^r  oJ^  *t  ^  "^e  was  young  and 

he  hated  h».    Then  I  thhi  ht  1™  f^T"  f  "''"  ^°*  disagreeable 
versation.  as  I  lan"^  ttsteat^^l^r.^  '^  -  ^""S^  the  con- 
"Instead  of  what  ?" 

<»u?rca'w!:^Lratru'*and"tlTV'?"*  '"'*  '^^  ^^'^ 
"Poor  JoLson  1»  '    "^  *"*  '°^  °^  nonsense-      " 


"That  was  iust  what  I  fAt.   Because  I  like  hin.  «,  much 


that  I 
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-i7Sr«r  u~*t^h "  '"^  •"""*  ta  tut.  Mu.  Prtheri,^ 

;:Boa»Mi„PetWu«to„,    Th«.w..lot.„„^- 

«S  ye:  i  ^.-i:  ^Z  ^^^i^o^-^to  ..k«  H  unde^tood.  He 
not  be  mUtaken-rhoae  feeli™  w" V  '"""'  """^  *«"•  "o  I  can- 
to lm„  „  fixed  "Id  uTol3iXt  ' 'r'*'r'''  *°"'"'  ~«- 
"  •  poMibility,  nor  we  byTC  n3  ''«  •""""t  conceive  change 

WM  .peaking  of  himwlf  and  me     Ar,l  J        ^"  '""  ^°'''  *•»*  »» 
.^t  .Hat  wa,  it  .ou  J  SU"Vjt?  ^CZ^Z  ^^L 

J^Vj^Cn!Vw  a^raT""."?.*-  •*-*•"«  »»-*.  I 
•Mmnot  be  mistakei^-who  Tu^r  ""^  V""""  '"*"  "«"•  ~  I 
much,  of  feeling  towa^:  he^Tactl^wh'."  ^"""^^  **»  '"«»  ^«'7 
knows  Ae  ainnot  return  it-^aZfbl  w/1 /""•'^T''*'  ''"*  ■*« 
does  wish  she  could  speak^^  .  u-  "*: ""  *°rt.  But  she 
for  her  sake  and  his  ^C"^,/,° '^'"'."""^  ^  Wm,  pray  him. 
somebody  else,  in  short^i,^  Zt  wL„.f.  '""T  '"''•^*— '  ""^  fi"d 
;Toor  JoWn,    HoW°dfdtnrur°''''°^''^"" 

treatm7nt?_p:S tls  halTlT.,*;;-'''^;  ,?*"'*  *°  *'-  ""e^orioal 
•"Did  she  know'SL.ron^eMr;3'''^-'''^i°«^  "*  «■'«  P^"*-- 
ne^  .uestion.-<Not  tC  lt.ow  o'^awT  '?^'  r*""'  """  ''" 
think  I  know  a  mighty  lot  about  her '-^ith^nk  T,  **"*  *° 
«C  ^"I^ali" .^-^  ^°"  '""^  fo^her'l:?.;'^  ^"^  '^<' '  «''^  »- 

.nT^roWa^  fnd"':tL*'V'''"'^'  '«><'  i"'*  «>en  I  got 
'don't  let's  have  aTmore  mS'-f  """V^'-  "^°'^»<"'''  «id  I 
-neant  you.     We  meart7ach  other     T^  "'""*  "'  *""^  ^ 

«aid  about  myself,  sidewayri  tlllv  "^  ^"''^^'  ^^'t  "J"*  I 
said,  1)0  you  wish  n,.T  1^  ''^^  "•  ca™est  about'— He 

looked  over  the  rkri^^^^J  *  .^  ^"""^  *'"'*  "  P""'*"'"" 

to  the  hou.  And  wh^  he^^St::;;!^ mu-r^z^,  2 
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"Bobert  F.  rreit?    I  hope  ho  woi  't     W».  T  i. 
he  promiw  „ot  to  do  BoVaTmoKr-pZl^^'t  «^'    ^^ 
np  and  eyelid,  dropped  '""«•»«>»  Alice,  with  her  eyebrow. 

»J:Ll7l-'^'"'^''^    "8.idheco««n'<ch«,^.    stuff 

meenKshaum  on  it.  and  PaL^  M     "^  *''*  *°'»«»  »"»  of  hi. 

"Poor  John^.nr'i.W  hT^^tL  r  "t  r-^'  "*  «<''™^ 
Peggy »  «".    im  Krry  fop  Johnwn.    But  I  My, 

"What,  dear  boy  r 

'Are  you  quite  lure f» 

«»?buTtLat?"ntirgt  do^ith^r..^*'^  "-"  »'  ««"  •«  «- 

piri^zi't:j:"?/^,it^-^v^  ^ 

two "  ™"       "''"-i  do-but  perhaps  in  a  day  or 

Brl^r  "'^''*  ^'•'^  '^•«-''*'^-    Do  you  eve,  nU„  Captain 
"Captain  Bradhy  I   The  idea  IP 


OHAPTEBXI 

or  THi  wo«T  or  Tm  Boirtg.   Apomnii«^„. 

won't  work  go  badly  as  a  mJ  off  •  ^^'  V"*  ^'  """o  affair 
thi,  kiln."  He  hadaLlCw^^ZZl  ""  ''"»'"''«'•-«  'ad  ov^ 
go  a  long  way.  ^  "®  «°'  •  "«'»  "ord,  of  making  it 

"frat  Mr  "e'^«  '?•"*  •"?*?"  »*«d  •>«  Partner. 

^::^^HU"^.lr£=^  p-tia^Vn?rr^i:f 

"She  wasn't  murdered "  "»e.yrc  r-f>u  Uwynna" 

sZto^^Z^;^'^  "''*°"«»'  *<=»-^  ««t  .«  n^urderod. 

the  house  who  had  alTvanishTn^H  w*  ^°"°'*  *"  ^''^''  ^"<^  i» 
indignant  with  one  or  trdea^sTrfni  1°°  *"""•  .^'-  ^°P«  "" 
ioyed  a  doubtful  reputation^!.  c„  "us  ^IZT'^  *°  ^'^  •»" 

'  a7."d^L^-onrsiillryrlF^-^^^^^^^^^^^ 

remains,  lea^ng  Zttsk^^''''^'^^'''  ^"  authenticating  these' 

Wy  been  -or^  ^dVel^^rhroric^r^rC  ,::^°  """^  «-'•- 
ously  lost  sight  of  nisioricaJ,  but  had  been  ignomini- 

of^i^^otrpSf irfiv^L^dT  T  *^«  """*•"  -""■- 

darkhairandagrea  deTlof  it  T  1^™'^  ^^^  "^  ag".  with 
for  a  ball  in  a  flCred  sUk  d^™  ^,.^"'*  completely  dressed  as 
able),  had  been  stehW  Ltgh  S'T-art"''".™' '*'"  *""=»• 
:W.  and  then  hastily  b^ie^f L^'^f^^^^tre^uTiS 

lis 
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in  by  repkcing  the  brickwork  floor    Tu 

oupposed,  with  great  force  by  a,e  Do1nt^/.f '*~°?™"*"  '»  ""« 
already  passed  through  the  body     So™,    /l^  ™P'^'  *^t  ^ 

si^^TXTed!^^  -^-S-o/rpi:^„r^:-Xl 
thet::.^"o'i^e"dia'nutTriS^^^^^^^^^  ^d"  -Y  '•"^  "- 

STthe^ttt^V^^™-^^^^^^ 

thought  to  himself  h^w  wdl ^Th^r:^H'!^'^^^  ^I""  ''^'-<"  he 
manner  of  answer  he  IZli^J^^^  tTf'  ""f  '"'^''^^  ''''«* 
a  receipt  for  cookery,  or  anStL^i'  *.     *nS^'"^"P'  "  "««  "nl? 

Thr '^'f  ^v""'  --^  *rwa  -  :j,^f  ifr  *''  "•"'"*"''' 

^'^arrnerrislt^^^S^""-"^^^^^^ 
impossible  to  deter^fne thrie  w-"*^  ^''"-    ^*  "^'"^ 

by^mn.on  con^ntgivLt  a  Ho^^Ual  '  '""'''''  °'  "«  »'«  ''^^ 

«0ill7r  rnStytlSt'^-r^,"  -*  -«  ""  ^^-n 

cleared  out  of  an  arched  ^ess  near  th    T'^"  *°  '""^  !■«  J""i 
had  been  scraped  out  recenX  he  Z  *t    "T"^'    '^"'"^  °^  *^i^ 
of  a  few  shovelfuls  under  thf'stairf  H^  ^' ^^I"^  ^"^  «"«  "'atter 
the  murderer,  feeling  unea^M^  ?;•,    ^P"'"*'''*  °"*  t^^at  probably 
had  removed  it  to  this  ^''^"h  ^  ^""^-"P  «°'' '"  *^«  ^aulC 
?f  parapet  across  tie  w';'a^"iSlt^  '»  '"  «"*  with  a  sort' 
JH  there,"  said  this  theori/t     '^;„n,-„.  v    "^^  »  "^^'-oa*  stood 
W  lik^-and  he  couldXvel^  the  life  ^1,  T  ?'  P""'^*  '" 
neath  so  nobody-d  ever  noticr  t^HdnV  .  ""*  .^"=^  '*  "^  "°<Jer- 
a.e  theory  was  accepted^d  X^^"  *  1?^^  >?"  *^^"'-"    ^nd      , 
Its  author.  aaopted  to  the  great  gratification  of      / 

Neither  Charles  nor  Jeff  felt  the  1...*  k„     j  f 

mation  about  the  jug.  beL  triced  .         ^^""^  *°  volunteer  infer-      ' 
clear  it  had  anythi^r  to^ol^^  th«        r""    S^^i^es  it  wasn't 
down  (it  was  beautii^Uy  m^d^nlt  cwl''-   f^^.'-'ought  it 
over  It,  and  reflect  and  speculate  "  ^-•""''  *"  '"""ke 

and  -eTi^LW:!:;tce^^,'^^'-  "[^-^  '^  ^^-i^- 
of.  Then  this  murdering  charXca^P  '"""''^''^'"'d  lo«t  sight 
Io«a.  or  sand,  as  Haycr^ft  S^d  ZZ^lt^f  ^  "^  ^^ 
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"But.  I  say,  Charon    Vh~t  »■  r,    .  "' 

"Of  course  they  diM-     .      -.  '""'"' tl'e'e  was  a  jug 

They  kept  the  jue;„    ^-  *!.'"''"««'".  «o  called.  «r*.„  ."°'°?'«°- 


toried.  The»;„'*ud"tr;i^n^«''p-pri««o::rt^^^^^^  ^^^ 


■That  wo*  a  mistake;    7,"!  7"'"""«  tn^j'  i 
"They  got  a  ^oodl,     ,      ''  ^°°^  «'  it!-_ 
worth  money."      p„r  pl  "V  "^  '*•  though.    I  exn„  .  ,,. 

sational  effortsTo  cCr  Lfv  ^""^  '"'"'«  ^"'h  starts  i„  .„ 
down  in  the  end     P    i.   ^  ,        mystery,  but  hSlj  conver- 

than  the  sounder  fnTa  ^^^  '"l!  ''"'"^  *  Wies  were  '1!^ /°  """'' 
attempts  to  grannWl,.  !u^'"'"'8  *e  effect  on  Sm '""^'■''*'"« 
""ff  had  falKt.  ♦f  u*"^  '"^"'""o-    As  fori!!*'"  ""'"ds  of 

ascribed  it  to  the  'W  1  „  ^''"'    *here    was    P»,f  -i    ?  "^^  '" 

but  also  caut;n„!l  «^°'"««-0'>"  of  the  "girls"  nn,!  f  artridge's,    who 

ties  of  man^r  tha;  sf "'  ^?*  ^''^-"^d^t^tndTcZ  T^  \"^' 
easily,  but  that  irwout  nT'^  "^  "^'""^^  tt  whoTe Ihf^  '"*"'" 
^on^  young  pe™Z     «M  tf^'*  °'  ^^^^^  disIussTon    °L'?"}t« 

WmSf   o  farafr  °^  "  """^''^teriarnalSe  t^"  conclusion,  re- 

I  ^mt  in  «^™„  K    •      *''**  "  wanted!    Ofen  Ij  r     "^  surriTor 

i  "-orUjouse,  or  maybe  Mad- 
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house  or  Gaol-some  memory  of  earliest  chUdhood,  some  spoken 
word  from  lips,  as  old  as  his  or  hers  are  now.  that  would  Si  ow 
a  light  on  what  must  remain  in  darkness  for  aU  time,  except  that 
word  be  uttered  again  to  ears  that  will  Ueten,  and  minds  that  wiU 
record.  What  may  not  be  lost,  now  and  again,  in  the  garrulities  of 
Mtreme  old  age.  shouted  down  by  the  vigorous  surrounding  life 
that  only  cares  for  »o«,f    We  slight  and  discard  the  recollections  of 

^  nSi  ^^'"'^"t  "?^  which  they  disappeared  from  the  viUage 
of  Childhood  was  the  World  of  active  life  itself?  They  have  come 
back  now,  and  Hendrick  Hudson  and  his  game  of  bowls  is  van- 
isning  from  them;  and  the  village  street  comes  back.  And  thev 
see  again  the  old  old  folk  that  were  there-that  are  long  gone  now- 

;:  »y-<Sb!tthe"'"'''*  *'"  ""'     ^'  "''^"  "^'^  '^  *»  *«"' 

Weill    That's  the  sort  of  answer  they  get  very  often.    And  we 
lose  a  great  deal  by  it. 

No  centenarian  turned  up  to  throw  a  light  on  the  mystery  of 
Ao.  40.     But  a  good  deal  of  tradition  is  to  be  got  from  lesser 
veterans.     The  Chelsea  Per.ioner  who  wasn't  at  Chillianwallah 
himself  can  find  you  names  on  its  monumental  column  of  those 
who  were  comrades  in  amis  of  old  friends  now  dead  who  were 
^ere.  and  told  him  all  about  it.    And  the  Art-Student  of  sixty- 
odd,  whom  Charles  made  acquaintance  with  at  the  Hoyal  Academy 
schools,  was  a  lesser  veteran  of  this  sort.    He  was  a  strange  con- 
necting hnk  with  the  past,  a  life-student  of  the  schools,  dating 
back  ahnost  if  not  quite  to  the  days  of  Fuseli.    His  name  occurs  at 
the  corner  of  copperplate  illustrations  of  the  days  of  our  Grand- 
mothers-the  grandmothers  I  mean  of  us  old  ones-your  great- 
^andmothers,  dear  boys  „nd  girls!     Instances  of  female  beauty 
called  variably  Belinda,  Zoe,  Fanny,  and  Gaiety.  Tenderness.  Coy 
ness^and  so  forth,  show  the  signature  J.  W.  Verrinder,  and  one 
or  two  illustrated  works  of  the  time  of  the  Peninsular  War  were 
contributed  to  by  the  same  hand.     By  what  slow  decadence  the 
unhappy  artist  had  dwindled  to  his  present  position.  Heaven  only 
knew!    But  there  he  was,  a  perpetual  life-student,  who  so  far  as 
Charles  could  ascertain  had  never  completed  a  drawing  or  a  study 
since  the  one  that  had  won  him  his  medal  and  gained  him  his 
position,  early  m  the  century.    Since  then-so  it  was  said  among 
the  students-old  Verrinder  had  pursued  exactly  the  same  course  in 
the  painting  school.    As  soon  as  the  sitting  of  each  model  came 
to  an  end  he  would  wipe  out  the  work  he  had  done  with  turpentine 
and  begin  another  on  the  same  canvas.     The  polished  condition 
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of  that  canvas  may  be  imairinet]    But  r),o>io.  *  u  ^i.  ^ 
ably  the  man,  as  he  now3  ht.  was  S  tt  ™H    Z^'*,"''']  P"?^ 
golade.  and  that  thirty  years^^ThLt!,  iJ  °  ^^°^  '^^^"''• 

always   (and  had  awfTad   !»;^  t^^^^^  "^'f"""*-    ^e  had 

andtheUeindifernfetol^  tdwlr^  'T  "''"^''f 

once  said  to  him,  "Why  do  IZ^Z,T  \.  ™P"<lent  youth 
replied,  "Why  shouldTp  tiZ^ZlrtT'^'''"  ""'  "^ 
wouldn't."  But  he  used  to  ah«vp  n^jT  i!  '  /  ^''"  "^'^  "«•  2"^ 
he  had  never  had  aTh^ch  sl^^  W^t"'*^-  V"'  ''"^«"=<»  *^«* 
ings,  when  he  used^  erthe  c^st  !fT^"P  making  chalk  draw- 
the  crumb  for  erasure  Tf.J^^l  a  twopenny  loaf,  preserving 
sometimes,  as  CoxSn wTeL^"-  •""«'"'  T"  *"'^  "^  ^l""' 
seen  a  ne;  oolour-lZ  nof  a  "brusHr  h^:*  °°  °"'' •'"''<' ^'^' 

a  neighbour  with-"Half '^re^^'^'f  SarE:^^"'!;,^ f  °" 
"cLt  T*"'~'^t?^«  *~  ^"-^-l*"  -  appeal  ^be  resisted 
timS'laldTaTu^Zn'ori"^'^  ''"If '  ^^^  ^^« 

:^£=ur^-traSre-ir^^^^ 

What  do  you  want  with  Chrome,  No.  2  ?" 

"wT*  .,     ''^  ""*  "'*  Malachite  Green  j" 
What  do  you  want  with  Cologne  Earth?" 

manent  as  Asphaltum "  "'  -tioi     Wish  I  was  as  per- 

mu™mpTJ— '^'  '"*™''"°°  """^^  *^  "»*  -  "Woh  it  is 
"All  humbug  I" 

te«rr^'' *'  '^^"'°°  '°  '=°°*"»=*  ""d  ="<*  by  changes  of 
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"Got  any  theref  Three  tubes)  Take  'em  all  and  pay  you  next 
week " 

But  Charles  was  much  too  princely  for  this  sort  of  thing.  He 
immediately  pressed  the  three  tubes  on  Mr.  Verrinder,  whose  eyes 
gleamed  with  joy  as  he  grasped  them.  "You're  a  gentleman,"  said 
he,  and  then  rushed  back  to  his  picture.  Charles  had  no  further 
conversation  with  him  then,  but  some  weeks  after  when  he  was 
painting  close  to  him  from  a  Turk  who  had  been  captured  and 
brought  in  to  sit  as  a  model,  Verrinder  turned  round  and  said 
abruptly : 

"I  haven't  forgotten  you  gave  me  three  tubes  of  Asphaltum. 
You're  a  gentleman!"  And  then  showed  signs  of  another  long 
retirement.  But  after  he  appeared  to  have  gone  for  good,  he  sud- 
denly came  back  and  exclaimed :  "Three  tubes  of  Asphaltum !  My 
God!" 

■■'I've  got  more  colours  than  I  want,"  said  Charles;  "isn't  there 
some  other  you  could  use  ?"  But  Verrinder  shut  his  lips  tight  and 
glared,  and  shook  his  head  with  extreme  rapidity. 

"No-no-no-no-no-no-no  I"  said  he,  almost  in  one  word.  "I'm 
not  that  sort!  But  you're  a  gentleman.  There's  but  a  very  few 
left,  nowadays.  They're  all  Feejee  Injuns."  His  mispronouncing 
of  a  word  or  two  did  not  seem  to  be  from  want  of  education. 
"Injuns"  might  have  been  jocularity — a  word  spoken  quotation- 
wise. 

Charles  was  getting  his  own  canvas  into  a  terrible  mess,  owing 
to  the  Visitor  suggesting  he  should  use  Prussian  Blue  in  the  ilesh, 
so  he  made  no  answer,  hoping  Verrinder  would  die  down.  But  he 
didn't 

"Feejee  Injuns,  all  of  'eml  The  profession's  gone  to  the  Devil. 
But  don't  you  give  away  your  colours  too  freely.  Maybe  there'll 
come  a  time  when  you'll  wish  you'd  kept  some  of  'em."  This 
attitude  took  the  edge  off  his  reluctance  to  accept  a  further  dona- 
tion— in  fact,  seemed  to  make  it  difficult  not  to  offer  more.  Charles 
did  so,  and  said  he  really  had  too  many. 

"No-no-no-no-no!"  said  Verrinder  again.     "I'm  not  that  sort. 

But  look  at  my  box  I    I'll  tell  you  something "    Charles  looked 

at  the  cumbrous  contrivance  of  trays  and  recesses,  so  blotched  and 
hidden  with  colour-squeezes  and  coagulated  oil  .?nd  varnish  that 
it  was  hard  to  say  if  it  was  wood  or  metal.  He  decided  it  was 
metal,  not  japanned.  Verrinder  contined:  "That's  my  new  box! 
You  wouldn't  think  it,  but  it  is !  My  old  box  is  at  home — foi  ty-five 
years !"  He  made  a  periodical  retreat,  knocking  down  an  easel  by 
the  way,  and  setting  it  up  again  as  he  returned. 
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''I  suppose  you  bought  it  second-hand !» 

tn'.Z°::i%r^,^,  TmV'^'\^^  H^  studio?- an'd 
ended  with  an  iT&:JkU  Ch  "hoI  Ho"    '1  '""^  ""T    ""' 

in  that  senae  to  Verrinder  n^TZZTuTf'  ^"^  something 

enough  to  talk  though,  having  once  be^,,^      w  .•       l*""^ 

thatw^:^thmed'n.ro„t''   '"'  '"  "^^  '"«'"  "'"-J--    ^ut 

:ir^;r4w^^^.rd-htr^^  --^  ^-"- 

IniJnTw  gor-'""""  "''  *""    "^*  ^'  ^-^^  -!>-  the  Feejee 

Cb^u!!'^  ^-i^""*.  °/  ^'""^  *^^   ^^'""^  dispersed,  leaving  only 
Charles  and  Vemnder  and  a  negative  young^man  t^uchTug  up  ^ 


H 
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Twit.  It  was  a  few  days  before  the  closing  of  the  Academy  Bxhi- 
bition,  and  the  place  was  the  dome  of  the  Trafalgar  Square  Build- 
ing, where  the  Academy  still  lived,  in  those  days,  though  the  time 
for  its  departure  to  Burlington  House  was  approaching.  The 
Exhibition  was  open,  the  antique  school  broken  up;  and  the  paint- 
ing school  and  Life  school  proper  had  gonu  upstairs  into  what 
the  derision  of  that  date  (which  we  ourselves  have  never  felt  in 
harmony  with)  thought  proper  to  call  Wilkins's  Pepper-Castor. 
As  soon  as  the  place  was  quiet,  and  the  enemy  had  trooped  down- 
stairs, Verrinder  resumed,  still  painting.  Charles  also  went  on 
painting,  as  he  wanted  to  hear.  But  he  pretended  to  want  to 
paint. 

"Why  did •  turn  me  out!    Weill — it  was  his  own  house, 

held  on  a  lease,  and  he  had  a  right  to.  Of  course  he  had  a  reason — 
thought  it  a  good  one,  no  doubt  I  didn't.  Would  you  like  to  know 
what  it  was?"  Charles  fully  expected  if  he  gave  an  affirmative 
answer  t»  be  met  with  "Then  I  shan't  tell  you  I"  But  he  risked  it. 
Baying  simply,  "Yes — I  should — very  much,"  and  was  quite  taken 
aback  by  the  directness  of  the  reply  he  got. 

"I  made  love  to  his  daughter.  That  was  the  reason.  Yes  I  he 
turned  me  out  o'  the  house.    Forty-five  years  ago  1    Bather  more  I" 

Was  that  going  to  be  the  end  of  the  story  ?  thought  Charles.  No, 
not  quite  yet.  He  would  talk  more  if  you  let  him  alone.  No 
hurry!  Presently,  he  went  on,  dropping  his  voice,  and  dropping 
what  had  been  almost  a  sort  of  buffo  manner  with  it. 

"Yes — ^that  was  over  forty-five  years  ago  I  And  I've  never  set 
foot  in  that  house  since.  Once  I  was  passing,  when  the  bills  were 
up;  and  I  half  thought  of  going  in.  But  I  thought  better  of  it. 
So  might  you  have " 

Charles  said  something  about  how  it  was  always  painful  to  go 
back  to  old  times,  and  then  felt  that  he  at  his  time  of  life  had  no 
right  to  moralise  to  this  man,  speaking  to  him  now  of  twenty 
years  before  his  birth.  He  was  a  dirty  and  poverty-stricken  old 
figure  of  fun  to  be  sure,  and  a  great  laughing-stock  to  the  thought- 
less boys  whose  last  footstep  had  just  died  on  the  stairs.  He  was 
grotesque  in  manner,  though  not  so  in  speech — or  very  slightly. 
He  had  a  habit  of  puffing  out  his  cheeks  and  throwing  up  his  eye- 
lids; but  it  did  not  seem  to  express  any  definite  phase  of  mind,  as 
it  would  come  at  any  time,  or  in  any  speech,  and  only  had  the 
effect  of  making  the  speaker  seem  not  in  earnest.  As  he  referred 
to  his  past,  and  made  his  hearer  feel  it  as  a  reality,  he  became 

*  Thli  oune  ia  omitted  tor  obvioiu  leuoiu.     It  is  that  of  a  portnlt  painter       I 
wall  knoim  at  the  time.  ~ 
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I  never  see  anything,    jfan's  bones 


133 

occupant  of  fifty  years  a«o  aid  o7^L  *T*°*  ^""^  ''°"'«  ''^  "" 
(fottenf  Claries  thouK'i  to  t,7l"t*'?\°°r  '°°«  ^'"- 
as  the  moat  likely  coum  t^  bri„  *  t  \^  "^V*  *^«  '"'"««  it«elf 
the  present  occuparnHn^  e„^^  T'^f  "''""■  ««  *etched 
the  find  of  bones  in  the  vault-^thl,  .I  f  ."^  ^°"  '""  «*«"" 

"I  see  nothing  nowadlys     Wh^I^      V  Tf""" ''«°'" 
and  his  puffing  out  SlS^Ttli^Z      ^"""""''"''e* «"    This 
of  incredulity  or  ridicuir^  ""^^  ^'^'^  ""  appearance 

paStJ^™""  '°°^  "'«''«  '*«'«*'»>•     It  was  in  aU  the 

"I  never  see  the  papers, 
or  woman's  bones  S" 

"Woman's  bones." 

•Was  it  PhyUis  Cartwrightr 

,u^::s:^  tryS'tot^rheTuTa'd"  "  '"'^-    ^°  ^  »«■ 
Haven  t  the  slightest  idea  I"    Th;=  „..         .• 

rWhy  Phyllis  Cfrtwright  tL^'  askTd  S  !-''■  TT  . 

mng  to  think  the  man  was  not  t«tt^t  t  .      ^^  "««  »»8i°- 

more  so  because  of  his  Ty  of  nuffln  ^^"  T^'""  ""  *««««*'•  t^e 
his  eyeUds.  '^  °*  P"^^  *»8  cheeks  out,  and  raising 

"I  couldn't  say  " 
J^omethhag   must   have   made   you   think   of    Phyllis    Cart- 

..S^fr^TeL^r;*  7utT"  ^'  ^.-^-^ — -M 

true,  and  that  the  n^e  PhyllTs  1^^,,!\'^7'"'*  »>«  '"'id  "as 
come  into  his  head;  he  eoSrt5,''Xf*^l«''lly  .suddenly 
preoccupied  for  a  time,  and  thp-i  ,,lw  7  ^^.'^««'e  silent  and 
Cartwrightr  as  if  he  4d  LnTrv  "^ tl^  ^ayn^-'WAj,  Phyllis 
Ws  tubes,  wiped  his  pXtte  aL  ,■  ^jl-"."'"^  *"  ^«''  P^^ed  '^P 
The  final  cCi„g  wi  h  s;ap  wan  '^  "  ''T^'  '"^  t"n>entine 
Charles  carried  hif  own  brushes  do^'"  f  '"'^°"««  Wow.  and 
toneously,  Verrinder  ZkinfhL  K,  V  '^-  ^."^^  "^^"""^  «""I- 
'Pitting  out  the  soapy  wate"  XtnV°n^^'  '^''^  °«'  ""d 
again,  and  glared  roundTbharies  t™>,  ■ '^'^^""  ="<>  ^ 
b™h  in  his  mouth  like  a  Lge^Lt  Gh^^'VT"^'  ^'*  " 
of  course,  and  went  away  to  S'tv  t-  J?"^^  *«"'  ""  ^^* 
ferely  queer,  possibwiT  St^^  ,^'?^£,  ^"™der  more  than 
^  house,  from  for^t^^ty  yt»  ^    ''  '"°*"  '""^'^  «»«"'* 
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Charles  had  spoiled  hU  study  of  tho  Turk,  whom  he  was  beein- 
nmgr  to  paint  in  Prussian  Blue.    He  decided  not  to  go  bar^ill 

there  was  another  Visitor,  even  if  he  was  only  old  — •  who 

always  wanted  flesh  painted  Indian  Eed  and  blaek.  He  reappeared 
in  the  School  at  the  nert  scene-shiftinsr,  and  gave  away  his  Turk 
canvas  to  yerrinder.  who  cleaned  the  Prussian  Blue  beginning  off 
and  started  straightway  on  a  study  of  a  young  woman  with  a  good 
deal  of  confidence  m  her  own  appearance.  Charles  was  not  fortu- 
nate in  his  place,  perhaps  because  he  came  in  late.  He  was  some 
distance  off.  and  just  m  tho  Une  of  Verrinder's  backward  rushes. 
iie  squared  in  an  ambiguity  with  charcoal,  with  the  splendid  indn- 
pendence  of  a  true  Academy  student,  and  was  beginning  to 
squeeze  out  wormcasts  at  random  on  his  palette,  when  Verrindcr 
backed  on  to  him,  and  begged  pardon.  He  had  inadvertently  blocked 
the  road.    Now,  he  wanted  to  talk  more  to  Verrinder;  and  what 

off  T  7?  1"  °"*'v' '  °^  """''^  ^""'t  "  '«"  do  here,  three  feet 
off.  Indeed  the  outline  didn't  signify  really,  being  a  matter  of 
form  in  the  non-artistic  sense  of  that  phrase;  in  the  artistic  one  it 
was  a  matter  of  amorphousness.  Charles  shifted  his  easel,  and  Ver- 
rinder expressed  his  gratitude,  repeating  his  conviction  that  Charles 
was  a  gentleman  Presently  he  charged  back  again,  and  threw 
sawT  l^  \  !  en  passant  'Tve  found  Phyllis  Cartwright," 
said  he.    And  a  bystander  immediately  asked  what  sort  of  feet  had 

?i;  "°Ti"f  '"'"  r^i  i,^'"'"'-  ^°'  ^  ^•'^  f°'  «^«'  to  find  good 
wi  H  ^i''''  T.*^  ^""^^  *^'"'  ""*•  '^^^  V«"i'«'er  next  IZ 
back,  he  had  another  communication  to  make.    "Found  her  on  a 

Ss  c:utiS;. "  '°"'"-^'  "^^  *»  "^^  ^  •^o" 

As  soon  as  time  came  for  the  Model  to  rest,  it  transpired  that 
f^'^J"-  °"  t'  ^^'^  °*  ^«  *"»>«  of  a  por^aitS  VerSn 

th. J^l  ^""^  ^^°  """^'  *^<"'8'>  J^«  had  forgotten  when  and 
where  he  had  seen  it.    "If  you  don't  mind  climbSg  up,  Pll  show 

Pi?^-^"n''l!'"'f^  was  over,  he  spoke  to  Verrinder  again  about 

fhiSo'dr^ari^'""'  --''  ^-  —  ^''""^  -- 

"Aha  I"  repUed  he,  "I  didn't  see  that.    But  you're  a  gentleman 

IZeTltTT""'^^  r"  *^J'  ^"^  *^'  --'••  Th^  Sa  t 
came  trom  that  house— I'll  show  it  you "    He  looked  nn  at 

Charles  as  if  he  thought  he  had  spoken.    "Ehf    Tto^was  notS' 

*  Name  omitiad  (or  lune  rouon. 


! 
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o"/«T-^ea^":^?5-  -"•;•*  2."r^.    It  w..  .U  ,oH.-„e„ 
fact  over  his  recoUecti"    of  t^.T  "  P"""'"'  "  matter-of- 

had  ahnink  from  S  over  it  a«,^'  '"'•/'''"  *"'  *°'''  ^^  ^ 
of  thcA,phaltumtu..«s  I^JolSht"  i*  ''"''  T^^"  ''o  talked 
by  his  own  references  to  thrpa^„TtW  k°'!,'1  °*  •»^«  "ff^'ted 
until  after  the  usual  hrM^LZZJlt  ^"^  "V"*  ''*'*  "f"" 
and  Charles  were  goimr  our  TW  I  ^°  '^^^^  *'"'°"»'''  "d  he 
to  come  along  now,%Tow  it  Jou  But'™ •  '."'''''"^  ""  ^°^  >'''« 
done  it  only  you  gave  nTthoLtu^s  "  "s  aT„'  ^  T'*^'*  ^"^ 
colour  —And  I  can  fepl  vm.'ii  ..u  .  *  «  ™o  colour— a  fine 

out  Lambeth  wa^and  wXd^r  r'*'""""  ^^  "^«d.  he  said! 
rinder  »aid-«CertaiX  tou  p^ 'tlr7«f '"^  "  <='"''  ""d  Ver-' 
"^iTnL"  ^'"^^  "°^«'  beyL"5-the  Hospit^.""  ""  "^^'^ 

and'cCla^:rs^wTe  tv^^^'"  ?;«'  •-«  ^  «'-''«•; 

that  he  had  never  beerin  ^  sSLwr"^  '^^^"'^  '^°"«  "»;  "l*^ 
at  all.  and  didn't  W  their  nai^^     ^  ''""  P""*^  ^^"^ 

buTril^hi^lV^Tn^^^lrnif;,^?^^^^^^^^ 

of  it  It  was  roomy  enXh  brw!«  iT^  ""  ''"''*  "^^^  "Sfl"* 
and  mouldy,  and  ma^  p?tres  wTth  t'f^  ""  ''*  ^""'*""'  "" 
The  window  of  the  mlv  o™  n  ♦  t^^'l"  *"""^  *"  t^"*  ''alls- 
small  square  of  lead^  unk  S  Z  r^of  and.""-  """"^  °"*  °°  " 
side.  It  looked  out  over  pleasantM,  t  ^''T  "  ™''*°«  <>"*- 
BOW  lamenting  their  7ur^rdrof"^^,^^«"''"l'?n  gardens, 
smoke.  Beyond  these  wa87dom„tl?^  ?™*°  *°  <*«  I^^don 
ing  of  impolrtance,  wd  Ch^t  w.^  "^^  1°  '^'°'«  *°  ^  b^M- 
in  London  so  W  a  st^"^"  Zd  "St"^  J^'Sf^  ^""^'^  •>« 

nr-cu^o?;t!iir*°"--^^ 
th:^\ti^t:i!^e^rde^--^^edom^^       ^, 

8ion  of  complete  ignorance  '      ^  ^*™*  ''™  oonfes- 

-'t^ra^cuJ^l^^a^^^^^^  r  r.'-r"  ^^^  -- 

picture  I"  said  he,  abrnntlv  TT  *''  ^?  r'"'"^'*-  "Here's  the 
joom,  which  seemed  to  L^e  af  hi^'C^  '^'  t°°'  '°"'  «■«  °«^ 
fuU  of  lumber   and  imZI^.f  i        '^reom.  though  visibly  haH- 
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ThlyZdtel^'^'  ^"*I'''«»'t-lHt.  Shan't  «U«v  of  th«^ 

1.J7f"'?  ?  K^tlemanl"  said  Verrinder.  «Tou  promised  and 
he  d  to  .t-I  can  teU  you  some  more,  but  no  more  tCl^t  ^ 
'*"V     ?^^T'''f'^''^'"<'°^'«'°8  catechised.      """"  ^  ^»"' *° 

<?  «  ^    Oartwnght  may  give  us  a  clue  to  follow  " 

^nk  of  PMHs  CartwrightTl^rte^lTS^o  mo*:5rA"d:m  "l 
"It  waa  a  good  job  for  me."  aaid  Oharlea,  'that  you  happened  to 
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l^w:*.^:ti::rt«.^i"'*  ^"^  ^"  <«<'' « i  -^ouidn-t  h.ve 

M.  the  „an.e  of  the  oM  h^^r^™";^  I^'^ttl^!*:^  'iTd  ^e« 

un/e«  he  was  mad,  add^  Charies  to  hSself  S^uX     B„t?r 

thought  CharCand  K*ve  Uup^e  w/f'^  orcular  conundrum. 
Ve^inder  live  in  aJp^^^Tuch^'^XX^^td'  "'l'"' 
m  his  possession  visibly  ofgreat  value  !TJ,T„^-.       P"*?«« 


,  m 
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AnotW  fpeenlation  wu:  W«  Verrinder  ■  mitert  No-Uut 
wouldn  t  dol  No  miser  in  hii  lennt  would  keep  luch  Taluabla 
picture*.  If  ho  was  very  clever  ho  might,  with  a  view  to  a  riie  in 
price.  But  that  u  hardly  the  minr  character.  The  minr  lonRa 
for  specie,  and  goe«  for  realisation.  Tho  dealer  has  far  sight  and 
fortitude;  m  the  miser  both  are  merged  in  cupidity— so  much  so 
that  ho  could  not  bear  the  idea  of  the  real  gold  a  picture  was 
worth  being  in  another's  pocket  if  ho  could  get  it  into  his  own. 
Oh  no  I  There  was  no  secret  hoard  in  this  case.  He  was  really 
as  poor  s*  a  rat,  but  had  some  hidden  reason  for  holding  on  to  the 
pioturet. 


OHAPTEBXn 

or  A  T».T  or  ALIO.  TO  KO.  «,.  «„,  or  THE  |«0  „^  WHH  TH.  KNir, 

When  Charles  told  Pegin  faomA  rl»,.  .*»        t.    ^ 
.way  .t  .  friend'.)  aboutw^  Stio/  .  T^V'lf  ^^''^  **« 
der,  .he  Mid  ho  diould  have  a3^m„^      ^^^*^  ""''  V'"*!!- 
were  none  the  wii«,l    Mr  VoS^.^„.         "T'"."'"    ^^*«''  «"'  '« 

nnder  come  to  dinner  at  Hyde  Park  Garden,  !"t1  '  ^T 

spoke  of  her  family  n>RiHpn^  f"»rK  wardens?      The  reawn  .he 

I  should  Kimehow  as  soonT^lrn^.'  ~i-  "*?^  J""  «''e>'  «>•  But 
to  leave  cardfrMrs  VeSr  I°s  nft  W*^''  '".  ^  """''*' 
Bhabby,  poor  devil,  but  b^TusTof  H.  Ii^«  iT'""^  ''"'  1°°'  ""«' 
l«  out  of  his  element^a.  much  s^  as  a  T™nnL""°"r~'''  """''^ 

nail.  But  there  either  is  ^^»  ^^  ^,r"'  5*"''  "  "  "J"""" 
difficult  Art  paintin7^!"    P°  '  "  ^"-   ^— ^  »?'  "-hat  a 

^i^k  of  paintCth".  teisiiv  a^  f-  ""''  ^'  ''*°*  ""^  "r™ 

have  a  'pipe,  ^ni'^^"^^^  ^l.'ti^'  I?'  """l-    '  ™*^  ^ 

K^S^irtrii^--"-"^ 
w..?s^^^J-~:tt£^te--- 
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out  mtennission  for  quite  two  hours,  settled  down  to  bis  pipo  on 
the  floor,  with  his  head  in  his  indulgent  sister's  lap.  They  were 
very  handsome  young  people,  certainly,  both  of  them. 

The  reason  they  were  there  at  this  particular  moment  was  that 
an  arrangement  had  been  made  that  Alice  (as  a  kind  of  native) 
should  show  Mrs.  Partridge  the  house,  for  a  treat.  Peggy  had 
been  deposited  by  her  mother  from  the  carriage,  while  Partridge 
and  Alice  were  to  walk  through  the  Park. 

"What  did  he  tell  you  about  Mrs.  Verrinder!"  said  Peggy,  falling 
back  on  the  conversation. 

"He's  never  mentioned  her  himself.  It  was  the  Curator  of  the 
Schools,  who  has  known  him  for  forty  years  past.  He  was  very 
taciturn,  but  was  curious  to  hear  all  I  had  to  tell  him  about  Ver- 
rinder's  housekeeping.  Said  he  went  to  see  him  there  once— thirty 
years  ago  I  Asked  me  if  I  had  'made  out  anything"  about  his 
wife." 
"What  did  you  say?" 

"Oh,  of  course  I  said  he  hadn't  mentioned  her  to  me,  and  I 
didn't  know  he  had  a  wife.  He  replied  that  he  had  a  wife,  unless 
she  had  died  without  his  hearing  of  it  "Not  very  likely,'  he  said. 
I  told  him  I  had  seen  no  sign  of  any  lady  in  the  place.  'Oh,'  said 
he,  that  would  make  no  difference.'  And  then  he  shut  up.  There's 
something  rum  about  it." 

"I  tell  you  what,  Charley.  Tve  got  an  idea  I  Mr.  Verrinder  must 
have  married  the  girl  he  was  turned  out  of  this  house  for  making 
love  to,  in  the  end— because  if  he  didn't,  how  came  he  into  posses- 
sion of  her  father's  property?  Don't  you  see?  Look  here,  silly 
boy— and  blow  the  smoke  the  other  way.  Now  listen  to  me !  First 
of  all  Mr.  Thingummy  K.  A.  turns  him  out  of  the  house  for  mak- 
ing up  to  his  daughter.  Very  well  then!" 
"I  don't  see  that  you're  getting  any  nearer." 
"Yes— lam.  Don't  be  in  a  hurry  I  Next  they  make  a  runaway 
match  of  it— the  young  people  do;  of  course!" 

"That  was  all  right  and  natural,  when  the  parents  objected.  But 
you  don't  understand!  Verrinder  distinctly  said  he  hadn't  set 
foot  in  that  house  since  its  owner  turned  him  out  of  it.  That  was 
the  first  thing  he  said." 

"^f»— •>"*  one  can  suppose  all  sorts  of  things.  He  may  have 
remained  obdurate— hardened  his  heart  and  died  unrepentant." 

"No — that  won't  do!  Verrinder  would  have  been  sure  to  go  into 
the  house  again  if  he  and  his  wife  inherited  the  things." 

"Perhaps  he  left  the  bouse  and  went  somewhere  else  before  he 
died!"  Charles  reflected,  and  blew  the  smoke  the  other  way.   "That 
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Mffln»  poaaible  and  reasonable,"  said  he. 

«?.ff  »"'"-.''"^'?"'V«l't-    But  is  there  no  Ught?" 
to  at!  r     '  "  ^'""""^  °"  *^"-"  ^«  ^°  A  and  it's  wicked 

p.r  d:!^!  ""^wr  atsjzx^-.f rr-^* "  ^  -  ^ 
•wtTh^ AiS^  ti^T  ^r'rrrnT-"    . 

much  ezcited  at  her  position  as  low  woman  or  Z  """'^  ^'f" 
house,  Mrs.  Partridge^  never  haW^  h^tl.  ^uJ^"*"' '"*  *« 
^h  and  appearat  W  i^St^r^^oriy'^'Sll.li't 

haps  we  Cldl^vf^ftten  t^Tt  rr'^T"  "■^''/"'^  **'™  P^'" 
mouse^loured  hSr!  Zfy  ^ed  in  a  L  ""^^  "•"?*"  '^^^ 

r  ^omf  ^d^r:  Sr^-^- -"«^^^^^ 
^^i-s^iS£^iS?^St5:gs- 

insubordination  and  drprTvi^v  2n  A  l"  ^i^Ti"^  *""  «"««'  "^ 
dent  been  lifted  Ch  abovo  ^  '^'f/lx^^d  by  the  merest  acci- 

fa.d         n,^-t.t;;SnThertr^-'-"^^^ 

ovfrtn"rt.?fte  °:^  f""'  t^  "^«  °^ « '"••><i  "f  -- 

impression'11aTlhadtjS::;r:',,'^'7^''-"''  ^''<"  '«'<'  *>>« 
Gardens  under  the  chmn  J  ron  J  7  I"^  '"""^  *"°^  "*  Hy<^«  ?«* 
ridge,  subject  to  occasional  ZT  *"''  T'"""''°*  °^  M"-  P«rt- 
Indeed,  as  a  maCoffaet  I^H  ""'  ^""^  *'  '''«^«'  ^<"«- 
whole  day  rarely  pass^^  i^whtl  M^7^  Z'^Pr"'  ""•<'  " 
the  drawing-room  on  some  pretext  oiotwl-^T.'"^'  "^^  '"*" 
part,  and  Charles  on  his  int,Jr!-M  7  °-  '  """'^  ^^^^  ^^  •»« 
visitors  in  thrhous^ipe^'',""*  Tl^'  \r«-  -««  f'equent 
come  into  the  room^  !L  iTT"  •  ""^  *^"  *™«  ^l^"*  »""' 
keep  her  waiting  CwaftUfSlnTr"  *°  ''^'''''  '*  """"*  ""* 
oh^rvanoe  of  nfere  artiStrS^^^pSTt  IT^  ^Z 
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obtained  in  exchange  an  a^nro^nJ.  ♦    °*^'"'«L/»<i»  and  hydy^uxi 
abk  to  Print  Alic^thTut  hi  p^nn W--    ^f  '^,?"  -«-^«o^n  be 

"Mustn't  I  sow  Mrs.  Parfald- H^!!"*'?°=  '*  ^"  •«  so  normal, 
and  Mr.  Charley  came  do^™,^Zf' ™'  ""-here  Pussy  was, 

voice  got  a  kind  of  puzzS  Iw,  ?  °°*  "«<^ «»d  ^ere  Alice's 

XS"  t?'  faSd^moS  "  *^  ""^'^^  ""'<1  "''- 
fro  "the  thouS'Sl^"„'«iI°^^';/„;^j*yJ?  ^"^^^  herself 
fidence  to  the  grown-up  world  twitt"^:  """"^"'^  '°  «»"- 
ment;  and  then  remained  aloft  Chn^  """^  T'**  '''*''  e»"te- 
asked  for.  "*  °'°**-    Charles  gave  the  authorisation 

forv:nr,  ^You^'^dl:::;^^ '  •  ?"*:«  '''«'*  ^-'-  -« 

wait  tiU  I  teU  you  wC  te  ,»T  T  i"*"  *«  "ffice-nol  stopt 
allow  you  to  show  M™  Partrirralfl*^'  f  "^"""  «-««  «« 
.vou're  Miss  Kavanagh  thaTVsS^I^  ?•  ^°"f''  ""«  ^^-OP^-  Say 
instruction  didn't  refS,  as  A,S  t^s  Iff  aT  ^""^^  *«  '-* 
her  clear  understanding    "mTvIZZ"    ^l  •*?«««"».  to  show 

a  Wsitation  I"*°  An7 P^^*  i^Al"- "  '"=- 1  ^^"^  <^^ 
of  guardianship,  but  reX  Tv  "tT  "V""^  ™'^"'  assumption 
were  found.   P^  and  rf.  T^      ",°"*  *°  ^  "here  the  bones 

"How  are  you^d  SiS""  """  ."'^"y'  «»  °°  "letting. 

"What  a  saV  S?ou^'  m''*.*^","?'  Po'fSy'" 
eallhim)  and  I 'get^aw!!!!,.  ^^  '*°"ld  t^e  Doctor  (as  you 

alo^^?.?  ^°"  ''«'  -«  to  call  him,    Why  shouldn't  you  get 

jowrL^  atlTg^d  Sr  rr  '"*°  *«  -«-'•  !>'• 

•ny  way.  As  to  whatT  Ct  you  tt  oTn  S^^^'f^^^  •»-"  I  have 
naturally  prefer  to  call  h^Ru^rt-itt  .^"?^^  ^"^  "''^  ''""'^ 
when  a  man's  inclined  to  bdTe  like  Z  "  "''**?  "'"""'  ^^'^ 
his  Christian  name,  nor  hryours-l'^" v  ^""  ™°\^«"  ^m  by 
lady  ,s  talking  to  her  brother  Z^^  -.  ^'  "^^"^  «  yung 
carefully.    Charles  quite  underst,d"  *  '""=*™'"  ''«'  -»'«°- 

„  'Stilt'' aT.''S«e^^V'""  ^'"'*?^  «™'^'«-'" 
Bradleys.    t^.-Jhatfto^^ibfide""""'""'"^-'""  "^  Captain 
I  suppo^  Robin's  told  you  about^e  Captain ," 
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"No  I    Has  he  consoled  himself!''    fo^...  j        .    . 

Tes-a  Miss  CaIlende^Sh  cinZ  ..™'i?''*^ '> 
to  know  the  lady,  but  not  to^dmire  her^"^""  ^"^  "PP^"^ 
said  she.  "Edith  CaIlend»nrWell-h^''^'"T*'-  "T^^idea!" 
ever.  I  suppose  it's  all  tight  1—''7Z^  ^^'''^  ™°»°'«"^-  How- 
wrong  in  surmising  that  Peggy  was  W,?'  "'^  '""^er  altogether 
«o  pique,  instead  of  guite  n^  XT^  ^°'^^,}°  ^'^^  "'""'»' 
ried  (so  she  said)  with  a  paS  of  ta.r°  "^  """^^  ^^«  """- 
of  whom  she  fairly  shuddered  Lvinr^'  '*  ""  """"ibus-fuU 

on  her  aceount.  and  conS  iitllT  ^T^  ?P  ""'^'"B  ^  ''iUow 
was  qaite  dist/notly  h^  fo^^U^^f  -  »-rity»   Nol  Peggy 

dently  thought  8o/forTs;id   "Don^  >f  ^'T^'^i,  ^^^'^  ^^- 
You  wouldn't  have  the  Captain'yoS-"tf  ^^f^.T'^^^^-^"*'^' 

-Jl' tru^offt,?  '"'"'^-  '^  ^^^  S  Callend^  about 
"Particularly  his  last  one.    I  wonder  it  tfc<,  n  _. 

"orno'r  tz^  f  r  V«^S  Heat-^^  --« *»  *«« 
wishhe";LtegJ^rttr:ot^i«^-'*-^'  q-^^^'  i 

Uow  do  yon  know  that?" 
"I  know  he  won't " 

you'd  be  Sony.    At  least  vonM  hi  T?*I  ?''  """^P****  Johnson- 

"Reiected^upert  ThS'  /stu,d  ,t  ^'"^  '^— " 
him.    The  minx  I"    And  P^^^\  '"'^^  *<>  see  a  girl  reject 

this  shadowy  damsel.  ^^  '^""'  8«°"«ely  indignant  wi^ 

ZZ^^  '?  ^°T^^'  P°«'  -"yhowl" 
JNo — Charley  deai^-bn  foiV?     t 
fellow.   lonly  warnS^n!,*-    !i       ?*^^'  '^j^^ted  the  poor  dear 
«.e  Passen^/C^'^^J^^  -/ --estly  e„t„ated\im.lLe 

B^Sr^S^Cti^^fc^heyar^^ 

t:.:':ri:^"::a\:t:d  if  t  ^t"  -'^^^^^^^^^ 

o4-roc"cSf  andTet^;  ^^^^  V"'  '^'  ^-'°-«-  - 
^o.>t  know  Where  thing.  L'TZ  ^ZtlZ  ^'r^^ 
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self  to  the  making  of  the  tea  with  a  fervid  intens.  y  that  perhaps 
went  beyond  the  scope  of  his  subject  No  amount  of  concentration 
will  enable  you  to  make  tea  well  beyond  a  certain  point.  Jeff 
was  destined  to  overshoot  his  mark,  and  make  the  tea  too  strong. 
It  had  to  be  weakened  after  pouring  out;  and,  as  we  all  kaow, 
it's  not  the  same  thing. 

"Never  mind,  Mr.  Jerrythoughtl"  said  Peggy,  "it's  a  fault  on  the 
right  side.  If  it  had  been  too  weak  wo  should  never  have  forgiven 
you.  Should  we,  Alice!"  For  AUce  and  Mrs.  Partridge  had  re- 
turned from  their  subterranean  expedition,  but  Alice  had  been  so 
silent  that  we  have  had  nothing  to  report  of  her,  and  the  story  has 
been  silent  too.  Peggy  put  it  down  to  her  reoUections  of  her  par- 
ents having  come  upon  her  and  made  her  thoughtful  But  then 
wasn't  Partridge  also  a  Uttle  dislraitef    She  had  no  associations. 

AUce  replied  briefly  to  Peggy's  question:  "No— we  never  sould 
have  forgiven  Mr.  Jellyfork";  but  the  subject  didn't  seem  to  com- 
mand her  attention.  Neither  did  the  cakes  Charles  had  so  sedu- 
lously provided.  Alice  was  quite  another  Alice  from  the  little  girl 
who  had  rushed  tumultuously  downstairs  to  show  Partridge  over 
the  estate,  only  half-an-bour  ago.  The  latter,  in  reply  to  an  under- 
toned  enquiry  from  Peggy,  disclaimed  stomach-ache  on  Alice's  be- 
half. The  chUd  was  fanciful,  that  was  aUl  She  would  teU  Peggy 
■8  soon  as— presently!— the  obstacle  to  immediate  revelation  being 
Mr.  Jerrythought  This  naturally  added  to  Peggy's  desire  that 
tiiat  young  gentleman  should  discontinue  his  review  of  the  London 
Stage,  and  go.  He  for  his  part  became  aware  that  something  was 
amiss,  but  of  course  pitched  on  the  wrong  thing.  He  thought  it 
was  the  tea,  and  strove  to  make  up  for  it  by  brilUant  anecdotes 
of  Carlotta  Leclerq,  and  even  what  a  chap  he  knew  had  told  him 
about  Madame  Vestris,  and  so  forth.  And  the  more  Peggy  wanted 
him  to  go,  the  more  he  strove  to  compensate  for  the  strong  tea. 
So  that  no  one  was  any  the  wiser  when  Mrs.  Heath  and  Ellen,  in 
the  carriage  on  the  way  back  from  a  call  in  EusseU-square,  came 
to  pick  up  Alice  and  Peggy  by  appointment  Partridge  would 
take  the  'bus,  and  Charles  was  going  to  dress  at  the  Studio,  and  go 
out  to  dinner. 

"Queer  little  cuss,  your  protegeet"  said  Jeff,  when  the  party  had 
dispersed.    "She  ain't  a  chatterbox." 

"She  didn't  seem  like  herself,"  said  Charles.    "Perhaps  it  was 
finding  the  whole  place  so  changed." 

When  Charles  walked  into  his  Studio  on  his  return  from  his 
dining  out,  he  found  a  hand-delivered  note  on  hi'  easel,  and  saw 


AUCE-FOB-SHOBT 


it  wu  from  Pemv     AU^  -,      •  ^'^ 

have  had  a  frighTp^nTJ"  «  «  very  queer  atate-^^emed  to 
early  enough  to  comeT  ISe  rulV?!,  l*'"^"'' '"  <=«"»  ''«''«» 
pcsjble.  Charles  secured  hi^llXpark  O  "."^  'l'"'  "'  ■««"  «« 
another  pocket,  and  got  a  hanso^  He  L  t^^^^'  ^^'^'^^  fr""" 
thirty;  for  had  not  the  Brown-SmTths^rr.  K**  ^  '^'^  ^^  «J«^«°- 
hare  important  work  to-morrow  whiVh  ,""•'""' """"^  Wm  to 
ea«ntia  to«  In  about  twenty  min'teth„  \T^  l"^'"'^  ^«»'  ^'» 
Its  function,  and  was  back  in'iii"  poJket*"      "^'^"^  ^^  f"Mll«l 

i«:drc"it^Af^i*»j-o''^=«is^^ 

^te  afraid  about  her  pCuu^^f,''^'']^^--   SeaUyone 

tH^sprc  ::^  r  ro£: :;  iri^^r"-^*  ^^  ^"-  ^-th 
r uVb:!!!.;^  ^  -« -  ^"e^  ray'::;:??nhrt  r^s 

p^^:r&^S'ie:^--'tL^^^^^  ^t--  '»'•<'  - 

bemg  concentrated  on  her  statu?,!  o     ^\^^^.  her  attention 

£P'  ^""^--t^rfoTthtS'  ^/  '•"'^  -  --e' 

thmk,  because  I  Lave  said  it  several  til  *","'  ^^  '''«"'  ^l'"*  I 
of  fancies,  and  if  you  listen  to  hlrtou^nl  ''^*'-.  ^^  "  ^"11 
She  ought  to  have  a  good  dose  of  nZ!^  °nly  make  her  worse, 
attention  paid  to  her,  and  she  woulH  .T  k  P*"'^«''  "d  »«ve  no 
don't  pay  any  attention  to  ZrtTZ  ^T  l.^^''    ^°'">^^' 

tum  the  gas  off^S:i7uu  ^'^'Sr°°?'  t"^  «"'''  *^  would 
were  not  home,  and  Papa  was  in  <Sl  f-K*°J^-  "^^^  °«'«™" 
some  titles  of  books  were  hZ!*-  libraiy'-a  place  where 

Pe^gy  hushed  dowt  aTmroX\rouTl*~."«''  ''"'*^  ^^ 
g  said^he  suppo^  she  had  bette:  '^^l^Z^^  KK 

jj£  Witrd^'ITo^iit"^^*  1:-  --  ^^^-^ 

^^  and  said  l»re  we  were  ^t^ZlZ^^^^^^Z^ 
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herself.  Do  you  know  ahe  only  shook  her  head  in  that  comio  rueful 
way  ahe  has,  and  didn't  speak  a  word." 
"Was  she  crying!  Had  die  been  rayingT 
"Not  a  bit  of  it  1  Let  me  go  on  telling.  1  said,  "What  is  it,  Alice 
dear!  What's  the  matter!  You'U  tell  me  what's  the  matter— 
won't  youj'— But  she  only  shook  her  head  and  kept  her  mouth 
shut,  till  I  said  to  her  seriously— Tou  know,  Alice,  Mr.  Charley 

will  be  afraid  to  have  you  at  his  Studio  unless  you  enjoy  going 

he'll  think  you're  frightened  of  the  lady  with  the  spots '    And 

what  do  you  think  she  answered  ^-'I  sould  be  frightened  to  go 
once  more— only  not  the  kdy ^'— "What  would  you  be  fright- 
ened of,  Alice  dear?'  said  I— and  she  answered,  'I  sould  be  frigh^ 

ened  of  the  man  downstairs — the  man  with  the  knife ' " 

"Oh,  of  course!"  said  Charles.  "I  understand  it  all.  It  was  Pope's 
man,  Buttivant,  who  lead-lines  up  the  windows.  The  man  of  light 
and  Zeoding,  we  wittily  call  him,  Jeff  and  I.    He  makes  horrible 

grimaces " 

"He  hasn't  any  knife " 

"Oh  yes,  he  has!  A  putty-knife  to  jam  in  all  along  the  leads, 
and  then  wipe  them  sharp  along  the  flange  to  close  it  down.  He 
does  a  good  deal  of  work  with  the  knife.  Dqiend  on  it  that 
was  it  I" 

"Well  I  Wait  till  you've  heard  it  all,  and  then  explain.  I  thought 
it  was  Mr.  Pope,  or  one  of  his  men;  and  I  said,  Tou  mustn't  be 
frightened  of  Mr.  Pope,  nor  any  of  his  workmen,  Alice.  They 
won't  hurt  youl'  And  then  she  said,  oh  no!  it  wasn't  Mr.  Pope 
at  all.  Mr.  Pope  was  a  very  nice — ffood— man,  and  showed  her 
blue  things  and  green  things  and  red  things,  and  tooked  her  hand 
downstr.irs.  And  then  I  made  her  tell  about  the  men  in  the 
shop,  and  the  man  you  describe  must  be  the  one  she  called  Mr. 
Puttyknife— it  was  natural  So  then  I  pressed  to  find  out  who  the 
man  was,  and  it  seemed  he  was  a  bad  man  in  a  red  dreas,  with  a 
long  long  straight  knife,  so  long  as  that!  It  was  a  red  knife,  and 
the  man  was  red,  and  he  came  along  by  the  door  where  mother 

came  when  the  jug  broke " 

"The  door  of  the  kitchen,  where  they  do  the  leading  up  now " 

"Yes— because  they  went  in  and  found  Mr.  Puttyknife.  And 
he  smelt  of  ile-paint,  only  very  strong.  But  Alice  must  have  been 
completely  upset  by  the  red  man  with  the  knife;  and  when  Part- 
ridge came  in  an  hour  later  (she  stopped  in  Oxford  Circus  to  buy 
me  something)  she  gave  me  her  version  of  the  story.  Pm  afraid 
she's  gone  to  bed." 
"Never  mind-^ell  me  what  ahe  said " 
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"That  Alioe  wag  in  the  best  of  snirita  till  tu^  .  , 
She  had  made  great  friends  wittf  Mr  Po™  ,^^  '^*  downstairs. 
glasse»-and  went  downBtai»-:<h„M  n?^-  u'^^f*  *^'"»'°"™d 
they  got  to  the  foot  ofTe  sto^  A  L  f  ^"  ^"^^  "^^^  ^^'^ 
up  to  Mr.  Pope.'  I^^v^  ™u  P^rtH^  ?  ''*^°^'  """^  '"'"«'" 
asked  if  she  was  <^SaS^  ^^  ^^^P^'  '""^-  ^-  P°Pe 
answered  something  Par^rid^TLSri.  ™°  """l'  ""'  *« 
had  the  man  withihe  km^Xne  S  ZJ""'T''l '''~"*  '"'«" 
she  answered  the  red  mm^dih^  T  "l^  ^^"^  '""•  '^^ 
a  figure  in  red  in^e"Sses  Sa.^t  80^'!,!^  *^?*''*  *«  ™'"'t 
he'd  gone  to  Heaven  b«^  helf  a^*^'  "S^  ^^^  °^  <=°""« 
said  (it  really  y,^le^^Z^  «1  t     °  A"f  \  ^«""Pon  Alice 

rdS^l^^tersrt^^^^^^ 

.a^ahe  ne  A  t.tl,^^^,  ^^  ^^^^ 

he  think  of.  better  than  ZtXllu  .  J"'^  °^  ^'^  «"*  """W 
had  eaten  ^oo  muA  pud^n^  S  7/*  ,^'"'«  ^^^n  feverish,  and 
that  altogether?"  ^'      ^"*  "^"^  ^«  «*°P  «"*  "f  U  after 

wh^  s^'^cal^:  ilt'L^Tall  "^'"L  ^°^  ■'""^  •■-  *«  -« 
But  she  seemed  ve,^  w^fn  he^ r,  ^Cf'''  .""^^^  ^^  '«"' 
Partridge  came  to  meTnd  t"  Id  Z  ,wi  ^  '"'^"'  '''*^''  "^'^ 
and  it  was  then  I  ^o4  ti,!  note  nff  t  ^  T'^  ''°'  """^  ^^^^"*' 
ened  about  her  hearhowev' r  she  wit  Tl  ^T-^.'"''  ^'«''t- 

""Or  nol  -n- T  V*^-r^  "'"    '* 

un  nol     1  can  sleep  here  now  Pve  come"     rinl^    ni,    i 
wasn't  going  to  retire  with  th.t  „v,-™*     V-, .    ,  "•"y-  Charles 

Btand  on  behalfVf  ^rattit^^  nf  "5'!^  ^^  ^^  """J^  «"°«  •"«« 
Improbable  that  is  sancS  IT^  *°^''1'  '^'^  Intrinsically 
al»  rests  the  function  of ^^p^'L  STT?  ^r=.''*^  "'^''^ 

^^^^e  Actual.  With  «^rr- ts^it'stt^T;;^!: 
|e::^^r^jauX«':r^^^^^^^ 

It  was  a  case  of  suppressed  fever ''  Hallucination. 

"Case  of  suppressed  fiddlesticks'  endsl"  said  Peggy.  «Qo  to  bedl" 
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or    BRUiLAOOlOB   StSOB,   AND   WHAT   PKXIT   THOUOIIT   TBaKB.      AMD 
WHOM  SHE  MIT  THIBa 

Ir  the  bones  of  the  murdered  woman  were  flattering  themaelrea 
that  Psychical  Besearch  was  going  to  throw  a  light  on  their  history 
and  identity,  they  were  destined  to  disappointment.  For  the 
period  of  London's  annual  flight  to  the  country  had  come,  and  the 
Heath  family  were  off.  In  fact,  they  were  overdue  in  the  country 
already,  for  most  of  London  that  was  worth  the  name  had  gone 
some  weeks  back,  at  the  time  of  the  eventa  of  last  chapter.  A 
good  hundred  thousand  probably  had  been  deducted  from  the  four 
millions  odd  that  made  up  the  metropolis,  and  now  there  was 
nobody  left.  Almost  I  If  Parliament  hadn't  been  sitting  so  late 
it  would  have  been  quite. 

Psychical  Besearch  requires  at  least  one  votary  of  diabolical 
tenacity  of  purpose  to  keep  the  life  in  it.  Almost  every  living 
human  creature  has  some  measure  of  interest  in  Ghosts  and 
Bogies,  but  it  is  a  measure  that  is  very  apt  to  run  out  after  say 
twenty  minutes  sitting  at  an  unresponsive  table,  with  your  little 
Angers  in  contact  with  your  neighbours'  "to  keep  up  the  current"; 
or  after  maybe  8le..ping  one  night  in  a  haunted  house  and  not 
seeing  a  grey  woman;  or  covering  a  quire  of  foolscap  with  plan- 
chette  writing  from  your  co-querist's  first  husband  and  then  find- 
ing that  she  is  Mias  (whereas  you  thought  for  certain  she  was 
Mrs.")  Smith;  or  being  told  that  young  Blank  had  confessed  that 
it  was  he  pushed  the  table,  just  to  show  what  awful  asses  the  Com- 
pany (including  yourself)  were.  It  is  true  the  interest  will  revive 
sooner  or  later;  but  it  is  an  intermittent  one,  and  requires  philo- 
sophical thought  and  temper  to  do  it  full  justice.  In  the  common- 
place mind  it  is  apt  to  lapse  unless  kept  up  to  the  mark  by  the 
stimulus  of  a  neighbouring  philosopher.  Let  us  all  do  honour 
to  those  who  (according  to  the  testimony  of  their  scientific  oppo- 
nents) have  passed  through  long  periods  of  patient  research 
watching  for  spectres  that  never  come;  weighing  mediums  in 
vacuo  and  finding  they  weigh  exactly  what  you  would  expect; 
grappling  with  other  mediums  who  worm  their  way  out  of  the 
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gestion,  from  bystander  iuZttXTT^'Zl  ^^'"^''  "T 
purely  subjective  phenomenon  r^ll  4e»™«  .^hI  ?T"J''^^J 
you  could  take  which  you  lik^    n^T     .    ^  *°  '""'^'  ""^ 

times.  Charleswa.^fie^u'^fl^^V  toX°r.Sd'!^'^S! 
P»"°*«  drinkj    Tou  couldn't  get  overlhat  '  ^"^  ""*  *"* 

i.o^^^nwTar^herr^^.v^Sr&^;';^r&- 

fnd  his  incredulities,  nothing  further  wouM^^J^L"*^  ^^^. 
Mgation.    Alice  of  courfe  w«Sf  toTeltidrcwwT^  °' 

ful  to  her  for  bring  one  A^icX  i.  u^*^'  .^«  '"«  K'^**" 
Wlf  if  Alice-ff.-Xrttdl^ed  oT  'h^^^r^'  '^  "" 

go^-"pt^rthT;:tt'^ti?tri^L^°^^^^^^ 

for  instruction,  a^d  gSSd  for  i^tl^  ^^f" V*  ^"'  "P^*"'''' 
world  in  which  refo^he^iTirr^,  *^  ^'""T  "^ 
a«a^^l  past  was  getting  diTe'^'an^^  Z^^^S'^^ 

but  always  inevitahln  P^  ir  T^  seemed  to  her  an  injustice, 
father  aTa  go^  a„d  rio„^r,!'^''=°'^  "^^  recollection  of  h« 

xrnesB  01  u  ail.    If  (which  was  Conceivably  possible. 
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Wer  improbable  the  child',  mother  could  lee  from  Mme  other 
rtate  of  existence  (or  of  «,mcthin«r  equivalent  in  its  degree  to 
^,.IL'?  ™"  ^'"'t??'^)  ^  child's  memorie.  respectively  of  her 
husbMid  and  her«>lf,  she  must  needs  feel  the  exquisite  cruelty  of 

some  higher  wisdom  had  come  to  show  her  that  wrong  w^ 
realty  nght-but  in  a  «m«,  that  our  finite  intelli^n^  cUo! 

Peggy  would  say  to  herself  at  this  stage  of  her  mental  review  of 
the  subject.  "But  then  my  intelligence  i»  finite,  and  can  ^  Ir- 

XI  I  thrrind'^',*'''  ""^«'    '  "'"'«  *"  »«"  any  liefaCt 

wise.      And  she  would  always  wind  up  with  "At  any  rate  I  won't 

7  rU' l""^  "^^^'^  '•'*°  ""«•'  »  world-and  any  childThl 

U^ceo^rtp  "  """'*  ""'  ''°'"'"  """^«'  *^  I.  finite  intel! 

She  had  almost  attempted,  once  or  twice,  to  procure  an  affoc- 

fLrtt  r'l'^  '""""I'  u"  ^'"^  "'°*«'  ^'""^  Alice,  and  h?d 
;^15  hopelessness  of  the  attempt.  The  mother's  excuse  had 
turned  on  the  fact  that  she  had  led  a  poisoned  lif^that  she  was 

Z™^r^  *  ^'^  *  ^\^^'T  ?""  ^"  *°°  y"™*  t°  understand 
the  course  of  events  that  had  vitiated  her  blood  and  made  her  to 
all  intents  and  purposes  some  one  else.  For  the  creature  that 
Charles  had  seen  on  that  occasion  of  the  broken  jug  was  much 

SZif.^^\  /  iri°\'^""  ^^^^  'P"''^  'i*  her  at  the 
Hospital,  on  her  deathbed,  the  obsession  had  been  removed  and 
the  woman  had  come  again,  just  as  truly  as  the  demoniac's  sane 
soul  returned  to  him  when  the  Gadarene  swine  rushed  to  the  lake 
and  bore  his  curse  away  for  ever.  She  had  come  back,  and  knew 
and  could  tell  her  own  story.  How  hard  it  seemed  that  no  road  to 
fte  same  end  could  have  been  found,  short  of  a  deathbed  in  a 
Hospital,  brought  about  by  a  murderous  blow  that  was  itself  a 
chord  in  the  long  symphony  of  Drink  that  sounded  through  the 
last  years  of  her  li'  '  If  she  could  only  have  been  convict^  of  a 
theft,  and  sent  to  ^uson,  she  might  have  been  redeemed.  But 
where  was  the  use  of  saying  any  of  this  to  a  child !  Some  day  per- 
haps, Alice  would  be  able  to  understand  her  mother's  Ufe,  and  see 
Inat  she  alone  was  not  to  blame. 

AUce's  rescue  from  the  slime  and  the  mire  was  to  be  a  remunera- 
tive one  to  her  rescuers,  and  no  disappointment.  It  might  easily 
have  been  otherwise.  It  may  be  that  two-thirds  of  the  human 
saplings  that  plead  for  space  and  light  and  culture  in  the  great 
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idk  of  eiTilintion  would  aim  n».r  k«i  • 
heart,  «.d  very  much^ifc  HiTwH  B  'f ',  *°  ^  ^wiener-. 
of  many  who  ckim  them  „  ^  ^1^^^;  ^"^t"*  "  '"•*  "  t™» 
third  that  would  pay™  "eH  fo,  ^'  ,  ^""^  '"'"'  '^"t «!»  odd 
turn  thi.  over  and  ov^r  to  her  mtn  1'°^'    ^'^  ""«<>  ^ 

in  her  first  gloriou.  experS.  o7be^  TIL'*  Shellacombe,  or 
ripple  of  the  little  breakers.    n^ofTh!^  °T  ""^  **■«  ">°'it 
sordid  and  haggard  life  of  tht  il        u^  «onfa»tl    Think  of  the 
bertof  it   Thi^of  aiatarea  liT  "''^  "T"  ^"""-^en  of  the 
dare,  of  the  still  W  depTof  sl^t^T  *^.TV    ^'^"''  "  y°' 
Pc«gy.  thought,  to  herseK  the^"^r    ^°"'"«*-*'  ™n  on 
■leep  in;  of  the  dreadful  w^diTj,Y.ui^°.r^T  "^"^^  ^""^^i^ 
filth-house  is  the  stepp"„g°rto„e  tf  A1^  „^?  ^^T''"'"  °^  ^  '^""t 
can  erer  know  on  thh  side  of  fte  L^e  I    aL^'T.  °*  ^^'''^  " 
quoted  Browning  to  herself!  olffc         ^nd  yet  (even  as  Peggy 
«U  the  others  aj tTern^^thf^l^;::  Z.^'i r^r^^'    ^^ 
«.  many  of  whom  might  have  ^2li!^       l'^^'    ^^  *•">  "*''«"' 
felt  half-mad  with  the  horr™.   7^   ,,"1'  """^  ''ere  not  I    Pegay 
boach,  with  the  bLta  atTer  Ij  and  ^t"^"  '^'  SheUacoX 
colossus  of  climbing  cloud- an  in&il^r-,'!^'^'*  ""  incredible 
on  touching  the  «Sith   and  t^^f  ,:°/  ^'^'^  '"*!  ^"P"""  bent 
ahnost  a  pain  to  hear,  aero™  Cm.^^    to  succeed.    She  felt  it 
the  water,  and  Alice's  Z^th^\  ^^  ^°"^  °^  ^^  "''•""■>  i" 
her  voice,  no  doubHf  i^TZd  tb^'  "^'^  ^po^Kl-yes  I-that  was 
musical  as  when  we  we  ,  ^4  h  t^yirjl-tlt"  "t  *«  '^"'''  " 
ever  since,  all  the  while  we  were  in  ITXf  ^^  ^"«  8°°«  <"» 
of  civilisation;  and  AlkTwr  whT«,  J"'!?'  ^°«-'~"»d  centre 

»ow,  in  that  appalUng  under JourdT  t^^^  K"^^  "^  ^'"^ 
snoring  in  a  dn^en^feep  and  thpll  '^T  "^^^  "•«'  """ther 
waiting  to  be  an  in^S/nfJ  ° V^  ^.^  murdered  woman 
the  other  children-ft!,  T~  .TT'^-  ?nJ  *^°  °*«'  ohildren- 
her  Browning  a^a°n,  and  ad^ej  blfs^^  '*'"  ^""^  ^^  ""ot^d 
because  He  wafash;^^  of  ffis  S  "^'^t.*^,*  P^'^P"  "  ''<«> 
her,  Mrs.  or  Mr.  gTuTc^I  sS  is  onlvZ  V^"*-*?  ""^^  '^«' 
dour,  with  the  terrible  problem  ratLf''''r']"*''  ""^^  <="" 
>«  aU,  except  you.  *  ""^  P^^Plexed  and  oppressed 

What  would  not  Peggv  do  if  „),„  «,..  mi- 
soon  have  them  all  out-all  thl  I'M  ?"n">naire.  She  would 
would  pitch  them  by  swarms  tote  thrV"*°  *'  '"""«''*•  S^e 
dress  them  to  aU  sorts Tf  n"^  Uttie^'f  """"^  ^t""'-  ^he  would 
none  of  your  workhou^^y ,  gt  °  T'/"A"  ^'^  ^•'^~ 
^  (only  ahe  wouldn't  C'th^^'S  ^a^  f^CM 
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tan  tlMm  into  lober,  uieful,  honatt  memben  of  the  eemmeB- 
wealth.  And  h  for  their  parenta,  <A«y  wouldn't  make  any  diffl- 
oultiea— tbe7  would  let  her  do  as  she  liked.  Of  ooune  they  would, 
Peggy  dear,  with  your  beautiful  hair,  and  your  beautiful  eyw,  and 
the  neareat  approach  to  a  wrinkle  that  thought  about  a  very  devil 
of  a  world  can  make  in  your  beautiful  brow — of  courae  they  would 
lot  you  have  them.  No  difficulty  about  it  I  In  fact,  they  will 
make  none,  neither,  about  getting  you  plenty  more  where  thoie 
oame  from,  if  you  want  them— or  if  you  don't  I 

Poor  Peggy  I  She  waa  imaging  such  a  iweet  Garden  of  Eden, 
all  full  of  hundreds  of  happy  little  people  like  those  over  there 
(really  it's  time  for  that  child  to  come  out  I),  and  the  last  turn 
of  her  dream  struck  a  discord — it  was  just  as  though  the  Serpent 
had  rung  at  the  bell,  and  sent  in  word  that  if  be  wasn't  admitted 
at  the  front  gate  he  could  find  no  end  of  ways  of  slipping  in.  And 
why  (ran  the  current  of  Peggy's  thoughts)— why  do  we  blame  him, 
when  his  chiefest  fimction,  his  most  effectual  modui  operandi,  is 
to  instigate  a  blind  obedience  to  the  very  first  instruction  God  gave 
to  Man,  when  He  placed  him  in  the  garden!  Haa  he  not  a  claim 
to  an  almost  official  position,  with  a  right  to  millions  of  promotion 
money,  for  his  exertions  (in  conjunction  with  two  other  members 
of  a  great  Syndicate)  towards  the  increase  and  multiplication  of 
man  and  the  replenishment  of  the  Earth)  lie  may  be  the  Father 
of  Lies,  but  is  he  not  also  the  Father  of  London  and  Liverpool  I  Is 
he  not  perhaps  a  faithful  serpent,  a  well-intentioned  Agency,  who 
has  a  little  exceeded  his  instructions,  which  ought  to  have  been 
clearer,  and  contained  clauses  dealing  with  congested  districts, 
cubic  feet  per  adult,  accessibility  of  markets,  nnd  so  forth  I  Or  are 
we  to  suppose  that  the  primordial  instincts  of  Nature  are  due  to  an 
oversight  of  the  Almighty! — that  if  he  had  only  thought  a  little 
longer,  and  not  been  in  such  a  hurry,  he  would  have  turned  out  a 
very  different  Creation;  and  poor  Mrs.  Kavanagh,  Alice's  mother, 
never  would  have  gone  to  the  Devil,  and  her  husband  wouldn't  have 
hammered  her  scalp  off,  nor  provided  himself  with  an  emergency 
bottle  of  Cyanide) 

Peggy  wasn't  a  Freethinker,  not  she  I  But  she  was  rather  a  free 
Thinker;  and  we  perceive,  dear  Mrs.  Grundy,  that  you  are  right, 
and  that  such  Doctrines  are  Dangerous,  and  that  Peggy  was  in 
need  of  Guidance.  Perhaps  we  all  are,  when  we  move  in  the  dark. 
Better  to  sit  still,  and  shun  speculation,  whether  the  Scripture 
moveth  us  to  it  in  sundry  places  or  not.  But  she  wasn't  that  sort; 
she  must  needs  be  a-thinking.  And  she  sat  there  on  the  sands 
(letting  Alice,  I  am  sure,  stop  in  •  great  deal  too  long)  wonder- 
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lr.il  of  .rXn  t.^p*^ri.^rboi'i?  IT^J"',  '^  '»'*• 
tJum  just  defile  the  horixon  .  JitUe  at  ^u  »««  »  '''*  °?  °""" 
it  oUmbed-up,  upl-C  ever  intn  ft  •""' °"'  «"«w.rd..  Up 
only  needed  to  wSteh  it^orTwl™  to^  unf.tbonuble  blue-,oi 
of  mountain  and^el   „r  V^-      "^fl"  "»  ""^'e"  l«Wue« 

.11,  pUin.  Pre^ipic^and  o.^™"wfA'oou„tI^  to  popuUte  them 
thing... e.ch  one  .  little  i'l^^t  to  it^W  ^dT^^  ^^  '"^. 

iwinuning  in  the  bluel  But  ^e  i.n^  A„^  .  ^"^  '°^.  °*  ■*•"*• 
our  alley,  and  our  dley  i.  .^^h \i^    '"f """  °"«  "  l^ally  in 

into,  joned  Par«,n  I    What  do  you  make  of  that  r        ^  '  '""' 

ofTt1t'i;m^rzZn:;e'r:^U7ur'''"«??'°^«'-^^^^ 

the  inBcrutable  SphiL  NatllT^         u-anawerable  conundrum  of 

ten^1toJwor„le*tfr otS'*"  1  ^^''  """^  «■«  Omn>P«- 
in  order  to  Jt^o^  ^^  ^':irH^^:  f'-?'''  *o-d  it, 

u  difficult  a  problem,  for  AHcT  W  t?.      •      °  ?"  ""  "^"y 

knew  Qu:' :  well  that^eiSer  M^  PeL  nor X  P  Tf^'  "J^ 

thing;  to  promise  to  Ze  outt^^^^r^l"^  *^  '"**'  "  °™ 
^^d  always  «et  the  P«>n.i«.,  noT^^^ed^^tTu  X^ti^" ' 

.K:x^S;rbf:^^-^^^^^^^^^ 

to  run  about  ever  so  long  in  the  sun  to  getw^  a^-n 

food  for  reflection  t     T„ot  ♦„  *i.-  ,      /"  o"'  warm.  .  .  .  etill  more 

would  hav7wn-Lt  for  thet'^.t    ^T'"'*  f "1."''^™  *•"•*  <=WW 


1' 
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cinliMtion  until  the  horror  of  the  Uvee  of  tens  of  thonsaads  wai 
Drought  home  to  her  by  this  chance  emancipation  of  ona  She  got 
no  forwa^er  towards  a  concluBion,  even  by  the  time  aU  the  sand 
was  got  off  Alice's  feet;  which  was  a  long  time,  but  not  Mrs.  Park- 
ndge  B  estimate  of  sU  weeks.  She  only  went  back  to  her  old  con- 
clusion, that  Population  was  the  root  of  all  evil,  and  that  the 
world  might  be  a  good  and  happy  world  if  only  the  propensities  of 
the  Patriarchs  could  be  kept  under.  "Make  yourselves  scarce  1" 
would  have  been  her  advice  to  the  Human  Race— "Make  yourselves 
scarce,  and  we'U  do  the  restl"— loe  being  Eepresentative  Govern- 
ment, or  Education,  or  the  Churches,  or  Endowed  Charities,  or 
bociety,  or  Co-operative  Effort— one  or  other  of  them  I  Anyhow 
some  agency  which  knows  how  tol  MeanwUIe  it  was  clear  that 
Alamage,  under  whatever  form  it  presented  itself,  was  the  Old 
Serpent  s  trump-card— and  oh  what  a  faculty  he  has  for  putting  a 
miserable  two  or  three  on  the  top  of  our  best  Kings  and  Aces  and 
taking  the  tack  1  However,  it  was  in  Peggy's  power  to  set  a  good 
example  and  she  was  going  to  do  it. 

^"L^H^^^"^"*  ''  ^  ™''*'^  «ft  °f  aU  tl»e  field-at  least  so 
says  Wichf  s  version-and  even  at  this  very  moment  he  was  schem- 
uig  the  frustration  of  a  miffion  resolutions  just  as  determined  as 
Peggy's  He  doesn't  go  to  work  in  identically  the  same  way  with 
aU  people.  If  he  did  he  wouldn't  be  a  subtle  eft  at  alL  On  the 
contrary  he  has  a  different  bait  for  every  fish.  He  throws  his 
hook  to  the  shark  and  dog-fish  with  a  huge  coarse  piece  of  flesh  on 
It,  tainted  as  often  as  not.  And  they  bolt  it  at  once  and  are 
captured,  and  are  usually  landed  and  carried  away  by  him.  Some- 
times they  run  away  with  the  bait,  and  the  angler  is  disappointed. 
But  when  the  fish  is  a  shy  fish,  and  wiU  only  jump  at  the  most 
delicately  made  fly,  with  the  most  beautiful  colours,  then  the 
y-orlds  great  mischief-maker  has  plenty  in  stock  and  knows  how 
to  use  them.  In  the  case  before  us  his  immediate  motive  is  only 
to  rum  a  caatle  m  the  air  of  an  enthvsiastio  young  lady.    He  is 

rj^/rt  fT  *°  ^^^  "^^^  ^"^  ^'^«''  ^  °««ri°K  !>«' 
any  of  the  baits  supplied  by  the  other  two  members  of  his  Syn- 
dicate of  three.  But  he  wiU  look  in  his  wallet  and  find  some- 
toing^. 

Peggy  sent  Alice  and  Mrs.  Partridge  home,  and  set  out  to  meet 
her  mother  and  sister  and  Miss  Petherington,  who  had  gone  for  a 
walk  along  the  sands.  Then  it  proved  so  tremendously  hot  walk- 
ing, that  she  gave  it  up,  and  turned  to  go  slowly  home,  pursuing 
her  meditations. 

"If  only  one  could  get  any  one  to  talk  to  about  one's  ideas, 
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BO  UBpracticaL    PapaTr  Tna^^ ,  ^"*  ^^^^  "«  •"«*  fool,  and 

whe??.St"M^  tt  ^a  t"""  '■"•"^  "'^^  ••«  '"'•<'  "- 
able  to  reform  the  World  S»  S    ""'""te-about  not  being 

Devil"  No  doubt  ^8  arlil  nitf  """."^  *\*  ^^^  "'^  ^ 
the  remark  had  been  n^de  before.  But  kfp  ^  *^°"«''  "^  ^"""y 
reflections.  "»ae  oeiore.    i^ut  let  Peggy  go  on  with  her 

about  a  thing  you  arfa  wayl  Z^^  ^'^  T  '',?  ""^  ^"^  *» 
all  the  lot,  there  isn'^a  fetutl^Ln  1"""=^  '^°  *^'  "^ 
Except  Rupert  Johnaon  andf^T   \        exchange  an  idea  with. 

.bug^oust^enlJoT^i^Sfng^rhrnr.."'^ ''"-"-  ''" 
J^^lnTp^tle^rd^S^S^^^^^^        "f  ^!- 

was  anything  but  the  mere^accU^  tjIj^J""}  ^''^  " 

an  E.    Indeed  there  was^hinl  ♦!  J-T?   ™\°^  ^^^  '«**«"  "«» 

rf>e  traced  ezceptZrSe^'^  t  out  w^f  'V™""  *''^  ""^'^ 

for  Rupert  (which  I  see  is  thr.,,      •      ^'^  ^"  ^°°*-    ^^  "  ^tood 

do  so  long,  for  1  h^^^^btd  ^4^?"  'T  "^°"'^'  "  ^'^  ""^ 
written  it.  "  °"'  "'™°=*  »»  soon  as  she  had 

Tes — tlutfs  what  I  shalJ  .In *i.„ 

ceurseitwinneverdotohTvetiSr^^   ?1-"^  ?PPortunity.    Of 

This  interjection,  whi^  w~  A  1>  *"*.f  ^^  """^J" ' " 

it  justice,  was  du;tol;totZ^ntr^/°  *^"  **=^  ~  ""  *»  ^° 
ing,  with  intent  A  wZlTT^  ?/^,°  y°"°«  """  approach- 
aea-side  cost^e.    He  r^fe  a  ™lf'"°^  ~^$*^'  ^  "  ^^ 

what  he  said  to  Peg^,  bit  caTr^^dll^"'"-    ^^  '*'''  "°*  <«*<=^ 
"Woii    i,„_       ^"•''  ""''  "an  record  ner  answer. 

nellT'tSiT  ?^„Tn?l^  T  r  *?.^''"  ^O"  ^  *hose  flan- 
yoVcomeT-"  *  ^^  *^^  '"""*  "ko  »  doctorl    When  did 

^o^l^tt't  J»  ^  "  ^^-"^ «'  Barnstaple. 
Bta'iJfc.^  '  '"'•    '^'"*'''  -1^  I  w-t  to  see  my  friend  at  Bam- 

miKmt^"'''"""*^''"'*"""'    But  I  never  told  you  you 
,"^hall  I  go  away  again!" 
To  your  friend  at  Barnstaple  1  He  can  wait" 


■  '-■   (-■'■♦- 
.  -    '      i  i 
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4\.1^'^°i\^^^'',  '  ***'    No-yon  needn't  look  so-ifs  not 

tnat  sort  of  she.    She's  mnety-aeven  next  month » 

"WeU  now.  Master  Rupert  I  What  a  shame?  You  really  made 
me  think  it  was  Something.  I  should  have  been  so  glad."  We 
can  t  stop  in  the  middle  of  a  conversation  to  analyse  a  feeling  of 
such  a  subtle  character  as  Peggy's  alleged  e:tultation,  present  or 
luture,  at  Ur.  Johnson  having  set  himself  up  with  a  new  She  and 
pven  up  his  nonsense.  "I  really  should  have  been  glad  of  that!" 
«he  repeated.    She  rubbed  it  well  in,  so  that  there  should  be  no  mia- 

«l"i..j  **"  ™*  °'~"*  ^^^  old  lady  of  ninety-seven '• 

She's  a  wonderful  old  lady— was  about  seventy  when  she  first 
made  my  acquamtanoe.  and  has  known  me  aU  my  life.  She  has 
a  twin  sister  who  is  even  more  active  than  herself.    One  of  them 

mu^  live  to  be  a  hundred.    She's  had  four  husbands " 

Bless   US  and   save  us!     And  how  m<^.ny  descendants!  .  . 
J-anoyl— four  famiUes,  each  with  a  name  to  itself  1    Tell  me  the 
names  of  aU  the  old  lady's  husbands." 
"I  never  recollect  them  twice  alike,"  said  Dr.  Johnson     "But 

RW."^  S'  T  SP^<='^r'  ^'''«'  I^teminant,  and  Barrett. 
Bhe  8  Mrs.  Barrett  now,  and  hves  in  a  cottage  at  Barnstaple.  She 
was  my  nurse  when  I  was  a  baby.  She  is  so  well  known  to  me  as 
Anne,  that  I  have  in  practice  a  kind  of  disbeUef  in  her  ever  hav- 
faig  been  Mrs.  Spackman  or  Lecheminant.  I  make  a  concession  to 
Barrett,  but  grudgingly.  Haven't  you  ever  felt  the  same  about 
•ome  nurse  with  a  Christian  name?" 

"No— I  never  had  a  chance!  Because  Partridge  is  my  only 
eq>erience  It  seems  to  me  that  she  is  Partridge,  in  the  nature  of 
ttinga.  and  nothing  could  ever  have  altered  it  Pm  not  quite  cer- 
tam  what  her  Christian  name  is.    Here  we  are  at  the  house.    Of 

<»»«  you  U  come  in  and  have  lunch? "    Of  course,  but  with 

di^t  shams  of  reserve.    "That  hat  looks  as  if  they  were  come 

J  **~7T  ,M  ^..  "nS'-f"^  '"""^  ''^  waiting,  and  Ellen  rushed 
downstair,  like  the  Falls  of  Niagara.  Her  mother  foUowed  in  a 
more  Belf-contained  way  like  the  water  in  a  turbine-tube,  and 
coupled  an  expression  of  well-controlled  pleasure  at  seeing  Dr. 
Johnson  with  an  enquiry  how  long  he  was  going  to  stay. 

d»^;.?''!?'*i?'1^'*'u"*^l'"'y  *^^  ^'"^  «°'"e"  ^*^  her 
dan^ter  and  the  Doctor;  but,  being  wise  enough  to  know  that  any 

interference  on  her  part  would  defeat  its  own  object,  she  raised  no 

^.jertion  to  Dr.  Johnson  taking  up  his  quarters  at  Shellacombe 

Hotel,  with  freedom  of  the  foieahores  of  Shellacombe.     Nothing 

tfce  rendencc  taken  bodily  by  the  Heath  family;  who  had  come  with 
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a  oooc,  and  more  aerrants  tluin  ~.,.ij  ^  j 
tffl  the  end  of  the™n  al^T^  ^^  ^employment,  to  stay 
combe  consisted  of  thU  h^uae^^t^^i '*, '^'°~*^°°-  ^^'^- 
houses,  the  butcher's,  and  Zplt  ^«°*1-l'  °°*  "^  *''''  '»<»« 
Bummate  strategy  th;t  any  one  c^mJ^  .  ^l  1"  ""'^  •'^  <»"- 
any  one  comin«^ut  of  CothL  ^^f  ""*  °*  '*°?"  ^"^'J  "^o^d 
a  view  of  limiting  Dr.  jX.Z^,7^M°  "^"'aWoas  made  with 
only  have  betray^  w;^^°fT„,^w'^'"  ^°'f^  ™"''«°t'  '""W 
that6ubmiasion\»as^^,taS^°'°°'  "^^  Mrs.  Heath  felt 
haps  the  Doctor  would  reXZwIp"' """^ '"•"^**^    !"«- 

he  would  never  have^onr^-fi?  ^  "'''*"?  °^  '^''  "doration-ttai 

hadi,^ormedhim'?h"tt^in^t:udrduSrt  '"^^'  ^''^ 
man  she  liked  best  in  the  wotIhTwI        u        ^f  *°  """^  e^«»  the 

know  any  one  sheTik^  S  r«  f-^  T^  '*'"*°'*  »*  P'^^O"* 
ve^  anxious  he  shouH  dS  t^^?:i\^Lr^\^  -- 
and  bd  reasonable  and  seneibl«     W.  iTj  f  ,   *""  ""  """d 

wadest  dreams  he  never^honlH  ».^  ""T*^  ^"  *^*  i°  l>i8 

in«r  her  Ws  wortui  ^V  w  th  "L  ^"^  *°  ^°k  of  offer- 
Nature  of  ThSgTth^t  she  .^  li*  ""  '?*'  iMvitable  in  the 
thoughts,  sleepinf  or  wlkin!  SvT"'  't-  '''^*  ^"°'  ^o 
he  lost  his  rSsoi  and  w^t  into7  ™  Sj""  ""i  ""^  >°''''  O"*  '* 
this  prepossession.  She  W  ri"^  wr„t°"''  *»^"b''  i^dulginK 
to  expect  from  her.  W  3  ^r.^  ,75""^  'f "'  ^«  ^"'^ 
Won  «,<e„rf„.    And  we  Zlf^iu  !    o"  ^"''  °"  •»*!'  "Wes. 

Alice  with  us  this  af^^oJn     Oh  °^  ^v"^  ^°^''  "^-^  *^« 

cany  her.  ^^    '^'  ■"'*  •'o™«>n  would  have  to 
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OF  BOHIIOA,  ADD  HOW  THE  MISS  PBTITNEa  APPEABED  THERE.  OF  THE 
FINE  ABT8  AND  THE  EIGHTEENTH  CENTOBT.  OF  TEBP8I0H0BE,  AND  A 
OHOST  THAT  MB.  HEATH  SAW 

Ohables  had  a  subcutaneous  consciousness  that  he  was  not  doing 
full  justice  to  the  Fine  Arts;  and  when  he  resolved  to  remain  in 
town  for  the  present  and  get  a  littlo  change  of  air  "later  on,"  he 
felt  that  he  was  really  working  hard — striving  ever  upwards,  and 
that  Life  was  real,  Life  was  earnest  Besides,  when  everybody  was 
gone  away  it  was  so  jelly  in  London.  There  was  next  to  no  smoke, 
and  you  felt  you  could  turn  round.  The  openings  given  to  the 
Bohemian  for  asserting  his  nationality  in  the  season  were  as 
moonlight  unto  sunlight,  were  as  water  unto  wine,  compared  to 
his  possibilities  in  this  dull  and  flat  recess.  He  could  dress  as  he 
pleased,  and  even  go  without  a  waistcoat.  He  could  sit  up  all  night 
if  he  liked,  and  lie  in  bed  till  goodness  knew  when  I  And  then, 
when  goodness  knew,  he  really  didn't  see  why  a  dressing-gown  and 
slippers  wouldn't  do;  and,  accordingly,  they  did.  We  really  believe 
that  a  multiplication  of  items  of  this  sort  would  give  a  true  view 
of  Bohemianism  as  practised  by  Charles.  There  are,  we  believe, 
other  national  characteristics;  but,  so  far  as  we  have  been  able  to 
learn,  they  lack  local  colour  and  individuality — and  do  not  seem 
to  differ  materially  from  those  of  the  great  nation  of  reprobates  all 
the  world  over.  Charles  was  not  of  this  class.  His  easy 
good-nature  and  readiness  with  cash  made  him  popular  in 
Bohemian  circles,  especially  with  models;  so  much  so  that  he  never 
sat  down  to  work  without  a  knock  coming  at  the  door,  which  when 
partly  opened  let  in  the  thin  end  of  a  Model.  Of  course  this 
happened  exactly  as  he  made  his  good  resolution  to  stick  to  work— 
and  the  thick  end  showed  no  disposition  to  go  unless  he  promised 
it  sittings.  But  as  Charles  didn't  want  it  then  and  there  (and  it 
was  rather  indignant  when  not  wanted),  he  had  to  stand  holding 
the  door  partly  open  while  he  conversed  about  its  family  con- 
nection with  it,  for  a  long  time  before  it  would  depart.  He  waa 
disturbed  again  in  another  five  minutes  by  an  indigent  meek 
middle-aged  man  with  mutton-chop  whiskers,  who  bad  no  means  of 
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clearly"  respona'we^  h^^d  „oT  foX„t  ^"."fi.Ctaries  wa. 

went  upstair,  toti  on  ^e  a^st  "X'att-""'-'^'^'  "^^^  '' 
heard  for  a  very  lone  timrlfte™.,^    the  attica  might  have  been 

interview  with^^hrt^r  c'ST"? ffcrtis^'X*  IV"^'^ 

Hor^V:oVth^:^-:^j:,-;-^^'~ 

door  was  one  ^  Ch.Z  say;  the  impression  outside  the 

Prynne  and  ^^Zt  T  t    ''f  T  ""^"^  «*»"*  i*  i«  that  Miss 
tT'the  ^rdCtold^  Cra^'es^Cr°"  '"*^^*^  '"'°  ^' 

and^^u-S^and^LSi^^^rrfir-'T^^  -"1*^«  -- 
"'"^^r'-S'^'r  felt  h^uld  rden«;-it  ^'"'  ""  ^'^  '"="'""* 

was-no  W  iTiit  ChaX?;  ^  "  "^^  '^•"»'  ^ 

N5::bt  S  ^^'raiTLtfce";?  ^^  P^-  were  iealous. 

AoT^lt^lf^^ptl^^ifL':  ,f '^  ?-  «  ^-t  "f  concession 
gurl  in  her  teens  r  "'*^*'  obstropulous  I    'Igh-spirited 

and'tn"^!  W,j°  ^"  *^''  *^^  *^«  ^-^  P-*-    She's  four 

.eSla^he*^!--/--  -^-'"  -^  ^• 
««f  aTd"i:'a^T.S':;^;^'  •^««'  «"*  «"-'«  a  '-«- 

quh^Sfr  St^is^^t  ^*  *"'  r-""""*  *>*  *^''  P''"-.  -d  not 

.mbi«nously*7afl^Lrwrw  "^.rb^^^^^  '"'  "^  -^'« 

isn't  enough,  what  is !    PWllt        ?  ^  ''^  ^^^  ""'*".  and  if  that 

says  oh,  hf  e^lrBut  he  h  fl:?td^?  '?^'''°"'  "'"'  ^^^ 
ground  firm  under  his  iVt  '  '^^  ^'^^  •""  ^^^  *h« 
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^n  IL  r  ^'V"  <'"»»«'*»  (the  MiM  Prynnes)  come  in  and 
•poll  the  pkoe.    Ju.t  8.  we  were  .11  so  jolly  I    He  Aould  go  nert 

™^'  J^*"*',?  u°"~'  ^  """""^  **•  ^«~  "«»  the  use  0 
P^n   sueh  a  lugh  rent  when  you  couldn't  oaU  your  soul  your 

fw'Z5°  «^'"™  f^°*v  "'°'*  ^°  y°"  ""y  harm,  Jeff,"  said  his 

fnfrt  T  'T',  *^"^  "'o^-    ^°'t  y°»  ""I"'  lo^  to  them 

and  they  won't  make  lore  to  you." 

driZ^^f  tK  ^'"^  ""^  ■?  .'""  °*  *'*•  °"«  °*  them-the  least 
w«Tt^f  ^  T  *'^°  "  °°  yesterday.    Did  I  know  if  there 

was  a  trap-door  anywhere  to  get  on  the  leads!  Wanted  to  make  a 
«udy  of  ohimney-pots  in  water-colour." 

"How  did  you  come  to  be  talking  to  her?" 

'a  didnV- she  talked  to  me.  I  h&rd  a  sound  like  a  sinch 
m.ddle-aged  female's  'oofs  in  that  queer  Uttle  crib  thaJ'neiS^, 
room  ""  »  l^-din^nght  up  at  the  top  of  that  Ust  little  stair- 
case.   And  I  caught  her  there " 

w{ti!?f  T'?*  i'^^^K  ""'"^  °''"'*"-  ^^  *•>"  ^^^  Jeff  agreed, 
wittiout  hesitation.    It  sounded  bad,  and  felt  like  a  safe  iW- 

"That's  what  I  thought  myself,"  said  he,  "onty  I  couldn't  say 

«nt  JT  li  "'  V  >'  ;'  ^  °°"^''  ^°  ""y^^'  0*  »  «W1  sort.  She 
wanted  to  know  if  the  place  was  staircase  or  premises;  and  snppos- 
mg  premises,  which  did  it  go  with?    Of  course  I  said  it  was  ]^,t 

<S''.^'^',  Y.  ^  "ho^l-Jn't  be  using  it  tiU  to-morrow " 

iJut  it  doesn't  belong  to  your  Studio  at  aU." 
"I  know  that— but  premises  are  not  like  property.    You  net 

♦^ffl"^""  ^^^^  •"'*  *°  P'*  y°"  °"t  l*e  «  "i^kle.  I've  chris- 
toied  the  place  mine  now,  and  'ung  up  a  pair  of  old  check  trousers 
^  a  ook  to  'omfy  the  Misses  Prynnes.    Well!  if  I  don't  theVU 

be  swarmin'  upstairs  with  bandboxes " 

l^don't  beUeve  it    But  how  did  you  settle  about  the  roof! " 

b„t  4f  h.5*L^'!LT.  \^''^-^°°'  through,  out  of  my  bedroom; 
but  It  had  been  tried  to  be  opened,  and  wouldn't.    Besides,  I  wai 

always  in  bed.    Said  I  read  in  bed  a  good  deal » 

tZ°LT/1""'^'  "^f  t'^^*  '  "tory-teller  you  arel  I  say, 
T»m  K.  '.1  'I'y  T'^-  I  'ote  we  go  ond  lunch  at  Oremoncini's. 

Si.  ^  ?!  °w  "?  •*^™  "*  ^  '*•"  ^™™  "hich  it  is  clear  that 
Uui  ohat  took  place  in  working  hour.;  and,  whichever  Studio  it 
WM  in,  Ae  occupant  of  the  other  had  no  business  to  be  idling  and 
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So  completely  is  the  imaire  nt  «,;,.. 
fixed  in  the  mind  of  Eve^^^  th.t  «  LT'"'*'?''?    *"  -^"t" 
rtock  qualifications  of  the^fVsion  -I.         1-^!  '"<""  ^^  the 
little  enquiry  about  whaTthe^urme  of^tT?'"^.^*^'  ^  ">"*» 
of  Critics.  Purchasers,  and  CeT  lu  1  t  T  J^'  "  "^  "»"" 
do  is  to  get  an  affirmative  .Mwerto  „'  *^"'  ^^'  ^'^'Tman,  has  to 
questions,  and  then  he  will  W  LTfv'  '"°"'  ?^  *^  ^"^^""^ 
wit:  Ha,  this  man  a  Studio?   Has  ht  onf"  °"°  "  "  Artist-to 
buy  la.«e  quantities  of  ™  ou«    .nV     *"  """J*  ^""^^^ »   ^°«»l>e 
Does  he  employ  real  live  uZu'l  VoJt  ""'^r''"^^  '^"^'^'^ 
If  he  does  no  one  of  thesTtWnl.  K        -^  ^""^  *°  ^^  Academy! 
he  does  them  all  or  anW.ir  o^±-'''"^r[^  ""'*  ""  Artist-W 
Everyman  is  Batis4  L^no^mrCfa'at^'r  '"  ^-^^  - 
twopence  about  them.    Mavbe  thi»  w..  *         •      ,  "*"'**  °'  <=a™s 
is  now,  when  very  few  peopfe  a«  L TJ-T'  '">"  ""««»  t^^"  it 
ers  are  nimiing  up  bScks^fSt.fd'^"*^  "'"'' '^^"'"ti'e  build- 
Artists' Colourmen':.„"rBnujL J  a^m•°«-«^r  "»!'"'''  "''» 
brings  a  new  little  book  of  ~s    '  Zu^      ''k'  '"^  ^^""^  P°«* 
Trnw  newspaper  is  taken  no  w^T^n?!^''  ^^^  """t  of  the 
Everyman  is  eipectedw^o  In^w^"  ^"^  Exhibitions,  which 
.  free  pasa    In  the  sirti^it  was  1?,? T  «°  ""  ™''="  "«  ^^^^ 
a  picture  sale;  in  the  cHe  „f  K,v        „""  """"""on  to  hear  of 
were  humbly  cimpehW  ^uh  CaWr'^  ^^renetted  supplieants 
■assessing  their  greaW„rks  as^f  inP"'"  *»  «"«  ^^^^^  of 
them.    It  is  all  chang^  now  a«Tr  a.  ^K.'^"'"™'''  ^''<^  *°  ^^ 
°>an  is  really  weary  rfESons     W«      ''"^f"  «°'  """^  ^^^'y 
W  a  shilling  of  gate-mo™  only  S  thT^iL'"'  *^'  '"  ""^^'t 
bition  were  hung  with  thB,W.«».  *    *i?       ,,  Pictures  in  an  Exhi- 
Pictu,^  all  at  on!^  would  J^      "^  ""^^    ^°*  '^^  «>  '^S 
meruit  and  becZraUr to  f^Z^  i^T  "L"^'  ""^  """^  ^ 
Due  Subordination  as  of  oldTTt^'lZf '"?°«"*  f""!  Q-oKty  and 
Bort  of  thing  instead  of  tti^Cft  mu^"^-^"'"'"/"''  ""  «""* 
But  we  have  digressed^  1      ^^l^  **""'»  °"  f"''  Tea-time, 
nothing  to  do  wiTwht  weTan^^^:!'°T'r'^y-   I*''" 
outcome  of  Charles  did  not  L  ."y'  "'"'=''  ''"  that  the 

effort,  ormateriaiHe  w^rrr«r'"*'r^  *°.'^'«  expenditure! 
not  comply  with  all  the  requhit^st""  ^'"'^  "f  th^l^for  did  he 
never  sent  anything  toW^^Tl  I""'  "°*  """«  ""'  He  had 
with  being  onrthChtL^^dttSn'"'^--  'tV'^'''^''^  ^^ 
purposeless  way  at  interval  T^T  ^'  "'"'*  ^*  '*'^'*«^  ^  i»  « 
together.  But  on  jToZ/J-  ?  u?"'",  °°*  »°''«  ^^^^  f o'  months 
indisputable.  T<^^7  "pt'i^^^''^^  "-^^  «  ^i«t  w^ 
-^  ex^naive  new  e^v^  T^J^T^^^^Z' ^Z  ^^ 
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to  a  most  searching  examination  of  its  merits.  If  there  was  a  flaw 
on  its  surface,  it  clearly  wasn't  fit  to  paint  on.  Of  if  it  ^s  too 
smooth.  Or  too  rough.  Or  too  absorbent  Or  too  non-absorbent 
Or  one-sixteenth  of  an  inch  out  of  true.  Or  many  other  things.  It 
always  had  to  have  a  second  expensive  canvas  at  its  back  "to  keep 
out  the  wet,"  and  great  circumspection  was  necessary  in  knocking 
in  the  wedges  to  tighten  it  up,  lest  one  of  them  should  be  the  least 
tighter  than  the  other.  But  after  paroxysms  of  System,  eruptions 
of  Method,  epidemics  of  Organisation,  the  Artist  would  "rough  in" 
a  first  idea  with  a  nonchalance  due  to  the  sudden  substitution  of 
inspiration  for  mere  artisanship,  to  which  all  these  precautions 
more  properly  belonged.  Putting  it  in  broadly,  as  you  felt  it, 
was  your  first  Artistic  impulse.  Getting  it  into  a  horrible  mess, 
destroying  the  quality  of  the  ground,  and  losing  all  tie  outline, 
was  the  second.  Wiping  a  great  deal  of  it  out  with  Benzoline  was 
the  third,  and  consoling  yourself  with  the  reflection  that  it  would 
be  all  right  when  you  came  to  moddle  it  up  was  the  fourth.  After 
that  you  smoked  and  looked  at  it  wistfully  a  good  deal,  aud  said 
what  a  pity  it  was  you  hadn't  let  it  alone.  And  then  you  (or 
Charles,  as  may  be)  would  order  another  canvas. 

Mr.  JefE  was  of  another  sort — but  still  an  Artist.  To  him,  a  can- 
vas was  a  canvas,  and  what  more  could  you  want  ?  It  was  a  thing 
that  he  flew  at  for  an  hour  or  so,  with  masterly  touches;  at  the 
end  of  which  period  he  wrot«  "Jerrythought"  very  large  across 
one  comer  of  it  Then  it  was  a  Jenythought.  He  had  many 
admirers,  and  owing  to  the  way  he  wrote  his  name  got  the  credit 
of  having  profited  by  a  year  or  so  in  Paris,  and  knowing  the  secret 
of  chic.  He  was  quoted  as  an  authority  by  some  of  his  contempo- 
raries, as  for  instance:  "Jeff  says  it's  no  use  looking  at  the 
Model" — "Jeff  says  it's  no  use  looKJig  at  your  picture" — "Jeff 
says  retouching's  a  mistake" — and  so  forth.  He  was  true  to  this 
last  dictum,  and  let  his  first  painting  alone  religiously.  He  cer- 
tainly was  encouraged  in  this  by  hia  friends,  who,  when  they 
saw  any  of  his  work  showing  any  additions  to  their  first  fine  care- 
less rapture,  w<  i-M  collapse  with  moans  in  front  of  it.  "My  dear 
boy,  why  did  you  touch  it  again?"  they  would  say  tearfully;  "all 
the  charm  is  gone — all  the  freshness  1"  And  Jeff  would  agree  with 
them  most  cordially,  and  say  he  couldn't  think  what  the  dooce  he 
was  about,  to  go  retouchin'I  For  our  own  part  we  have  always 
regarded  him  as  the  forerunner  of  a  great  Modern  School  of  Art, 
and  consider  him  entitled  to  honour  on  that  account.  This  is 
because  we  shrink  from  the  attitude  of  mind  of  the  person  who, 
being  told  that  a  certain  picture  conveyed  the  same  impression  of 
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an  Aipect  of  Nairn©  aa  that  of  tha  Arti^  *  u-  , 
peweivinir  it.  remarked  that  Zn  it  ™fu**. '^l  ^  "<«««*  <>' 
Fortunately  for  Jeff  them  wrevenTf.,  "^  '°^-  -^^  '"'^''^  i" 
that  did  not  belong  to  thirJnonWh"  I  "^  ^'"'  ^"^^  »  P""!" 
aider  itaelf  incomplete  wiC  a^^L  " V."°°?  """o  *°  •»"■ 
po«ea,  an  exceptionally  ^iLiT^Z    '  "'  '"'*"'"'*«  *° 

Disturbing  reflections  may  have  «.„r^  * 
witne««d  the  operations  of  either  If  tkZ^  *°  ""**»''«"  "ho 
have  been  emphasised  bylhdr  rLlf^i^T*  r'"*"'  '"''  ""y 
m  that  way?  Did  John  of  Br^r  to/tv?'"'"'*^  «°  *°  "»* 
spoil  their  first  painting  wh^n' ..^'l^/""°  ""^  Velasquez 
Florentines  of  the  Bena"iZ!l!n^  ^  ^"  '«=°°'l »  Wd  the 
men.  and  have  in  n^  pS  aT^lfClv  .'' r^!'"  *^"  '"'•°"'- 
canvases?  Charles's  justifi^tion^n Tf  !  ^u"'*'  ''"<'  '"  "^^ 
was.  substantiaUy.  that  of^u^  they  d^d  ,V  '"°*' ."^  ?""  ""^^ 
those  days;  but  then  they  T^re^ld  M..7  T..^  ^°*  •***"  « 
take  advantage  of  that  fa^    .s?,  **"  """^  ^'*''*  ""^Ple  to 

known  to  thS;  C  g™™d  ^^T  "^'f™"  "^  P«^  wer^ 
own  canvase-^made^elTo:^  bt^es  Ev°:^r~'"^T'^  *«" 
For  one  thing,  it  was  the  ZddL  A-L,  !.?1"°* '" '"^«'«"* ' 
minute  or  two  later.  It  wasT^flt  *w  '  .  °*  "^  "*«  only  a 
bound  Era  as  the  presenT  wLn  ^f  "*  "'  '"^  ^  """l'  »  "^U- 
e^ted  to  flourish!^''tet,Jto  Zw™*.*t^  couldnfbe 
and  be  Artists  up  ^  our  natural  o.^^^'r,''*"*  °^  *  ^  Job, 
chiUing  muenJ  of  Z  Pr^L^tXtf  ■/"'  ?.  ■*'*«  "^  «>« 
matters  ten  times  worse  for  ,,V  <^  L  j™,.  '  '*  '"'"^  only  make 
ficafions  of  our  conCpot.^"u^^a  ^^^^'^  "^^  ^^'^■ 
at  aE    It  was  no  use  mvin^^^Tf  '  '**"'  °°*  '^''W  Artists 

be  Artists.  whaterfK  we^'^'S  ""  ""'j''^'*  P'^*-  1**^ 
insufficiency  by  the  refl^tii:  C^nXe  X  ^ "^''- °'  °" 
nothing  better.  "«t  an  age  like  the  present  deserved 

tbSt  LtrHkStlSnV'^^!  •-"  -«««-ted 
paint  by  instinct,  and  had  b^„  mI  ^  f!,"^  ''''*°*  ^"^  ^°^  to 
but  they  were  a  g^od  deVl  in  slna  L°  ^w?"  °"'  *°  *«'«=''  "m; 
our  own  time,  sffarts  X  Sv^f  iT'*^  *i*'  ''"™"*  P^^^'^  of 
?ot  gone  on  creating  shoaTof  S  ^^^^^^  it-  Have  wo 
ing  that  compliance  wth  canons  ktl;  °°,.  *''^<'"«°ot  understand- 
and  that  the  hypothesis  of  Xf.     ^*  ^"^^  °^  ™"'  «  Art; 

k  overwhehnedTS  ^t^enfs  ?  p"*  ^T ''.  ^^''^  ^^^^  «•"' 
for  not  being  able  to  g^t^Z^nd  ?tL?"«i\  • '"'  *°  '^'^  «^<»««« 
''^^  at..ggiing  after  a  va^e'  tdej  Thlt^  ^'"^  '°  '"'^  ^"'^^ 
--n  had  gone  away  out^of  '^X  lil'^^^^^^l^ 
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pkMBnt  to  Um  to  reflect  that  though  Smith  >nd  Brown  painted 
better  than  he,  they  were  all  »o  far  behind  Titian  that  it  really 
didn't  matter.  Jeff  was  quite  in  sympathy  with  him  on  the  general 
ground  of  the  indisputable  inferiority  of  new  work  to  old,  with 
this  difference:  that  Charles  made  use  of  the  Italian  Renaissance, 
while  he  himself  appealed  to  the  eighteenth  century  in  England, 
with  excursions  to  Holland  a  little  earlier.  Certain  forms  of  ugli- 
ness seemed  to  have  a  charm  for  him ;  but  if  he  couldn't  get  them, 
he  would  make  a  shift  to  put  up  with  absolute  insipidity  of  an 
authentic  date.  A  Queen-Anne  teaspoon,  without  more  ado— that 
is  to  say,  about  which  nothing  further  could  be  said  than  that  it 
vat  a  Queen-Anne  teaspoon — would  warm  his  blood,  and  cause 
him  to  rejoice  by  its  divine  simplicity  and  entire  rightness.  As 
his  work  began  to  be  appreciated  and  paid  for,  he  squandered  a 
good  deal  of  the  proceeds  in  curio-shops  in  Wardour  Street,  and 
would  often  get  Charles  to  come  upstairs,  and  not  lose  a  minute,  to 
see  some  piece  of  furniture  by  Chippendale  or  Sheraton,  whose 
qualities  Charles  had  to  accept  on  the  assurance  of  its  possessor. 

"The  man  that  made  that  was  an  Artist,  Ur.  Charles  'Eath,  what- 
ever you  may  say  I"  This  was  about  a  chair  the  enthusiast  was 
gloating  over.  "Look  at  the  design!  Look  at  the  flnidil  There's 
a  corner!    Ever  see  any  thin' finer  than  that  comer  t" 

"It's  only  a  comer  like  any  other  comer.  It's  a  decent  service- 
able chair  though.  What  did  you  give  for  it?  Seven  bob?"— Jeff 
disdained  to  reply,  and  Charles  went  on:  "It's  a  mere  chair,  with 
nothing  to  be  said  about  it.  It  isn't  large,  and  it  isn't  small,  and 
it  has  a  back,  and  it's  stuffed  with  horsehair.  Can't  see  where  the 
Art  comes  in!" 

"It  ain't  in  your  line,  my  boyt  It's  not  meduaval."  This  was 
spoken  with  compassion.  "Pretty  thing  that  coloured  mezzotint- 
picked  it  up  to-day  in  Leicester  Square — ^fifteen  shillins!"  It  was 
a  lady — such  a  lady  I — ^As  far  as  her  head  and  arms  went  she  was 
inoffensive,  if  elegant,  and  seemed  more  than  contented  with  her- 
self. But  when  she  got  to  her  waist,  which  she  did  very  quick, 
as  it  was  tucked  under  her  chin,  she  began  to  boom,  and  only  sub- 
sided during  her  stockings.  However,  elegance  resumed  its  sway 
at  her  feet ;  although  they  certainly  would  have  been  larger  had  we 
been  consulted.  For  some  reason  known  only  to  the  publishers  and 
their  confederates,  an  appearance  of  sickly  red  and  green  and  blue 
had  been  produced,  suggesting  to  Charles  his  earliest  experiences  of 
the  Fine  Arts  when  he  was  allowed  to  paint  the  Illustrated  London 
Newt  out  of  his  new  colour-box,  on  condition  that  he  didn't  put 
the  bmsh  in  his  mouth.    This  suggestion  was  the  more  forcible 


alicb-tob-shobt  ,» 

you  come  to  think  onnt».Uv.^?e™  to  hT'"'  ">"'"'  "»«' 
thing.  Ch.rle«  often  d  d  tl^  iLe  ^.^  ^'^T  ""•  *^'*  *»*  »' 
if  challenged,  that^hs^nerfoi  ,!«  '^  ^l^  •»'"***  ""*• 
Charle,  would  have  a«^°     sLfilTffc  ""',''"  ««"«:  ""d 

wa'ArejLt:orbondi:!'nrd-^i,r«*'-'  '«^  ♦o 

the  other,  bui  againrt  S.e  «.Si  fclf.'"^  •"'/'**«"  "Wi-"* 

ZS^^u^?  ^.^e'Sh'^  «f  inly  ?,Sh;veltt'  ^ 

he  SfindHrie.3,^:tf  t^en^a'^o?  '"""'f'  ^^-P^-O'-Hy. 
in  Committee     Tpff.^  %  ?  f  "•""*  "*  »  *™e  like  a  BiU 

.«rca~d\vee1^e  w*  :'h°:r''*'"'"*^  ^'«  ^•'^'^«  ^  '^^ 
the  area  to  be°«vemd  a^d  t^l  °°%?'^'W  «<>  *«  vaatnea,  of 
mation.    BuVyou^^l  5^:^' !S"P"»*''«.  ™<*rt«i"^  of  infot- 

hensiTe  category  of  Hot  ""*  oompre- 

and  Beauz  and  Beautiea  in  the  old  ballroon.  the  Vanll^^etu^! 
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of  the  day.  when  the  old  houw  w..  new  wd  de.n  .nd  Bnehof 

^.  w  5  i  r^^  *^  ~"°''y  ''*°P'^  *°  <*"»Jf  «t  B«y«>'  Water 
tZ  ^^K^'*  ^'"'r'  ""*  "^  •"  '"•  *"»^'  •»  *«  »Prin<r- 
h.T'.^5  ,1.  !  '^'?"'  '"**"  ""^  '^'*^  •~'«°  "'*  the  icent  of 
hay.  and  the  town  cleaner  and  amaller-atill.  in  spite  of  all  thie,  he 
Aough  of  the  day.  when  the  old  hou«,  wm  building,  and  of  thoi 
^.t  followed,  with  shrinking  and  aversion.  For  they  seemed  to 
him  to  bnsUe  with  cards,  and  to  rattle  with  dice,  and  to  echo  with 

™^^H^*T!l"1^  '°  "*^  °^  "'*■•  ^"  ^  «*»l'i'«  of  ««  the  dia- 
^^1  *l  "*^/*  the  women,  or  a.  much  of  it  as  one  could 
see  through  the  powder  and  the  patches;  all  the  wit  and  all  the 

Sr^li"'  "fu"""''  "*  iV"  '"'"^''  ^"  repetition;  all  the  spirited 
bloodshed  in  the  name  of  honour;  aU  the  Courts  of  all  the  GeorKes 
and  one  of  the  Annes,  whoever  the  other  may  be-all  the  eight- 
eenth century  m  a  w;ord-was  for  Charles  so  flavoured  with  the 
atmosphere  of  wine-cellars,  so  resonant  of  dicers'  oaths,  so  foul  with 
Its  apotheosis  of  its  own  sensualism,  that  even  the  respectable 
sumvak  of  .ts  upholster.es  seemed  to  him  tainted,  and  hVTuId 

T^ff!^  °°  -1  T  •'*?''v^  '^T^  mahogany  sideboard  in  one  of 
Jeffs  favourite  br.c-4-brac  shops  without  a  suspicion  that  in  the 
good  old  time  when  it  was  new,  its  good  old  owners,  if  male,  fin- 
1  Aed  the  day  in  a  state  of  good  old  intoxication.  Of  course  this 
J  IjI.*  'j  "'"  ""Prewion  of  a  very  deserving  Era,  pro- 
duced  by  imperfect  study  which  had  lifted  on  one  or  two  doubtful 
passages  in  the  plays  of  Congreve  and  Wycherley,  and  a  dull  chap- 
ter  in  Rastelas.  vu-y- 

fhinl^  ^/r°*  """^T"  I*  "^"y  """""  "^  Mttle  if  Charles  did 
thmk  of  the  age  of  his  English  great-grandfathers  as  a  slough-a 
drea^  morass  witii  Handel  shining  above  it  like  a  gloriouTstar, 
and  the  terrible  eloquence  of  Swift  denouncing  its  slime  fron  a 
puddle  m  Its  midst,  and  Blake  ignoring  it  and  getting  out  of  it 
unsullied  at  the  end  Let  Charles  think  what  he  likes  1  We  know 
that  It  really  was  a  bnUiant  century,  and  that  Literature  and  the 
Arts  flourished.  Perhaps  if  the  latter  had  flourished  a  little  less 
and  taken  more  pains,  we  should  have  been  in  a  better  position 
to  ^are  Mr.  Jeffs  indignation  against  the  Vandal  dealer  when  he 
Heard  that  it  was  absolutely  proposed  to  repaint  and  decorate  the 
ceiling  of  the  baUroom  as  soon  as  the  new  skylight  was  completed, 
ihis  reminds  us  that  it  was  when  the  two  went  away  to  lunch 
at  Uremoncini  s  after  the  conversation  about  the  Misses  Prynne 
that  Jeff  told  Charles  of  thU  atrocity.    We  were  just  going  to  teU 
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promiiB  not  to  do  w  any  more  ^        "  '"'»''"  «"•  '»  wiU 

Oremonoini'i.  "  cigarette  tune  after  lunch  at 

"Bother  Terpsichore  I"  laid  OIi.fIm       .     . 

-iTi.    l^  '°"  """^  J""  from  the  ,  !  ,„       ?.  '  ™''  ""* 

add  her  to  your  collection  of  Art-T-     n  ,  "  «"  <»uW 

"I  MJ^-Charleyt    I  wish  tom' l    ,    '        ■ 
.nd  talk  to  hiaTbout  ir  He  c„  '.";  "."  f  *"  "*    '"»  '«"« 
I  o.n;t  speak  German     The  b«d  r,'  '.       """  '","  '  ^'•"   '^  <»»"• 
«id  theyTl  make  such  a  U,h        ^       .  "•  'i-'   "  -"'  ^"od^j. 
chance "  "  '""'    ''  *''<'  ''I''    'hc-c  wou't  be  aij 

;;Can't  Bauerstein  understand  Eughshr 
"Not  so  much  a»  you'd  thinir     n         v 
But  I  offered  him  «  s^y  to  w'    ?  ♦'^'.  "    ''  P"""  ''  ^  d^'t 

We  need  hardly  say  Aat  C^rf J  ♦P'  ^°"  »««  i*  he  don't!" 
And  when  the  two  ^r^  toljl  in^K'  '^^'"^  *"'  ^n-ented. 
Wl,  and  explained  thdr"isit  cLZ^""  '!?*  ^-  B«u«™tein'. 
naderstanding.  The  G^  had^^J^' v"%*°  "'T  "P  »  '^ 
-.Artist  «moua  to^^  fo,"?ff  !!l^'--  Merrythought  to  be 
and,  supposing  himself  to  hare  ^  "decoration  of  the  room; 
for  a  confidential  employ^  ^Z^f  Z^^>^.  *^'*  «f<»««n«i^ 
h.d  interpreted  Jeff's  soy  arSJLi^^''"°'"P'"°;  t^e  concern, 
headquarters.    He  had  neitiher  2^^        5T"'^  "^^  ^fl»«°«  at 

S^'  "-t  tfke?  it  as  a  m'^^  oft^^^'oh  de^^"  ^fr"*'""  '* 
bid  no  objection  to  the  removal  o7«h  -J:  °^'  ""'  ^  ""'d;  he 
lately  no  value.    Onl/^^I^*^*!"''*""'  "Wch  was  of  abs,^ 

Wders  were  =omi:7on  Mo^d^S^'J^IT:  '^'*^  '""'*''  "  ««' 
Charley,"  said  Jeff.  And  CharL  fnliu-  ,*."  =°™«  «d  help, 
what  under  protest,  in  rewuiw  wftb       ^^  ^"^"  *°«'^.  «»»»■ 

moving.  r^V'i-^,---<^^^^^  p^^,«„„, 

"  ">  fascinating  as  compared  wSftbl  ^""^^  ^  existence 

"mporition.  in  which  we  ^  nev^^^Vwrr  ^^  °^  "^'^ 
Charles  soon  became  ab«,rbed  S  T^omZ^Z^ '^^'- "^'^ 

"•    "°  aatter  how  execrable 


'I '         i  'I 
'  t-„  ..  'I 


I* 


<l 

'J    1 

iiili; .     fl 

IfS 


AUOE-TOB-SHOBT 


the  object  of  antiquity  may  bo,  we  become  blind  to  ita  defeota  thn 
moment  we  have  to  do  «iything  to  arrest  iU  decay  It  is  to^e^ 
en  husiasm  that  makes  the  Ecatorer  the  deadliest  of  Des  ro7e«l« 
nothing  can  ever  make  him  «»  that  the  first  atep  towards  e^^ng 
ae  continued  exutence  of  anything  is  to  let  itTlone.  The  ^Zd 
instmct  of  the  picture-restorer  is  to  take  steps  for  the  p,^™ 
tion  of  every  picture  before  it  is  dry.  But  he  likes  a  hX^ 
antiquity  to  give  him  a  start 

There  was  very  Uttle  Terpsichore  left  to  conserve.    So  much  the 
better  considered  as  an  object  of  enthusiasm.    Her  smirk  was  stm 

Srthe^  *^'  f^f^  ^'"^  °\^  ^^«^  Cat  in  WondSand 
and  the  grace  of  the  design  was  thereby  manifest  The  enthusiasm 
bcame  infectious,  and  Mr.  Bauerstein  got  involved  in  it  and^TO 
s!°^jr^,^°^  r^mmendations.  It  spread  to  the  region  of 
Stained  Glass,  and  Pope  &  Chappell  came  to  see  wSt  wu 
going  on.  ™ 

.k'^uT^  controversy  raged  at  the  outset  What  gum  or  Blue 
should  be  used  to  attach  thin  tissue  paper  to  the  faSeJf''^ 
precious  work  I  Common  glue,  fish-glue,  isinglass,  gum  tragaoanth 
pm  arable  flour  paste-all  had  their  advocates  V^  beUevTiS 
last  was  decided  on  and  left  till  the  ner'  day  io  get  quite X 
riL  ■  k*^  «^"y  »"«  rose  feverishly  c.rly,  and  went  to  see  how 
T^sichore  was.  She  could  have  been  nothing  but  a  piece  of  wall- 
^ter  with  some  paper  pasted  on  it,  but  she  was  eaunined  and 
dWt^  «T^  "  if  Ae  had  been  a  successful  operation  for  appen- 
diratis.    "In  a  very  good  state,"  was  the  verdict 

The  nert  atep  was  to  attach  coarser  paper  and  then  follow  with 
a  succession  of  canvases,  each  coarser  than  its  predecessor,  until  at 
TvL-T°  *^?°°'«°t  to  decide  whether  we  would  simply  rip 
Jlf^f •"  J  t^  ^'-  ?'T  *°"*  *"  "•'«**'"  "«  ^<"J<i  chip  coatinu- 
accord.  The  last  seemed  best,  and  Charles  and  Je£f  .pent  a  day 
cautiously  worming  palette-knives  behind  Terpsichore.%md  'ea^ 
ing  ^e  said  knives  might  at  any  moment  inflict  irreparable  injury. 

i2^\TI"^  them  m  possession,  when  Charles,  who  was  work- 
uw  on  a  ladder  to  the  right  of  Terpsichore,  took  off  his  spectacle,  to 
Z^.tf^  '^^  -ccidentaUy  dropped  them  on  the  flooTne Id 

Wnto^rh,TT^T  '?  *^^"°°''  '"-^  *^*  Bauerstein  when 
he  went  out  had  closed  his  door,  leaving  them  solo  occupants.    This 

was  noT  „  th^  """  ''^\'  *°'  *^"  '^  "  '"'^y-  '^o  certa^nl^ 
Zn^  *..  i^  "1*°,.''?  ''*°*  """y-  '"d  "•«'  <»uld  not  have 
dropped  through  the  skylight     She  had  noticed  evidenUy  that 
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'mo  did  you  say  thank-you  to  1"  said  Tnff  ♦,      ■ 
his  chipping:  on  the  ladder  ""    "»<»  Jeff,  turning  round  from 

n'hat  lady,"  said  Charl^ 
"I  saw  no  lady." 

the  door  oZ.    W  ZTh."    '""'^'^-    ^"*  ^  ""»t  have  left 

Charles  went  out  to  do  ao  hut  i..  . 
"I  «y,  JeffI"  aaid  he.    'TWs  U  q^ee,  "tTh  T\^'*'  P'^*'- 

"I  suppose  she  shut  it."  said  T.T  •    ^?°'^^  *"»!" 

chipping.  "'"'    ""^  •f**^' P'o^'o'lly  unoonoemed,  and 

it  or  push  it  to  witha  loid  sSi^'^^Th  "^  ^°'^^'  *^'^  Anally  pu5 
the  bea  Clearly  Charleshad^;*  v  ™  w"°'  ■*  ""'»*  ^^^  a" 
erately  down  the  ladder  aid  wen^tJ  ^  ""L/"*  8ot  Zo^ 
he  as  he  let  Charles  in.    """'^''*  *°  ttie  door.    "What's  up  I"  said 

"Tou  go  outside  and  try  to  inll  th.*  j 
directed,  and  made  a  su^ssion  o^fni   !  *",""  «tly-"  Jeff  did  a, 
force,  till  the  door  haspTte  Zf)!  '"^^*"al  trials,  increasing  in 
house.  ^*°''"*^  a  bang  that  echoed  through  the 

"The  door  won  shut,"  said  Charioa     "tj,  * 
ms.de  still"    Jeff  sug^ted  waUw"    J^"!  T""^" "  »<»newhere 
peered   of  her  own  Srd    but  L  TaT,  ^r'  "  *«  "'"P- 
"earch  only  showed  that  ZtVoyou^'t''^*'     ^^  *"   «''««»' 
of  the  house.  ^°"°^  ™«"  'ere  alone  in  that  part 

toSr^SaM  jS^'^^*rruith'*r^"'^  ^  <'™-- 

didn't  notice  it"  ~""*  "'^  slammed  the  door  and  you 

"Did  you?" 

he?  /  dWt'co'mt'^  "^"*  *^»  ^  ''""'*  -  '*•   It  was  .11  you  and 

sh:tXh";yfsTutr:^s'Si^  t  ^r^  *«  ->- "- 

self  ou<."  "*"  '"  "J"'*".^.  but  she  couldn't  shut  her- 

.s^t'^x':;tnti:^„trLt  vfr.'"^  ""^^  *«  '><'"  •»<*  - 

ten  readjustedto  separate  th.  I  ,'"',*'»''  ^^'ult.     The  door  had 
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•Mertive.  It  would  perfonn  its  proper  function,  but  wimid  do 
nothing  el<»-Bot  if  it  knew  it  1  They  cIo«ed  the  door  and  went 
back  through  the  lobby  to  the  now  darkening  room.  They  laughed 
uneasily,  and  essayed  some  feeble  muiual  chaff  about  the  lady 
having  come  for  one  of  them.  But  it  didn't  work.  They  Ut  the 
gas,  and  this  seemed  to  inaugurate  a  new  condition  of  things,  and 
to  enable  them  to  take  up  the  attitude  that  the  door  "muet  haTe" 
closed  without  their  hearing  it  They  adduced  strange  instances 
of  people  who  had  slept  throu^  diachorgei  of  cannon  close  to  their 
CMS.  The  improbabiUty  per  le  of  the  door  closing  inaudibly  was 
made  use  of  to  cover  the  additional  stumbling-block  of  its  occur- 
ring to  two  persons  at  once.  It  was  such  a  rum  start  ita  happening 
at  all,  that  the  coincidence  didn't  add  to  its  nimnesE.  "Just  as 
hke  as  not  to  happen  to  both  at  once,  /  should  say,"  was  Jeffs 
verdict  He  impUed  th«t  once  sudi  high-class  rumness  was  afoot 
we  might  e^iect  consistency  in  the  start  it  was  connected  with- 
it  would  woA  out  alike  all  through. 

When  Man  has  to  account  for  an  unaccountable  phenMnenon,  he 
goes  tJwough  the  most  violent  mental  gymnastics  before  he  ac- 
knowledges himself  beaten.  Charles  and  Jeff  decided  that  if  they 
went  away  to  dinner  now  at  the  Cock  and  then  to  see  the  new 
melodrama,  they  would  have  time  to  talk  it  over.  And  they  talked 
It  all  over  through  dinner  and  through  the  blanks  in  the  per- 
formance—but didn't  get  any  forwarder. 

"It  must  have  been  a  ghost  I"  said  Charles  as  they  let  themaelvea 
Bi  at  rJo.  40. 

•^UBt  have  been  a  ghost  1"  repeated  Jeff.    "I  say,  Charley ' " 

C<Mitinae  your  remark,  Mr.  JorryAought" 
"How  about  that  ghost  the  little  card  saw— Alice  the  kid! 
Ghost  of  a  wommP    Both  had  thought  of  this,  but  Jeff  had  the 
wurage  to  mention  it  first.    Perhaps  he  felt  Le  had  a  less  dignified 
oiaraoter  to  lose. 

t  "^  '1^  *°  *°  ^^"  "'"^  Charles,  abruptly.     "Just  the  child's 
u^r  .  .   ^^^  reflectively,  as  he  lighted  his  bedroom  OMdle. 
Go«i-Bight  Ml'.    Don't  see  any  mmr  Ghosts!'^— 
But  b*  thoqgfat  a  aeod  4nl  about  it  all  tin  same,  till  he  went  to 
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SHATTER  XV 

0.  u^s  WA«  «  -«.^«nr^  how  s„.  w.^  ov»  the  cu„. 
or  A  DEOw««noir  at  a  crisis 

Auc  repudiated  with  scorn  Ae  idea  that  ^  .1— M  _ 

tired,  and  as  for  beinit  carrieH  hv  n,  t  i^  ""'"^  ^'^  «^ 

herl-^e  w..  such  a  wS  dS  '°^T^-^  "'^-t  ^  girl  Kfa 
ti»  question.  Dr.  JoS  '  repl  vt  Z  '  "'  "  ^"iL*  ^ ^  "«  " 
fcer  on  hia  shoulder,  ^atl^  T  ,!^  ^  wag  to  o.«,  her  .ad  pot 
test,  or  was  cont«ned^  &;  IZ  ^°  "1*"  ''**■  ""  *«  I»»- 
test,  that  was  saXljbltrt.^  of  exuhat;™.  .nd  pro- 
short  interlude  on  the  lawT^T  W  T^t,  u^'^^^''  ^"«**"  '"  « 
would  grow  but  tamLSTand  1^^^  ^^  '•°"'<^'  "'^  ^°^i^ 
hart's-tongue  fexJ^^e  buSreB^^wairT';  ''?  ?  <»n«e»i<m  to 

Pe«8y,  eominfourto  ,Cthrn,*°«Dr  H^  ^^^  ^'"  »^ 
diately.  When  she's  t.W)  S'l  j,„  "i"^'  )''*  "•'"'^  -Jown  irmne- 
dearl  Tou  take  hold  of  m^  on  ^if  M  °^  "."Si  ^°'-  ^i- 
that-^ind  there  we  are!"  "  "•^•'-  "''^  ^-  Joi^o*"  on 

thftt  to  sS,°t£  ::L':riUT  ^"  !!\-  ^^^^^  --  <»ued  back; 

return,  and ';;eZr Tue"  1  d  Tearf  f^  '**o  "«*  ^^'^l '" 
•"•.ck  to  glean  Particula^,  wMo  pL^^  f^';  So  ^'i-  went 
»Iowl7  on.  ^e^gy  and  the  Doctor  went 

over  tL^:z^^z^:Tiz'^^  --*-"  *^-  •»•"»- 

stammering,  lisping,  and  panl^  f^,  !^  "'  "  «""*  """""t  of 
breath,  the  actual  substZr.^'  fu^"  n>««8enger  was  out  of 
Heath  say.   the  Coast^,„?^r  ^°]^°7'^'-  **"^  ^Uen  says  Mr.. 

Undercli/^aSbtay  an^olt  7  ""W""'''''  «»f«  "'o^S  tS 
the  edge,  a^d  ir^fwr  ««„! t?^  "tr ''"'■*?'  ""-^  ""^  ^  "«" 
This  was  given  fairly  lor^j^JL"'^/""'''  """^  i'"*  never  mind  I 
Coastguardsman  and  tJnSrwas  ^^''T'^'T  "*  '^'  ^""J" 
hone  crept  in  in  the  rendering  Tf  n  Kr"  '  T^  '"^^  "^"o- 
Peggy  shuddered  at  the  e^m  a^icuW  "  '"fu"'  Public-house. 
fy  to  do  without  thp   ,„M^  ■    ^'^"^"'"t'oii  ot  the  word.     "We'U 
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times  intersected  by  rive«  Xeh  ?lj!J  ?"*  "f<J«"l»«lge;  aome- 
olose  up,  but  had  to  te TlkTd  atn^^^  ^  °'','^'"«  *'"  y°"  ^"^ 
end  deflected  the  traveUrr  towa^"'!!^!..:'^"  °*'  ""'^  ""<*  «  the 
way  towards  the  point  he  steS^     "'  "'"'  "''''  ""^  «■«  "^^ 

the  digger.  If  T^fic^  bi^^?"*?'  ^  *?  *""!  "^  heart,  to 
observation,  he  may  S  ^sS^^'"'°°.'  ""''  r"**  *"  -"'^""fi" 
when  a  worm  is  Wv^"!  i^jSlf  7  ^'?'"  ^«  ^-^y  in  which, 
«imtiflc  or  othemkT'c^n-t^^r'vT"*  r>l««=  but  no  one 
tation  by  a  blunt  spade     Zd'^  ■  '"•"'^  "'^^  "°  '«°P»- 

being  forced  throu^lLe  s^d  w^en'^tr'T" ^  *"  *^«  '^o™  »f 
it.  is,  we  hope,  obvi^   j  wLl  u*^^^  ^  *°°  "'^t  *»  <=« 

the  worm,  iHpt  toTfn.iZra:H'  ^T''.'"^«'iJ»"»r'-  i*  ""ay  spare 
party  arrived  at  mZ^T^Z  tt'^lTT-^  ^^^f*'  "^^  «■« 
casts  were  so  clean  ^b^utifuWW  T^  °"  T'""''  ^  '°™- 
was  small  enough  to  "amorfhlr;  **^^  f^'*^  ""«  '"h  one 

enjoy  the  lands'eape.noTuTtP^TaTS^  ^  "  '""Ti""" 
appeal— "Only  just  one  worm    M^P  ,      ,  *"*"«'  "^'"^ « 

with-«Nonseni  ch?M  t    w    \  ,      Peggy-piMrtA,,  only  <»e"_ 

aides,  it  ST;  sunstdriften""'-  '^^  *°  ^""^^  ^°^*-  ^ 
Alice  was  consoL^Xl^^i^^^'f '"  ,f" -""^h  "    However, 

nan  in  the  water,  some  wefgh?  teSlnlJ^™  ,.^'  "'"**  ^«  '""^ 
open  to  her,  barefoot    BuJ  wL.  n?     -T^  *°  '^•"'  "="*•  ^^  ^e^ 

%tT^r  *^ '^^-"^  -"'^^^^^^^^^^^  "  "^ "  -- 

to.  Cto';t"?  I^;.ri^  '"''t"*'^  ""  '•-o-'  tJ"-  walk,  not 
that  his  beings  on  honou?l!,Tp'°'°J  ''"™*'°"'-  I**  ''  «^<=« 
ing  AJice  to  go  f^  orthe  Zt  T('  "■'""*  ^'^  "''""t  ""ow- 
of  short-outs.  It  ruIdplrLnsW^'*?- "I  "  P""^  "  »  ^^'ker 
herself  a.  ugly  aTS^-^t  tL^'cir:"'"/' ^^  *° '"'*« 
putting  on  her  blurmuslin  ™r.t  •  "'"''"°'stencea,  instead  of 
white  ribbons.  tC  su"  he7!^,T"^'  T*^  ^''  ^*  ^'^^  t^" 
in  love  with  her  yoSsdf  if\''!f  v'^""*'^'  T^  ^°^  '"""  ^ave  been 
written  that  the  bluTSu^Kn'was^l::"^"- .  ^f '""^  ''^  "^^'^ 
her  victim  to  his  idol-but  reX  be  wJmi   '"  *^-  "'"^'^^^  "* 
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oton.    He  WW  aothi„»  but  p„^  ,  ' 

"f.  •*'»".  "Wch  iiaelf  had  ne^ril°',*^f,  T™  ««»*  white™ 
Pl>ng  wave  that  for  eome  nr,^  ^^  *"  *V;  *"•  the  littlerin 

-  little  way  toward    S^"i°7;<'«?»'  d<»ided  to  n^^TcoX 
floating  foaan  above  itT^omb    Cl       '^**?  »  ^-^  memo™"| 
?«ch  standing  on  it,  own  i"vekS  im.  J^"^"  °*  ''«'«  "««  Sl^, 
T  "'wonder  when,  he  ^ZvTT^J^  '^  ""'I'  '"dSak- 
gfeamedso  large  juat  nowise  sun  «,f'^  '""^  **■«  "*»«?«  ^t 
place  m  front  of  hi,  friend,  ,i*l     '      ^^  ^°"*^  *°  «  ratherb^ 
to  a  rather  nearer  viewTwCthevT"''f/,'^'  "'»  «ttle5  Z^ 
direetion.    He  had  no  e™,  for  SfJ!!"  !^^  '°°'^'"«  at  in  the  a^ 
8un.  that  they  were  soorgoYn^*^"  K^'at  headland,  sleeping  in^ 
full-set  of  the  n.otionle^s°3f^°f^;^^'';?-  *"  the  whil^a^ 
d«y.  M.d  failed.    Even  the  ^4^t  ^  ff'.V'  ""^P  "'und  itaU 
the  rtone  he  kicked,  and  defied  him  J^  ""'  Mdeways,  from  under 
oombat,  oould  not  make  hS.  witW~rv  °"*^'"'*  "^''^  to  "-ortll 
was  his  universe,  and  err^t  ik       T  *"'  "^^^  *""  Peggy    p!^ 
to  incident,  in  the  oth^^T^^^J.^^ ''•'"f"  -»«»  wf^ttS 
Aemfatuated  young  man  toor^*!."*^*'  ^f-'"  univerj! 
:Xlf.dnT''^-----e°^o-^^^^^^^ 

j£'£pVr^gr-u^4r^y  ^r  r.*^-  -  - 

favou^Ue^a        ith".Slr'  m  that  characteT^I 

"  It  really  eight  months!    T  i,„j        ., 
™?r^'^'"  I  had  no  Idea.    How  the  time  doe. 

Wo'te  eight  month^-BoI  «Imo«*       • 
P^ved.    Anddoyou  W^het^^T*  ^"'t^-     ^"^  '"^t'«  «  i»- 
™  ^'"•'  ""d  Ws  cruel  M^le    n    fc*"  ""  j^'  ■"»"*  Hubert  and 
^'^„^^  ""^-^  about  whethe"  ^L^f "  ^"''*  "O'-befo.; 

iPrinee  Arthur  n^S  "^l,^  r  ""'"^  •^<"«''°-     That  led  to 
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teU  us  more  Bbout  Prince  Spectacles.    I  wonder  wlm  Uurt  dear 
•illy  boy  means  to  oome  down  here.   Did  he  tell  you  T 

"He  said  he  was  coming.  What  that  meant  I  can't  layl  He  and 
his  friend,  Mr.  Jenythought " 

"Oh  yes  I  Mr.  Jerrythought!"  Peggy  represees  a  disposition  to 
laugh. 

" ^were  much  exercised  about  a  ghost  they  had  seen." 

"That's  interesting!  But  what  ghost}  You  know  Alice  saw  a 
gnost  on  the  stairs " 

"Of  course  she  did  I  I  remember  all  about  it  And  we  said  it 
must  be  the  ghost  of  the  bones— in  the  cellar " 

"How  could  it  haye  been  any  other  ghost  I  No  doubt  at  all  about 
it,  I  should  say." 

"Are  you  in  earnest  J   Do  you  belieye  it  was  a  ghost  r 

"I  don't  thiidc  I  do.  I  don't  think  I  quite  know  what  to  believe. 
But  if  It  was  a  g^ost,  it  was  the  ghost  of  those  bones— of  their 
owner,  that  is  I  But  what  was  Charley's  new  ghost— and  Mr. 
Jerrythought's?"  With  the  same  disposition  to  laugh;  but  we 
would  not  leave  him  out  in  the  cold. 

"Charley  said  he  would  write  you  a  long  letter  about  it  What 
he  told  me  was  that  he  and  his  friend  saw  a  lady  in  the  picture- 
dealer's  room,  and  they  didn't  know  how  she  got  in,  or  got  out" 

"Come  now,  Kastsr  Enpert!  There  must  have  been  more  than 
that  I  suppose  every  lady  one  sees  in  a  picture-dealer's  room  isn't 
to  be  a  ghost  because  one  doesn't  know  how  she  got  in,  or  got 
outf 

"I  don't  know.  Very  likely  I  got  it  wrong.  You'll  get  his 
ktter " 

"Why  shouldn't  the  lady  have  come  in  at  the  door  like  eveiy- 
body  else?  As  they  did  themselves!  Because  if  the  door  wasn't 
open  how  did  they  get  in  I    It  wasn't  their  room." 

"I  don't  know.  Dont  nk  me.  That's  about  all  Charley  told 
me.  I  only  saw  him  a  few  minutes."  But  Peggy  persisted  in 
analysing  the  asny,  in  spite  of  defioisnt  particulars. 

"What  did  hr  mean  abost  not  knowing  how  she  got  out  I  Any- 
body can  get  art  of  anywhere— only  they  can't  get  in  when  the 
door's  looked." 

"He  said  soMtAiag  about  how  they  hadn't  heard  the  door  shut 
But  really  it's  no  nae  asking  me.    I  only  got  half  the  story." 

"Hadn't  heard  the  door  shut  I  Why,  of  course  she  didn't  shut  it 
A  couple  of  geese !" 

The  conversatum  was  monentarily  interrupted  by  an  application 
from  the  pony  iaar  Dr.  Johnson's  stick,  to  throw  into  the  water  for 
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^a  v.2^h^,':!^L^°,„^r!.- H- on  ^  "^'"-  -'"-ir 

and  went  away  with  the  rtick  P^  The  Pony  paranteed  it- 
evidence  ahe  had  not  heard.  She  vra^lw^?  °"  'l^°J'»l'iiig  the 
precedents  in  her  treatment  of  ^7™;™'^,  "'"'"*  tune-honoured 
few  of  these,  taken  at  rndm„  miraculous  or  supernatural.    A 

supply  of  dkta.  at  cW  7^^'  '"''*°'™*  ^*'  ^*^  "fterwardg; 
against  other  Ule's  s^^ "HI ""^  '*°?'  "^  ""*»«  Wa» 
Cretinism  to  preWous  SiJtors  „" h'""'  ""^  ^P^i<"^tion,  of 
generally  makes  up  for  Jne's  >^^  ■  '"  '"'■  H°«'«'».  one 
Kesearches  of  others  by  tbe^cLs^  "•'"'"  -T"^  *^«  P'yduoal 

tin.es  to  onesidednessf;;$^^;iS:r„rS'*'' ?"''""*''«'»■"«■ 
have  no  time  now  to  do  iii«t,-!«  !■    *u"  •      "'*  °"^'  o'^-    But  we 

By  the  time  P^r  had  ^^fh Ir  t'"^;°*«'«^«'«  "ubject 
classified-given  S  a  ve^W  d--"  *"?  '"■"/"'"'^  P™P«"y 
as  Ghostleaders-they  were^rZn  ^'^^  <"  P'"*ed  them  outright 
sbore  and  mounting^  Siff     The  poTv*^'  "'"^  ^°'  '««-'"«  «>« 
almost  out  of  hearing;  but  was  ^r'^"'  "  ^^"^  "^"t*  »POt 
adventures,  after  shouting.     SsTZ      ..-"T  *\^  '^'^^^  f"^« 
to  the  stick;  but  after  examininglV  T..ll^^%^7.  ^'"*  "^^  <>»* 
stick,  and  had  come  back  without  't  f^^    '^'t^  ''  ""'  *^«  ^°« 
a«  a  dog  barks  who  is  su^rfs^d  anA  T^"'  "^^  """^  ^"^^ 
stick  had  gone  for  an  MZtiTtlntT  *""  ""*  "f^-     The 
Then  followed  incident  connected  ^S.'  ^l'   T.°°  ''^'P  ^°'  '" 
.ngs  on.    And  then  a  pauS  on  tbTl-^  >'"f  ^  ^""^^  «*°«k- 
Party  being  hot  with  waS  in  th^'  "^"^^^  ^<*  f"'  ™«t.  the 
she  owed  something  to  Psychical^      u  ^%^  ^'^^  *»  tti'J' 
™nt  of  it.  and  cfte^fsS  ilf^^'rhe"'*''  ^^'  '^°*  *'*"*- 
spotted  lady.  ^  "''°"'  J"*'  experience  with  the 

Ajirn^^frorrairtitt  ot^rit  ^^ •-"  -"•'''"'"t-^ 
all  by  herself."  '«y-aoor  out— right  out^into  the  airey— 

|^t!:S/^'CrS^"-ed.ohn3on. 
wastirnTerr"'^'     '"-•-''-  --*  "a-  hurted  her^who 

linguist."  ^     ^  "°  ""'"'"'Pl'shed  historian,  but  she's  a  bad 

hurt  KhT'Alf«  !"^'~"''  "°'  '""■*^-    «''™''°<ly  n'-'^t  have 
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•he  hu  done  her  duty  by  lindley  Murray,  but  rather  at  the  ex- 
rnse  of  the  conversation.  She  wishes  to  make  amendg.  There  is  a 
.  ght  of  steps  cut  in  the  rock  just  above  where  they  are  aittinir 
and  an  idea  occurs  to  her. 

"You  go  up  those  steps  and  come  down  like  the  lady  did— 

pretend  you  re  the  lady !    Stop  a  minute— well  put  the  spots  on  " 

l^P^-S."^'  ^  <Je«°"te  -dice's  fa<»  with  little  patches  of 

■ea-weed.      "ro  here— two  here— one  here— and  one  here  I    Is  that 

ngntP 

Yes— that's  v  Titl  And  off  goes  Alice.  But  she  returns  half- 
way.  because  "-  ui  the  spots  has  come  off  and  flowed  away.  She 
enters  mto  'li^  part,  feeling  it  intensely,  and  must  have  every- 
thing right.  The  second  time,  the  performance  comes  off.  Peggy 
cannot  help  thinking  to  herself,  how  strange  it  would  have  been 
If  the  story  had  been  real  (which  of  course  it  wasn't),  and  the 
murdered  woman  could  have  foreseen  that  a  hundred  years  later 
a  child  would  be  pretending  to  be  her,  in  the  sun,  on  Sbellacombe 
beach. 

u'^^  ^^^  ^°"  "'**  ^°^^  °*  yourself  by  the  tummy,  you  funny 
child  r  says  Peggy,  when  Alice  returns  amidst  the  applause  of  the 
audience.  The  piece  has  been  most  successful,  but  the  incident 
of  the  actress  holding  her  left  side  with  both  hands  was  not  known 
to  be  in  the  text 

"Because  the  lady  come  down  the  stairs— and  froo  the  airey- 
with  bofe  hands  like  that."  And  Alice  encores  the  action  described 
and  continues:  "The  spots  never  stickeded  on,  only  just  till  the 
bottom  step.  Then  they  flowed  away."  She  has  an  Artist's 
pleasure  at  this  not  having  occurred  earlier,  and  imoaiitd  the 
climax 

Johnson  looks  puKled,  interested,  excited— a  little  uDoomforta- 
ble.  But  no  further  speculations  can  be  indulged  in— because  we 
shall  never  get  to  Surge  Point,  at  this  rate.  Peggy  quite  agreed 
to  this  and  the  party  started  on  their  upward  path.  Alice  was 
allowed  to  go  on  in  front,  under  a  guarantee  that  she  would  not 
go  near  the  edge  and  look  over. 

|my  didn't  Alice  tell  about  the  hands  before?"  said  Johnson. 

"Do  you  think  that  looks  as  if  she  was  romancing,  as  Part- 
™^  calls  It?  I  don't.  To  me  it  goes  all  the  other  way.  If  I 
had  to  tell  an  incident  in  words,  I  should  be  sure  to  leave  some- 
thing undescnbed,  that  I  should  be  equally  sure  to  act  if  I  did 
like  AUce  did.  and  put  it  on  the  stape.  There's  the  UndercUff 
path— we're  not  to  go  along  there.  Straight  on— Alice  I  No— not 
^•tway!    Straight  on  I" 
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.nd  ill-nonridS  mo«rof  Cr^  completely  from  the  subdued 
home  in  the^  e^rLnt^^^Lt'L^et'"  Y  '""^^ 
h.d  cb^  when  the  AlcoCZTflew^d  /fft'L^'  7*^ 
decency.  One  thing  is  yerv  certsin  th..  v-  »,.  '^^  *°  ^'^  "> 
in«  a  high  old  time  as^e  fh™  '  ^  ^f  f  "*  '"  ""^  ^ay- 
accepted  her  hapXLtiSoufwrH"'  ""*  «?*■.  <*iW-like.  Ae 

un^rfct^o^raiLrrha^Chol^"-^  •?",*''*  '^"-"<^- 
if  that  was  a  ,  /  extenTation     n„iT        u   '^^^"'^  »'  mid-day, 

tify  Alice  in  «iy^?^t  a  half-,  'li"'  '"°'«''  "«"  *»  i»^ 
like  sitting  on  theTob  HoT^^rT^^ir*  ""i"  ""^f"  ^^  »" 
it  was  all  the  pleaeanter  wW  Si'Zn,V°  ^"i*"  ""  ^«»:  ""» 
bnd  were  reached.  anrthl^waTwo^k^""?  "T"  °*  ''°'^- 
wa,  not  a  public  road,  enjoyTn/thTfrTI^of  T  *^  ""^^  *^* 
the  chorus  of  the  innumerable  gulls  Mow  tLv  T'"'v  '^'^ 
oreatuiB  except  one  shwn  „!,„  .  T^  :  '^  ™**  "o  !">»« 
«id  who  wo^d  bWt  a^d  Jn  a^""^/2  ^^  "^^  •*'  P"^ 
«.d  then  start  rZi^  al^S  ^d  Z  h  L,"  ^7*'.  """^  ««*  "°^ 
elsewhere.    Alice  was  mu^  L       ^  ^I^  "^*'°«  plaintively 

P.thyanda«iiZ«'  butt^lrdlffi:!"'";!:'  *°..°^«'  "^ 
idea  had  to  be  given  up  difficulties  about  this,  and  the 

intl'ded^^n.TwreLX'caie'w^  T'  """^  '^'^''^^  *- 
tanoe  of  the  gieanighS.uTv'^'^'?.^''''*  f^*^  "  *<"*  di»- 
well-made  modTwD^  d„J^'  n  ^  '''"*«  «nd  very  clean  like  a 

the  sweet  immeisS  birCnd^Thev"'"^'  "'  t"?'  '^* 
point  of  the  down  «nH  tW  i,-  ,    .   ^^  ^®™  °"  tl^  highest 

.befo«,  descenSrl*'^^h'r„r'1h:  w"'r  '"^"^  *^  '--' 
it.  apathy  aU  day,  and  waSr^up  ^to  T^aT.T'''^  "* 
and  tlmt  brigantine  should  <^^-l  f..       °    "^  *?"'  *''°»«  ^'ooP" 
becahned  aU  night    OleyTj^^  *^  '^'J'  '*  '"*'  ""'•  °°t  «« 
the  water.  and^«tchedV^e  Tap  o'f  Th«'^"'T?'  ''•f"^  "^ 
S^eted  its  arrival,  and  saw  them  ^i,%i       '^'"^  ™""  "  t^ey 
the  wind  and  start-bu^nh   J  .     ,      'r*.™  MciUate.  then  take 
iittle  wind  as  thai  couutC  ^V    ^*  ^""^^J"  ^'"^  "  «  ~ 
that  great  huge  »te^er  ouT4e^!  ^h::^  "^i^t    ^L^"^^'' 
plainly  up  here  at  this  height   iust  t,,^    TiT  '^  '^"''^  ''««'^  «> 
and  pick  them  all  up  and  take  thlT      i"^^  ""*  °*  ■•"  «•""« 
Cardiff?    Whv  not.  fn^^,        *^™''  ^"^  "^  •*'"8«.  *»  B'iatol  or 
Alice,  intere^ed  in  .he  ^ip,  a.d  the  ste.™,,  went  away  a  short 
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cropped  down  to  Aow  how  n,^^  itw^    pL^^^Jt  "^T 
■ad  she  cune.    But  A]ioA^«;  .  1™j    v  j^*"  ,    *"  ^  •*<*, 

bunnesB  to  take  note  that  Mm  P«^    'ji?       x  *  ""  "*"  •>«' 

rha^i^'S^atrir^'^^^^^^ 

«he  regarded  thi.  absorption  as  favouriAl«li^„.        ^*  T*""' 

e^n  Tf  hctd  t/"  •"' •'"*' «"d  Wb  feet  toward,  the  soa^ 

keeping  A«r  eyes  on  hTr  So  die  l^hff  *  ^"T'^  ^''««y  '""' 
can't  PM^w/aWrdon't  ,™,  i^  *  T^*"  "".'  """^'^i  •>"*  y»" 
ing  seriorslyVa  Sl^d  ,L  °^,'?°^^^^  you  happen  to  be  talk- 
engrosses  TOu    entoH^j:.  ,      *'  "  ""y"*  something  that 

start  arR»I!^- J       J       '"  /"'"■  ="*•  •'«W*n»-    And  then  you 
Oh  dear!    I  wish  the  child  wouldn't  go  out^  o^^sShL"  «,V) 

way  to' tShtho^rwiX^  «K;,rsa^^^^^^ 

fresh-pamted  white  to  show  the  road  on  dark  winter  nX'  Z 

?h.«  Lw    °  "^  u"^""'  ^^'"7  *™«  "»y  o"  went  out  oTsSt 
there  would  never  be  an  end  to  it    They  would  be  b^  %^. 
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sanded  M  if  it  WMdo^ft^Ki^I'J!"!'^*  ^"  *'"">  " 

Ip  the  oliff  to  lee  the  rteen  S^  '  TV  °*  """^  ronning  down 
thou,hI  But  there  o^JTbo  n^th?"'*  '""'  '^'"'  °°  "  '<»«  "V 
would  h.ve  touted  b.ATt,^°^"«;^"f.  "  .M"»<»  B"P«rt 
it  wnndi  quite  in  den,ai^-rto^  ^"^  •«»ii>-poor  thingi 

with  the  rest  of  the  aoen^wi^tr^  •*"  ~'°°  ""°  ^^  """"ofy 
.bove  it.  with  the  lanHndTr  e^h.  ,  "  "^T  "*'  ""''  »"  H""™" 
iiW  of  the  shadows  With  Ap^^f^"'"*?*  ^"""  ^«  «"'  lengthen- 
even  the  nJ.ru.'^nl'^f  ^S.^Tin"dr  t^r'".''  ^^ 
warns  the  life-boat  of  shipa  gichtrr^„  j°  ^"^  telegraph  wire  that 
that  the  rocket  .pparaTuris  til  „n?     I*""'  °'  """^s  «,  near 

at  which  Johnson  hadl^pt"  ^"IffJ",^;'' *">)  *»  the  point 

some  awful  precipice  and  iIi./t„>,  Alice  had  slipped  down 

dear  a.  noond«  tTh^Tah^Sf  ^^"J^"  «fter  her^that  was 
i»  •  few  seoonS^  toZ^Ttl^""'  "^^  ^'^^    ^"t  t^en,  all 

house  to  teU  of  it-^^^  °^  S!  f^T'  °'.  ^'"  ~'"'°«  *°  the 
ward*-an  crowdedlnto  thltTM^L  f  J*  ^'  ^"'^  «fte'- 
>nent  when  she  heard^e  s^^^T^  "^  bme  between  the  mo- 
-ome  little  way  below  her!  ftu^of  ^Z^  f^  *«  T'  "«" 
surely  have  gone  mad,  ai  he  ^  to  .n  ^  •  °'^,?'  ''^°  ""»* 
Iwots  and  stockings.     '  "  "«  ^"^  to  aU  seeming  pulling  off  his 

Peggy  rani     Oh,  how  she  rant     A„J 

gjasped  the  explanktio^J^  "h^  thd  d^J^?^"*  *5  ""''''^"'y 
of  slippeiy  down,  growing^oe,  .nil    ^  the  rounding  curve 
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would  to  a  oertainly  loee  them  both.  Even  barefoot,  as  she  eav 
be  meant  to  try  it,  he  would  never  keep  his  feet.  And  then  ehe 
knew  she  was  blocking  her  mind  against  the  thought  of  what  losing 
Johnson  meant  It  was  sounding  its  summons  at  the  door,  but 
she  refused  to  admit  it. 

She  seized  Johnson's  arm  when  she  reached  him.  You  will  see 
how  quickly  all  this  passed  from  the  fact  that  it  was  while  ho 
took  off  two  lace-up  boots,  and  an  ordinary  pair  of  socks— not 
stockings. 

"Not  both  I  Not  both  1 1  Oh,  AUce,  my  darling,  forgive  mel" 
The  despairing  cry  had  no  expectation  that  Alice  could  hear- 
it  was  just  the  form  a  pang  took.  Johnson  hesitated— barely  a 
second.    Would  she  not  release  his  anr.  j 

'^argaret  Heath,  I  love  you  more  than  all  else  there  is  for  me 

m  Heaven  or  Earth— but  let  me  got- 1  ask  it"    His  voice  fell  as 

he  repeated  again,  "I  ask  it."    But  Margaret  dung  to  his  arm- 

I  cannot  bear  to  lose  you  both,"  she  said,  quite  rapidly,  under  her 

breath. 

And  in  that  moment,  this  man  knew  what  he  would  have  to  live 
for,  If  he  Uved.  But  he  knew  he  would  not  be  worthy  of  it,  if  he 
allowed  the  excuse  that  he  could  not  release  himself  without  vio- 
lence. It  was  true,  for  Peggy  was  no  chicken;  a  great,  strong, 
splendid  girl-more  than  a  match  for  many  a  man  of  small 
strength.  Johnson  was  distinctly  a  powerful  man,  but  Pegsy 
gripped  him  firmly,  and  it  would  have  to  be  violence  or  sub- 
mission. 

Not^^th^"^'*  Johnson-I  cannot  bear  to  lose  you.    Not  both! 

It  was  a  hard  trial.  But  the  cry  Peggy  had  thought  was  the 
sheep  came  again.  He  hesitated  no  more.  "Forgive  me,"  said 
he,  "for  I  love  you." 

He  shook  her  off  suddenly  with  force;  it  was  needed.  In  fact, 
she  staggered  and  fell.  She  loved  him  for  his  strength,  and  imme^ 
diately  picking  herself  up,  ran,  barely  glancing  round  to  see  him 
as  he  went  cautiously  barefoot  down  the  awful  curve,  and  ran,  ran, 
ran  till  she  reached  the  lighthouse. 

As  far  as  Peggy  could  remember,  after,  what  happened  when 
^°  *l°i.l,    .  •  »<"«a"in8— "They're  over  the  cliff— they're  over 

if  "Ir  ~l'*  '?^*°  ^^  ^^'-  ^^^  '"•'  <«yi°»  out  continu- 
al^, tiirough  a  backyard  devoted  to  the  cultivation  of  fuchsias, 
and  the  washing  of  rather  clean  clothes,  and  was  met  by  their 
laundress,  who  was  large  and  trustworthy— of  that  there  could 
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be  no  doubtl-and  who  instantly  caUed  out  Phaylim.  Some- 
tlung  whistled  and  said,  "Pst-^uick !"  Then  she  waTawalHf 
one-two-three  men  in  navy  blue-one  with  a  great  bare  tii7„nt 
with  a  long  coil  of  rope  on  his  shoulder.  And  SLghsh^had 
the  dimmest  impression  of  the  number  and  personality  of  these 
men,  a  long  scar  on  the  throat  of  the  rope-man  that  began  unde^ 
the  ear  and  ended  on  a  massive  claviele  was  as  clear  to  her  as  if 
shehad  not  beenfainting  away.  Then  things  disappeared  s^ar  and 
all;  but  not  before  she  caught  an  Irish  question  from  thrCo«st 

Tw  t„  ,j    \   8t™88led  hard  to  get  words  out^he  knew 

what  to  say  could  she  have  spoken,  as  she  had  arra^  ,>  !n 

fT.^d't  °"  1^  *"*  ?"*'!<'«•  '^^^  «"  ^'^^  «  Wank  „n  1  ^e 
Satf^'li-Vb-eiScSser  ^^^^  '^  "^  ^^^^ 

;^:^s&t^'TKs^^':_ 

T),„tA"'  ™P«"f"'e"t  maiden  1     Lave  the  locks  alone » 

<wlll  vflirr  '^'».'«=-Pt«'l  some  Devonshire  phrasest?d^. 
ZtIm  ^  *■■  T""  T'*^  ^^^  «^^  *°  ^^^  lips.  Phaylim  f  ThS 
one  little  sip,  me  dyurri    There's  a  warrld  of  good^nlt     Jurt 

toputthehearrtinyel    na<'«  right! "    aSvJZ  T 

^blige  th^  with  any  hope  of  benT^!  Bwallo;^''^rS'srs'^° 
a  ll!^K  Inf  woman  was  right^within  two  minutes,  s^  Zw 

"Oh,  how  good  you  are  I    But  they  are  killed.    I  know  it  P    A«.1 

Tit"*™  V"^\r*^  ?*  '"''^^'  °* «» •-*  -p°n  ^r  ^"^ 

Sn,d     """""^  '^""  °°  "  '«-^-  -«-•    "Oh,  in  a  i^nuW' 

^m  Hope  seems  as  strong  as  her  brogue:  her  husband's  is  W^ 

"You  lave  thim  to  the  bhoys,  me  darrlin'!    Shure  I  hear  them 
eoimng  on  the  harrd  sod.  Listen  to  the  fate  of  'emT  But  to  wm 
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Peggy  heard  no  feet,  and  wanted  to  go  to 


only  a  pious  fiction, 
meet  them. 

"Not  yet,  me  dyurrl— Ye'll  wait  here  with  mo,  and  Phaylim  'I 
go.  Go  and  mate  the  boys,  Phaylim.  And  when  ye  know 
whistle!  .  .  .  '  Peggy  heard  these  last  words  somewhat  under- 
toned,  and  fancied  she  had  not  been  meant  to  hear  them.  They 
made  her  shudder,  though  they  were  but  little  in  themselves.  "It's 
yoursilf  will  stay  here  with  me,  quiet  like;  and  the  bhoys  '11  be 
here  within  tin  minutes." 

Whether  it  was  ten  minutes,  or  ten  hours,  Peggy  could  not  have 
guessed  fr^  anything  in  the  context,  but  in  the  end  a  whistle 
sounded— "WiU  ye  belave  me  another  time,  whin  I  say  it's  ai' 
right  J  said  the  Irishwoman.  "Twioed  whistlin'  manes  all  right- 
wanst  is  for  a  casualty,"  she  went  on  explanatorily.  Then  both 
ran  out  reassured.  There  they  were  coming!  But  Peggy  was 
hysterical  and  could  see  nothing,  for  tears  and  the  dazzle  of  the 
westering  sun,  which  was  just  in  a  line  with  the  coming  group. 
■  ^"— t?"  ™e-tell  me!"  she  cried,  "is  it  a  gentleman  and  a  Uttle 

«w  «  '*  "    ^^^  "°"*''*  *®  ™"Py  """'  «°d  detained  it 

WeU  now,  I  fale  for  ye  as  if  it  was  mesilf!"  says  the  kind- 
hearted  creature.  "He's  comin'  down  the  hill  with  your  little  girl 
on  his  showlthers,  pig-a-baek."  Whereon  Peggy,  quite  upset,  could 
do  no  otherwise  than  burst  into  a  torrent  of  tears  of  joy,  and  fairly 
throw  herself  in  her  gratitude  on  the  ample  bosom  of  the  Coast- 
guard 8  lady.  "Oh,  you  are  so  good!"  she  cried.  But  they  seemed 
to  take  ever  so  long  coming.    What  a  distance  she  must  have  run! 

If  you  feel  a  little  ashamed  of  Peggy  fqj  coUapsing  in  this 
absurd  way,  be  good  enough  to  remember'-what  she  had  gone 
through.  It  seems  to  us  that  to  see  the  man  whom  in  her  own  mind 
and  heart  she  had  just  made  the  most  of  that  any  woman  can  make 
of  any  man— to  see  him  disappear  over  that  awful  vanishing  curve 
to  what  seemed  certain  death,  and  then  to  master  the  point  that  she 
could  not  help,  and  that  the  nearest  soonest  help  must  be  got;  and 
then  to  run  as  she  ran— it  was  a  good  half-mile  as  it  proved;— it 
certainly  seems  to  us  that  all  this  made  up  about  as  severe  a  trial 
as  yourself  or  we  could  get  through  uumoved.  And  Peggy,  for  all 
her  Philosophy,  and  her  great  resolutions,  had  many  characteris- 
tics in  common  with  other  human  women.  However,  she's  all  right 
again  now,  in  the  story,  and  Johnson  is  coming  down  the  hill  with 
Alice  on  bis  shoulders;  and  she  is  even  turning  over  in  her  mind- 
will  you  'relieve  it?— whether  she  won't  do  a  little  dignity  on  the 
subject  of  her  surrender.  It's  so  awkward!— she  can't  even  re- 
member exagtly  what  she  said.  .  .  . 
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Ab  for  Alice,  ahe-poor  child  I-is  simply  in  a  dumbfounded 
te  not  by  fl^y  means  clear  about  what  has  happened  Z^ 
Kupert  alono  is  unmovod.  He  has  g^t  his  boots  on  a^  „  buUa 
ha  less.  Traces  of  scrapings  can  be  detected  on  his  waSat  and 
18  there  not  some  blood  on  his  hand!  "Yes-but  I  dirw  that 
on^^^e  grass,"  says  he.     "That  was  an  independent  affah' a^lt 

pi^^f  r'f  ?'Tu  ^  ^"^^'^  "°<^  '°t°  *^»«  Ughthouse  room  where 
Peggy  fainted.    Johnson  speaks  first  •  ""o  rwiu  wnere 

"You  must  forgive  me,  for  the  reason  I  said." 

forgive  you.  Master  Eupert?    What  for!" 

For  knocking  you  down,  of  course  1" 
"Did  you  knock  me  down?    Alice  dear,  go  with  this  ladv  »n,1 

^LIT  "  "='''■'•*'  ^^  "  y°™«  •nan-of-war's  mln  over  fr^ 
P^outh    on  a  visit.     We  certainly  will  take  t«y  although  irt 

Phelim  «nd  tf  %k'^'^  "^  Devonshire  girl  disperses^  to  prepTre  t 
Phelim  and  the  three  young  men,  all  mysteriously  known  to  Jd,„- 
8on  already  by  their  Christian  names,  also  disperse  Trhans  from 
aninstinct.    Johnson  and  Peggy  are  left  alone  ^        ^         "" 

Peggy  wanted  in  her  inmost  heart  to  fling  dignity  to  the  winds- 

"There's  Alice  coming  now,"  said  Peggy.    "Yes— von  mo,  „.ii 
care,  or  you'll  scratch  ^our  hand  aealn ''  Vn,  >  'T^?^° 

down  »    Tt  r^LIf-    "*  °.^  ^"^  ^'"'P'  «°^  as  he  said,  "knocked  her 
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unitated  the  way  in  which  she  began  to  slide,  and  flnaHy  went 
down  on  her  hands  and  knees.  But  then  it  was  too  late  to  sav 
herself,  and  she  went  on  and  on,  until  at  last  she  crossed  over  p 
httle  ledge  of  sheep  track.  She  gave  the  idea  that  she  missed  it 
with  her  feet,  but  partly  stopped  herself  by  catching  at  it  with  her 
hands— perhaps  straightening  herself  on  the  line  of  the  slope 
and  thereby  favouring  a  lower  ledge,  on  which  her  feet  caught 
and  stopped.  Poor  Alice  1  The  position  was  awful.  She  might 
even  have  died  of  terror  could  she  have  conceived  the  precipice 
below.  But  luckily  for  her,  she  did  not  realise  anything  worse  than 
that  there  was  water  there,  and  she  might  fall  in.  A  sheer  fall  of 
two  hundred  feet  did  not  come  into  her  calculations. 

"Oh,  I  was  frightened  1"  said  she.  "I  tried  to  squeam  and  I 
squeamed— but  1  couldn't  squeam  well  because  I  went  fump,  fump 
fump— eh,  so  hard  I  Tou  never,  never,  never  would  have  fought 
It  was  me,  to  hear  it!    But  it  was  me." 

"And  what  happened  next,  Alice !" 

"Oh,  then  Dr.  Jomson  said  hold  tight  and  call  out  again  Alice— 
and  I  said  please  I  was  down  here.  Then  I  saw  Dr.  Jomson  dig- 
ging in  his  knife  into  the  ground." 

"I  was  obliged  to  make  one  or  two  holes  in  the  ground  to  get  a 
foothold,"  said  he,  explanatorily.    Alice  wnt  on: 

"Then  Dr.  Jomson  turned  upside  down,  and  came  down  with 
his  hands,  and  catched  me  round  here"— grasping  bar  wrists  alter- 
nately. "And  Dr.  Jomson  said  me  to  keep  quite  quit»i  stUl,  and 
we  sould  do  nithely  for  half-an-hour." 

"Yeal  And  Alice  said  she  should  like  to  go  home  please,  didn't 
you,  Ahoer    Alice  nodded,  with  feeling. 

.  '??!  ^  1?,°'*  """Isratandl"  said  Peggy.    "How  did  you  manage 
to  hold  on? 

"Why— don't  you  see  ?  I  dug  out  these  holes  to  catch  my  toes  in, 
and  went  down  head  foremost." 

"How  awful!" 

"Not  a  bit  of  it!  There  was  a  nasty  moment  before  I  knew 
It  would  hold— but  as  soon  as  it  felt  firm  I  knew  it  was  all 
ngbt " 

"  WasaH  it  awful  when  you  went  down  head  first!" 

"Yes— till  my  toes  caught  the  holes " 

"I  don't  understand— didn't  you  put  your  toes  in  the  holes 
first? " 

"I  wanted  to— but  it  wouldn't  work.  If  I  had  put  my  toes  in 
and  kneeled  forward  on  the  slope— don't  you  see?— I  was  afraid 
I  should  pitch  forward.    And  th'  .  Alice  and  I  shouldn't  have  been 
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*ffi™l^ wllTv   w''  ^°  'S*^'°«f"    H«  iUu«teated  the  kneeling 
difficulty  with  his  knuckles.    Peggy  shuddered.  •™«'«W 

"But  how  dtd  you  do  thenS" 

,r,?«i;ifn"'""r  V"^  "^"T  ^"^  °"  "y  f-x^  ""d  »iraled  round 

holes      If Thf^Tt  7?  ""■"  T'y  «»  I  e'^ueht  my  toes  in  the 

Eh  Alice?"  '  "  *""^  ^  "''"""°''  •'"^^  J'"''  <""'  teas. 

Peggy  is  conscious  of  a  feeling  of  suppressed  applause  among 

If  the  gentleman  and  the  young  lady  had  come  with  a  run  they'd 
have  overshot  the  ledge  I  was  on,  and  after  that  it  was  rtraSit 

as  a  lead-Ime  down  to  the  sea "  straigm 

"It  was  a  rare  good  job  you  sighted  'em  so  soon  as  you  did 
Andrew,"  says  one  of  the  other  rescuers.  Then  he  went  ?n  with 
fuller  explanation  to  Peggy.  •Tou  see.  Ma'am-it  was  °n  to 
wise:  We  knew  what  sort  of  place  it  was  like  to  be  i^-kiowil 
V  Ti'  "^^  T^°  ^^''^  ^^  ^^°t  "'""K  the  cliff  faS™ 
wLf  p'?  I'^ilr  ^''f  *"  *'"='^'^  "'""f  ™  the  hiU-top  •  Zd 
itl  iL  7'>*'t*^""'  "^"f '''^  '"'  «"*  *°  "  1«<'8«  i"«t  under  the 
httle  lady  to  make  a  sort  of  stand  if  they  was  to  come  free.  And 
Andrew  he  made  the  line  fast  to  the  little  lady,  and  she  Tame  up 
easy.    Then  we  were  getting  afraid  there  might  be  a  casualty,  fo? 

ZIh  f         ^7^.  *°  ^^"^^  ""'^  •>"  <=°"W"'t  "lake  it  fast  to 
hnnself  for  want  of  turning  room-well,  yesl"  (this  is  in  answer 

Itl^T  °K  ^^')-"y°^  ^^^t  Have  come  up  belike!  But 
maybe  it  was  best  to  do  as  you  did." 
"What  did  you  do?"  said  Peggy. 
,."/f^^Z  ^  «"»8«8ted  the  gentleman  might  slack  out  his  toes 
f^st  ^^  tT'r^'  "f  ^^'^  '"''^  •>•""■  ^^  then  he  made  ^ 
sav  -Vs  n!^'f  ^°"'  ''"f'"""^  T'  Ma'a'^-and  if  you  ask  me  I 
say  .ts  God's  mercy  you've  got  him  back."  Peggy  felt  this  was 
nu  doubt    rue  in  the  abstract,  but  that  Andrew  Sd  the  speaker 

Ti'shf  ptsh  ^tT'^'T^     "^^*  became  o/lnrW' 
1.7^1     ,  ^i"^  ^•'^  ^"=1'  '''o  was  left  on  a  rock-ledge. 
Oh-Andrew?    He  went  back  the  way  he  came." 

seemTto'^abotnT  J^r  ^u'l  ^'"^  ^^'"^  ^^  ""^-''"t  *««'  ^tich 
seemed  to  abound,  with  all  its  contingencies,  in  that  lighthouse 

Itw^".!-"^  '^vivng  effect,  and  Peggy  felt  fit  to  start  for  home 
It  was  timet    Alice  fell  into  a  sound  sleep,  but  this  didn't  matter' 

carried  her  the  whole  way.    Just  as  they  were  starting  Peggy 
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overheard  their  hortem  speaking  to  the  coastguard  who  had  given 
the  narrative  of  the  rescue: 

'Taterl  You're  no  better  than  a  borm  fool!  Can't  ye  say  with 
your  eyesight  to  discriminate  when  payple  are  swatehearting  J 
Husband  indade  I    Not  yet  awhile  I" 
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letter  was  quite  bona-fide   but  Lh  ^-^      "^"*  ""  '*•    Neither 
would  read  between  the  Knes     CWl!r  "  f" ^'^'t''  *«  ^^i^^' 
who  pooh-poohs  superstiS  yet  ktwXt  P  '^'  *°°V^  ""^ 
him,  and  would  see  that  he  was  rp^H^         ,  ?^^*^  understood 
some  importance  to  the  stor^     pj^^  Pn^led   and  did  attach 
cUff  misadventure,  but  ZZt  inS'aTfi!:,'""/^""'  "'  '•"« 
relations  with  Dr.  Johnson      Sbo  mil     °T'*^**°**'"™*  °f  h^ 
this  by  referring  to  the  fact  that  afl    "n'^..*''  """"^'^  ^"  ^oing 
to  Master  Rupert    W^o  eve    heard  of  f '  -Ir."'  ""'  "''^'^^' 
man  without  her  father  S  oon»  ifV  »"■' ''"°ff  engaged  to  a 
brother?    It  wasn't  even^rtain  tha    P~*'  *°'  *'"'*  •°»"«'.  her 
to  afford  to  marry.    Bu?  o7  course  Ch-,"'*^  "-   "^  '"''  '''  """ 
iti   Her  letter  had  too  m^nyZu  o^aiTt  7"'''  *"•*''  ""  ""»"' 
not  to  see  what  was  i-,  the  wind  «tatus-quo  in  it  for  him 

But  he  qui^e  missed  S^tTat  1  I?' *^'  f  ""^  °*  «".«  ^-"^e- 
been  accompanied  by  anyTnus^  eff  "™™''*'""^'  *^*'^f  had 
of  feeUng  in  two  of  thfactors  Of  ^  ""^  '"  '"'""'descence 
«Dr.  Johnson  said  thrt  he  Led  2  ^°*  ^"^^  >'^'**  °°* '^t^. 
tnocked  me  down,  and  went  oveTfte^fi/^Tv^t-  ^''^^  »>« 
she  did  infuse  an  amo,i„t  „f  •  ™  '^''h  his  boots  off,"  but 

enough  for  any  ^u^a  CtSer  f hf '°"  Ti'"^."""''*  ^^^  ^^ 
understand,  wiAout  hav^o  mafe  a  lo'll^  ^."''^  *°  ^  «"'' 
did  not  may  have  been  partiv  d^e  to  Xl  ■  '*"*™e°t-    That  he 

to  Alice  and  her  safety  In  fact  L  th^T/"""'^  ^''  '°'°<^  »«ve 
that  when  he  wrote  in  repW  he  fo  '  f  T^*  °°  r"**  »'"'"'  'h" 
Johnson  till  he  came  to  a  postscrbf  He  "*  ^"  '^''*""<'«  '» 
»8  .«>on  a,  he  reached  the  to^^^nlet  ae^t  *'"'""'*  ^ '«'• 

"Wea-I  don't  know...  »id  r  1^^^^'^ c:^^-'-^. 
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vcrsation  shortly  after,  "pcrhape  there  may  be  ioinetWng  in  it 
Only  dont  you  go  and  say  anything  about  it,  old  chapl"  For 
ho  had  read  eomo  portions  of  Peggy's  letter  to  Je«f,  with  blanks 
of  omission,  and  reserves;  and  had  thereby  caused  him  to  close 
one  lyn  with  superhuman  insight,  and  say:  "It's  the  Doctor  1" 
What  18  ("  asked  Charles. 

"I  say,  Charley  1  Draw  it  mild.  Protendin' you  don't  know  I— 
Happy  couple— Hanover  Square— Holy  Matrimony  I  You  mark 
my  words,  it's  the  Doctor!"  And  while  Jeff  added  confirmatory 
nods,  and  new  sagacities  of  expression,  Charles  went  over  hia 
letter  again,  thoughtfully.  But,  t.at  time,  he  only  said  he  was 
sure  there  was  nothing  in  it,  and  one  was  always  suspecting  things 
Mr.  Jerrythought  said  they  would  see,  and  for  his  part  he  should 
order  a  button-'ole,  to  be  beforehand,  if  he  was  goin^  to  be  askea 
to  the  wedding.  "Consider  yourself  asked  already,  my  dear  boy  I" 
said  Charles;  "but  it  Won't  come  off."  For  Charles  had  really 
believed  Peggy  had  meant  all  she  said.  However,  he  made  some 
concession  afterwards,  as  above  recorded. 

"I  shall  have  to  ram  it  homo  to  Charley,"  said  Peggy  to  her 
lover,  when  she  had  read  through  her  brother's  letter  to  him.  And 
she  deliberately  concluded  her  next  letter  with,  "Hupert  says  ho 
must  be  back  at  the  Hospital  on  Tuesday."  Charley  was  then 
alleviating  the  hardships  of  Bohemianism  by  dining  at  homo  to 
keep  his  father  comrnny,  on  the  pretext  that  the  old  boy  must  be 
feeling  lonesome.  That  evening  it  occurred  to  him  thai  ho  might 
establish  a  character  for  perspicuity  and  exporienoe  in  matters  of 
this  sort  by  broaching  tho  topic.  But,  obviously,  the  proper  p  .urse 
would  be  to  check  tho  impulse  of  responsibility  until  conve-  ation- 
time  proper.  As  soon  as  his  meerschaum  was  lighted  w,  iild  be 
time  enough.  Till  then,  he  would  be  content  with  feeling  that 
matters  of  this  sort  were  serious,  and  not  to  be  trifled  with,  and 
did  so  accordingly.  But  his  father  took  all  the  edge  off  his  scheme, 
by  anticipating  his  disclosure : 

"Hey— what  was  it,  Charley  boy?"  said  he,  "what  your  sister 
says?  'We're  not  going  to  marry,  whoever  else  does.  Because 
were  not  going  to  preach  what  we  don't  practise!'  We're  mighty 
fine  people,  we  are!  And  then  we  go  and  fall  in  love  with  a 
doctor !" — 

Charles's  mortification  at  having  his  beginning  spoiled  was  not 
of  a  serious  sort— hut  he  would  console  himself  a  little,  and  show 
his  experience  of  mankind,  especially  womankind.  "That's  just 
like  a  girl,  all  over!"  said  he.  "But  I  suppose  we've  all  been 
expecting  it  8" 
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"We  A.n  all  M»  we  have,  anyhowl"  .aid  hi.  father.  "Never 
mind,  Charley!  I  dare«ay  we  have."  Charle.  felt  tran.parcnt 
n.s  father  eontinued:  "What',  the  Doctor ?-what'sTe7iM" 
Whereon  Charley,  who«,  trifli„„  egotiwn,  never  pe«pcd  out  of  doo™ 
except  wl-nn  h.8  genero.it>-.  chivalry,  ,  benevolence  were  aZl 
or  at  meals,  broke  into  a  heart-wholo  p-wcgyrie  of  Johnmn.  He 
waa  the  finest  fellow  that  ever  breathed,  in  him^lf ;  the  ablest 
in  medicme  and  surgc^r;  the  met  «!lf-«,crificing  etcetera  within 
Charle.'.  experience.  But  he  wa.  too  honest  to  get  on  in  hi.  pr^ 
fe.sion-not  half-humbug  enough!  And  hi.  mother  and  .iste« 
were  dependent  on  him,  and  he  would  always  be  as  poor  as  a  rat 
Very  good  testimonials,    icyhow."  said  hi.  father.     "I've  mt 

r^^  of  T  ^^'-^^?P'  ^y  .*-  way.  owing  to  the  cumbr^™ 
extent  of  this  large  family  we  have  not  been  able  tc  mention 
K.  far.  They  were  respectively  Robert,  fifteen,  anu  Dan.  ten;  and 
Ellen  came  between  them.     Thoy  had  come  to  Shellaeombe  on 

Wright  AH  the  party  had  gone  next  day  to  inspect  the  sc^ 
of  the  accident,  and  to  hunt  at  the  foot  of  the  cliff  for  Dr.  John- 
sons hat;  and  these  letter,  contained  full,  if  obscure,  particular., 
interlaced  with  panegyric  of  Dr.  Johnson;  and  endiii  up  witf. 
how  he  and  Peggy  got  left  behind  and  cut  off  by  the  tide, 
and  would  haTO  had  to  wade  through  the  water  and\Toil  their 
things  only  luckily  there  waa  a  boat 

"May  I  see  Peggy's  own  letter?"  said  Charles  when  he  had  run 
his  eye  through  his  younger  brothers'. 

t„3Z^*  n  't"'''  ^''*  '"'*^''  Oh-Peggy  hasT't  written 
tome-notshel  I'm  supposed  to  know  nothing  about  it.  Its  not 
supposed  to  exist.  I  believe.  I've  your  mother's  letter"-which 
ne  opnded  over  to  his  son. 

Considered  as  a  report  of  what  was  occurring  at  Shellaeombe, 
Jlirs  Heaths  letter  was  unsatisfactory.  Conside.-ed  as  an  indict- 
ment of  her  husband  for  not  interposing  to  prevei;*  a  variety  of 
things  which  she  did  not  describe,  it  was  masterly.  «1  am  sure  I 
was  riaht  in  saying  to  Margaret'  (.o  ran  the  letter)  "that  you 
would  not  approve  of  what  is  going  on;  but  that  I  could  ,ay 
lZ,"lt  ^y^^l^il"^^^ift^oiro^v,eiy.    I  have  no  authority 

^^J  \  "*  ^  ^"™  ""^^'''K  *°  ^y  «8«'°»t  D'-  Johnson  per- 
sonally. He  appears  to  be  without  family  connection  or  mean, 
beyond  his  prospects  in  his  profession.  In  addition  to  this  they 
ha.e  only  known  each  other  eight  months.  But  of  course  if  you 
approve  of  It,  I  have  nothing  to  say.    I  am  merely  their  mother. 
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I  haro  told  Marmrct  that  I  have  no  meaiu  of  knowiiw  «),.♦ 

z'L'^t'  T:\T-  '^i* '"  "^  ""^  p.rr..„ot  .a^^„:s 

ihtnffra.h.    And  this  I  have  wid,  that  I  think  it  my  duty  to  ,w7k 

deairability  or  otherw.M  of  Dr.  J.,hn«,n,  a.  I  have  not  been  c  ,„ 

to  fori. ''."^  *«\'  '^'^*'""''''  ^"*  ''"'y-  •"f""  •IlowinTh^^If 
to  form  an  attachment  to  ..ny  man,  is  to  obtain  the  CMscnro 
her  parents.    But  that  if  my  husband  thinks  othorwi«,Tt^.  »" 
part  to  defer  to  him—''    Charles  stopped  reading  ' 

1  think  I  must  have  begun  in  the  middle,"  said  he.    "Isn't 
there  a  sheet  before  this!"  ' 

The  old  gentleman,  evidently  much  amused,  sat  polishinir  hi. 

over.     The  best  of  living  women,  my  dear  boy;  the  verv  host 

wh-^^'^orsiL^'^d""'  °'  "^^-^  ™'"-"*^'''-  '"^'^'^'^  ^^r.^- 

n,rif  °"''  f''"y  ','"1  P*""^™'  '""'itet^ely,  "that  I  should  lik«  to 
marry  a  girl  who  asked  her  parents'  leave  to  fall  in  love.  She  wou  .1 
^^^such  a  very  cool  customer.     I  wondor  if  Mumum  did  so  he,! 

I.-„?  ^f  °  *»*"  '"u"  '"  **"  y"'"  »«'<»  his  father,  who  was  chuck- 
ling to  himself  so  that  his  speech  came  by  instalmenrs  "your 
motiier  refused  to  introduce  me  to  her  parents  until  she  had  aZ 
made  „p  her  own  mind.  I  shall  tell  her  I've  told  you  diat''  And 
Mr  Heath  laughed  till  he  was  obliged  to  lay  down  his  oiLr  TnH 
^  <>"*  Wj  silk  handkerchief  to  wirhis  eyel  rs^„Th;  had 
3e,'^t  "^"M't  "*"''•;  •^"'^f "Uy-  "The  best  of  living  women 
^4Z^v  "Z^  ^^  '«r'  "°"'y  ""^  ^"'^'y  »  b"™  logician.'" 
Wi.^^  Z?^.'.^'^  '**'*'■  *°  •"«•"  w-^  Charles,  producing  it. 
ms  father  settled  down  to  read  it  comfortably,  through  the  newly 

J  -1    .  .T^'    that  seems  to  me  pretty  clear.     I  shall  have  an 

^maTsh,^r  *'"'  °rV°"  i""^  "  '°"^  '«««  f"™  the  mZ." 
wnat  stiall  you  say  to  him?" 

^rtTeVthTse'thiL','" V'^"  "•?  *°  ^°"  "'°'''*'-    The  women 
♦r„r...      thtee  things.     Your  mother  wants  to  put  it  off  on  me 

l^lt.""^  T  "t^^'^™"**"-    But  I  won't  be  let  in  to  savfng 

S^'if  i'hM      V   ^°"°?  P^P'^  "°"''^"''  P-y  the  slightest 

Charles   saw  that  between  the  two   stools  the   young  couple 
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wouldn't  full  to  tho  nounr)   k..» u 

rather  .rtiflcial;  „„d  h„  ZT^,  ^^f  '^LT'''''  "'"'=''  "-" 
downed,  with  a  gmilo   nn  hi.  .         '  "'  «'>«oIuto  tnithfulncM 

fibs."  .aid  he,"C„  I  faid  ly  t:r"~-  -"^  """y  ''"  <!^1"^ 
found  it  out  befo«  ?L!ioh  no^I  SS^/'^^'^  ^"  ^"o''  J"* 
letter  to  Jeff."  "  °°  '~^  "'"'■'»  read  tho  whole  of  tho 

io^T^'^lZ\tt  ZenAr  *""  ^''^'-'''"  '"'->  "" 
felt  the  whole  affair  wa"  settl^  "  ""^°"*  ~'"P'«'  '""1 

.n?.r  ^ut7„tr'at%i:^r„r°T"hr  "^'"-"'  "-  - 
that  happened  to  the  people  wo  a«  writ ^^^  k  "''  ^  """y  'W-B" 
connection  with  what  (in  ficTionT  Z  H  If  ^r'  *^*  """^  "o  "«> 
the  story;  but  that  lay  claim  to  ihZ  ^j'"''  »°  "»"«'•  ^^ 

their  actuality,  and  threaten  Ih.  >'.""Braph.  on  the  wore  of 

omitted.    Ought  ho  not  to t^o  d^hT'o™  h^t ,"'  "^  '""°"'''"  '' 

"There  must  be  ;««;  man-for^l*  ^t  ^"^^'^^  uneon«,.?^ 
ODCI"  .aid  rte.  Pite^usly  when  mn  r  ""i  T'*  '"  '<''"  ^'^^ 
new.  that  Mr.  Wright  had  J,i«  *  T  dcMonded  on  b-  ,  with  th 
ment  on  the  «oro  of  a  fa  Jl '  r  ♦  ^^  "omplotin,  .  engaR 
all  about-with  your  Captet  BfT"""-  7""  ^°^  -»""  '*«'■ 
and  your  Mr.  JeVrythought""  whiciT  T^  ^'""  ""'»'*  ^''"'■'>'- 
nearest  approach  tTindWiL  ''*  """"'ation  provoked  the 

followed  by  tho  despaTrfc  °  Z  T  '°  -"r'^  """'d  warrant, 
Ellen  pounced  upon  it  as  so  ^^.1, 7  "L^^T'""  •^'<'^<'<«'  "l"-^" 
and  exhibited  h^  to  Europe  "ol'^fv"  *'"'  ""'*  "^  ^"  ""'-  = 
feather^which  was  unfT'afL  t^f '  "u"  ^"^  '"  P'''^^'' 
taken.  What  amount  of  tmh  thL  ^°.™  her  reproaches  had 
our  friend  Jeff  wo  cannot  sa^  W^  ™J"!%'"  ^"  «"B8estion  abont 
Mr.  Capol  Wright,  whose  defcct^n  wr,"'^  ^  ^"'li"'  '"  '"="^'t'-<=  «» 
door.  She  was  very  unv<mu]lTZV.l  ""'^""""y  laM  at  Peggy's 
ance  of  their  tutor^nd  Zt^'/ "f'^e  ".oys  "^'^  'he  disapSS^- 

and  apology.  Her  mother  liZnJ^"^  "X"''  "  ''^«  "^  P*°it^"oe 
admirers  a  repetition  of  W  ^"'^™^  '"  *e  number  of  Peggy's 
excuses.  Her'lS.er  saiS  hrj"^"  ™n'  ''"'  "''hout  the  S^e 
of  the  other.  ""*  ""^^  ^^"^  ««  "f  one  and  half-a-doz7n 

A&amily"  Tr  "faXTtbelr '."r  "'^^  ~t«d  -th 
•^-than.  supposed  h/A^et  rcYlX^^of  StuTh^ 
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was  Btinted  in  quantity,  but  because  whatever  was  the  natural 
length  of  his  limbs  they  had  not  been  made  in  pairs— one  leg 
being  very  muoh  shorter  than  the  other,  and  one  arm  perceptibly 
80.  Alice  in  her  own  mind  imagined  that  Jonathan,  when  at 
home  or  in  society,  would  mention  Samuel  as  his  whole  brother. 
She  had  scarcely  seen  him  at  any  time,  and  had  only  one  clear 
memory  of  him— when  he  came  one  day  (before  No.  40)  to  quarrel 
with  her  father,  apparently  about  something  that  was  spoken  of 
by  both  as  "the  document,"  and  understood  by  her  from  its 
sound  to  be  something  each  said  the  other  meant,  while  he  him- 
self meant  something  else.  It  was  a  dock  or  a  dog;  or  both,  if 
they  were  rei'erring  to  different  things.  Alice  inclined  to  the  latter : 
the  first  being  unfamili  ir. 

This  Jonathan  Kavanagh  (he  was  the  son  of  Alice's  grand- 
father) was  identified  as  her  uncle  after  the  inquest  as  soon  as  her 
mother  was  fit  to  make  an  intelligible  statement  about  her  belong- 
ings. It  was  not  thought  well  at  first  to  press  her  for  more  than 
particulars  cf  the  quarrel.  After  her  death  he  came  by  appoint- 
ment to  see  Charles  at  the  Studio  with  reference  to  Alice.  He 
abandoned  his  claim  to  guardianship  with  alacrity.  Trade,  he 
said,  was  very  bad— hadn't  ever  been  so  bad  to  his  knowledge.  He 
wasn't  called  on  to  take  another  inmate.  He  might  have  done 
otherwise  had  trade  been  good. 

"He's  an  undertaker,  it  seems,"  said  Charles  to  Peggy,  report- 
ing the  visit.  "If  people  would  die  a  little  faster,  he  would  talk 
to  Mrs.  Jonathan,  and  see  what  could  be  done.  But  with  this  ruin- 
ous epidemic  of  immortality  going  on,  where  are  you  V 

"I  suppose,"  said  Peggy,  "there  are  too  many  undertakers,  just 
as  there  are  too  many  everything  elses."  Here  followed  a  slight 
spasm  of  what  has  been  called  Population-on-the-Brain ;  but  her 
immediate  interest  in  Alice  quieted  it. 

"Oh  no  I"  replied  Charles,  "the  human  race  is  boycotting  the 
undertakers  out  of  spite.  Only  it  must  have  been  going  on  a 
long  time.  They  said  at  the  shop  that  their  Mr.  Abraham  had 
called  on  this  man  to  see  if  he  would  do  anything  for  his  half- 
brethren— a  long  time  ago— and  he  excused  himself  in  the  same 
way."  This  was  at  the  clothier's  in  Oxford  Street,  where  it  may 
be  remembered  Charles  went  to  get  information  about  the 
Kavanaghs. 

"I  suppose,"  Peggy  then  said,  "that  if  this  man,  or  any  other 
relations  that  can  be  found,  refuse  to  do  anything  for  the  child, 
they  will  forego  all  claim  upon  hor  ?" 

"They  could  have  no  real  claim,  as  a  matter  of  right  and  wrong 
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— iut  of  course  Law  wouldn't  bother  about  that 
it  alone.    They  won't  trouble  us!" 

So  after  «?115f  ft  Hyde  Park  Gardens  at  CharWs  suggestion 
"to  satisfy  himself"  that  Alice  was  in  good  hands,  and  at  To  sug° 
gestion  of  his  inner  soul  that  he  might  leave  a  card  and  perhaps 
ultimately  bury  the  family.  Mr.  Jonathan  Kavanagh  retired  "o 
fhTtwT  M  *^'  f  ?*"«\of  established  corpses,  and  to  hop^ 
aiat  they  would  soon  follow  the  good  example  set  by  the  latte^ 
After  this  Alice's  communications  with  her  scarcely  known  family 
were  of  the  slightest.  The  brother  at  the  PeckhaS  cloto^Her^ 
tainly  appeared  but  it  was  to  point  out  that  he  was  shortly  going 
to  set  up  for  hunself  and  that  it  wouldn't  be  "fair  upon  him" 

^iAwZ  t  f  "?•  ?  ^'''  "'^•"    ^*""1««  extingufehed  Tm 

rapidly,  to  his  great  relief,  as  a  selfish  young  beggar.  The  dry- 
salter  of  Eotherhithe  came  also;  he  rested  his  inability  to  contr^- 

m»«  ,'l"it  ir^^"'*.''"^*"  ^'"'*  *"*  ^^  ™'  o^y  i»  the  yard. 
TTZ  ^'i^^^V'"'^^  °^f  '*  ^°"M  l""™  ^^  another  pair 
of  shoes  "He  didn't  giye  me  the  idea,"  said  Charles,  "that  dry- 
salting  stunulated  the  understanding.  I  endeayoured  to  find  fZ, 
^rj  !»?!w  r°"^  was  between  drysalting  and  wetsalting,  and 
t,  tbfn!!.  «  ^  Zt"  °"i^  '"l*^  ^"^^  •>"*  t^«y  """Id  tell  me 
in  Sd  tems..'^"  "''*''■  °^  ""  ^"^  "^  ■""'«  *°  ""y'  ^«  P"ted 

™Ih%f  "^r?*^^  °^™^  P^*  •"  «°  appearance.  This  was  so 
much  the  better!  He  was  only  twelye  years  old,  and  would  haye 
racited  commiseration,  and  called  for  succour.  The  only  one 
Ahcc  seemed  to  entertain  as  real  flesh  and  blood  was  a  young 
sailor,  the  next  in  age  t»  the  drysalter,  who  was  nineteen;  he  WM 
a  hero  in  her  eyes,  who  having  departed  on  his  last  voyage  for 
Smgapore  was  identified  in  her  mind  with  that  port,  which  was 
consequently  ratfier  laid  claim  to  as  an  appanage  of  her  fa,^?^ 
htl  'l/T,-"^  "?'*"'■  ^'"^  Petherington.  She  felt  quite  at 
home,  did  Alice,  when  Singapore  appeared  as  Geography;  she 
havmg  only  known  of  it  as  a  real  place  people's  brothers  could 

That  exhausts  all  that  came  to  light  about  Alice's  belongings 
Charles  s  impression  was  that  they  generally  felt  that  Alice  was 

wa  a  tTttlZt  ^11  "''""*•  '^^'^  ^-"^  "^"^  ^'^  *"  f'y-  0^^  'he 
h«H  Vvt  ^'"'  *"''  '""■"  ""'  «°'°«  f  8ive  the  parties  that 

had  took  her  up  any  excuse  for  putting  her  down.    They  kept  out 

t,  ~  T^,.^^  '''^'''  ^"'^^'"'  '»*'•  '='''™  t"  the  scraps  of  fumi- 
W  i!  /.  "'?  r^-^^^'"^  of  h™  the  table  in  which  he  and 
i*eggy  had  found  the  pictures  of  the  young  nobleman.    It  was  a 
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good  substantial  table  with  drawers,  and  would  be  useful  in  the 
Studio. 

Weill  All  these  little  matters,  or  nearly  all,  belong  to  the  class 
of  incident  that  are  not  necessary  to  the  story,  but  thot  seem  to 
claim  a  passing  word.  The  claim  being  now  satisfied,  the  story 
may  go  on  from  where  we  left  it. 


.Mr  ■' 


CHAPTER  XVn 

BOTHER  UVn>U  STRAKERI  OP  MISS  THISELTON's  PROFILE.  HOW 
CHABIiES  HAD  BETTER  00  TO  8HELLAC0MBE.  OP  BEOENTS  PARK  AND 
A  GIRL  HE  SAW  THERE 

When  Charles,  retuming  to  his  Studio  that  night  (or  morning, 
for  it  was  well  past  midnight),  read  that  conclusive  letter  of  his 
sister's,  he  experienced  a  sense  of  laceration  which  may  be  familiar 
to  many  who  have  been  in  like  case.  Quite  suddenly,  and  just  as 
though  it  was  all  a  matter  of  course,  a  very  dear  sister  is  to  be 
taken  from  us.  She  was  with  us  in  the  nursery— has  been  with 
us  ever  since;  she  has  shared  all  the  burdens,  all  the  sorrows,  all 
the  joys,  of  our  babyhood  and  boyhood;  and  if  the  chances  of  the 
current  of  life  have  drifted  us  more  apart  as  boyhood  clu>iiged  to 
manhood,  and  the  girl  became  a  woman,  still  we  have  floited  down 
in  midstream  together  and  never  quite  lost  touch.  And  then,  all 
in  a  moment,  the  old  epoch  has  ended  and  a  new  one  has  begun. 
The  foot  of  a  stranger  is  in  the  home  of  our  f»thers.  We  may 
love  him,  admire  and  respect  him :  it  does  not  matter  I  This  was  a 
little  sacred  comer— a  side  chapel  in  the  Temple  of  Life,  and  was 
so  bespoken  by  us  for  a  private  refuge,  a  secure  haven  from  storm 
and  wreck,  that  the  incoming  of  any  other  has  little  less  than  the 
force  of  an  eviction  to  ourselves.  We  need  not  wonder  that 
Charles  felt  raw  and  rebellious,  as  he  went  to  bed;  nor  that  he  paid 
very  little  attention  to  a  letter  containing  a  pathetic  request  for 
ten  pounds.  "/  know,"  said  he,  partly  interpolating,  partly  reading, 
the  actual  text,  "it's  going  to  save  the  writer  and  her  widowed 
mother  from  an  execution  at  the  hands  of  a  cruel  creditor,  whose 
demand  for  twenty-seven  pounds  thirteen  and  sixpence  has  been 
scraped  together,  all  but  nine  pounds  nineteen  and  threepence,  by 
hard  work  and  strict  economy— but  which  has  to  be  satisfied  with- 
out fail  by  the  day  after  to-morrow  at  mid-day.  Just  the  usual 
thing!  Bother  Lavinia  Strakerl"  said  he.  «I  know  no  Lavinia 
Straker,"  that  being  the  signature  of  the  applicant. 

Next  morning  he  felt  chilly  and  grown  old.    He  said  to  him- 
self (probably  with  truth)  that  if  he  had  not  been  expecting  a 
Model  to  sit  for  the  head  of  Began  in  his  picture  of  Lear  and 
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Cordelia,  he  would  certainly  have  "chucked"  work,  and  gone  for 
a  walk  to  Hampstead  Heath.  It  was  so  jolly  thia  time  of  year  with 
the  leaves  drifting  about  and  nobody  in  town. 

Charles  was  really  fonder  cf  dreaming  than  action.  His  mind 
was  always  at  work,  but  the  vividn^-s  with  which  images  presented 
themselves  to  him  was  misleading;  and  he — ^poor  fellow! — ^had  had 
the  misfortune  to  construct  a  vivid  image  of  himself  as  an 
Ariist,  which  it  was  quite  beyond  his  powers  to  interpret  into 
action.  His  guardian  Angel  was  not  on  the  alert,  or  had  lost 
touch  with  him  for  a  moment,  when  he  selected  his  profession. 
He  had  deceived  others,  as  well  as  himself.  For  though  he 
was  defective  in  mechanical  aptitude,  he  had,  as  a  boy,  sufficient 
to  make  drawings  which  showed  individuality  and  power  in  the 
mind  of  their  author  of  a  certain  sort.  Was  it  any  wonder 
that  his  family  and  his  friends  thought  they  could  foresee  a  future 
for  him  in  Art !  If  only  he  could  acquire  the  mere  technical 
facility — anybody  can  do  that  with  perseverance  I  What  makes 
the  Artist  par  excellence  is  not  vulgar  accuracy  of  eye  and  dex- 
terity of  hand;  it  is  the  mind  that  lies  behind  vision  and  manipu- 
lation. These  latter  can  be  trained.  But  the  Promethean  fire,  or 
Inspiration,  or  whatever  you  like  to  call  it,  that  distinguishes 
Phidias  from  Fiddlesticks  (we  know  we  are  safe  in  that  selection 
of  a  name — there  is  no  such  sculptor) — this  quality  is  inborn;  and 
when  you  suspect  its  existence  the  best  thing  you  can  do  is  to 
develop  its  indispensable  concomitants,  and  give  it  a  chance  to 
assert  itself. 

Very  much  the  best  I  But  do  you  do  it  by  courses  of  chalk 
drawing  from  the  Antique  (a  singular  name  for  all  that  is,  in 
plaster)  with  a  plumb-bob  to  show  you  what  is  exactly  above  what, 
and  a  conviction  that  if  a  drawing  cannot  be  saved  exactly  by  bread 
alone,  it  can,  at  any  rate,  by  bread  (not  too  new)  in  combination 
with  stippling!  Or  will  the  end  be  attained  by  study  in  a  School, 
where  there  are  as  many  different  systems  as  there  are  teachers, 
of  which  systems  the  total,  minus  one,  must  needs  be  misleading 
systems  ?  We  are  only  asking  these  questions  apropos  of  the  ways 
in  which  we  know  Charles  studied  the  Fine  Arts — of  the  better 
systems  that  have  superseded  them  we  know  nothing  whatever.  All 
our  data  are  of  bygone  ages,  and  no  doubt  we  should  bo  pleasantly 
surprised  if  we  could  see  and  know  what  ie  being  done  in  the  Arts, 
nowadays. 

If  Charles  could  have  had  half-a-dozen  lessons  in  the  use  of 
colour  from — whom  shall  we  say? — Quentin  Matsys  will  do  as  well 
B£  another — so  as  to  grasp  the  noccssity  for  care  and  method— -for 
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acheming  each  day's  work  aa  the  precursor  of  the  next,  he  might 
at  least  have  learned  how  to  learn,  if  the  Antwerp  blacksmith 
hadn't  been  able  to  give  him  another  six  lessons.  But  his  course 
of  study  contained  nothing  that  forced  the  needs  of  his  work 
upon  him,  and  it  was  not  in  him  to  find  them  out  for  himself,  as 
great  artists  whose  studentship  was  half-a-century  ago  had  to  do. 
So  he  nerer  really  learned  his  trade  at  all!  He  revelled  in  the 
contemplation  of  the  great  works  he  was  going  to  paint,  and  the 
ordering  of  unlimited  materials  from  fascinating  Artists'  Colour 
Shops;  and  he  spanged  and  slammed  about  royally  with  the  colours, 
used  anyhow,  when  he  got  them.  But  he  never  organised  anything, 
nor  perceived  that  he  was  only  making  preliminary  messes  on 
canvas  with  a  view  to  converting  them  to  something  else,  later  on. 
He  had,  ready  for  total  modification,  a  preliminary  mess  of  this 
sort  in  the  head  of  Began  in  the  picture  of  Lear  and  Cordelia 
above  mentioned ;  and  on  this  morning,  when  he  felt  so  chilly  and 
grown  old,  he  was  expecting  a  certain  Miss  Thiselton  to  come  and 
be  painted  as  Began.  Miss  Thiselton  was  that  very  common  occur- 
rence— a  young  woman  in  reduced  circumstances,  who  would  bo 
thankful  for  sittings  if  it  was  quite  clearly  understood  that  she 
wasn't  a  Model.  She  drew  a  sharp  line  at  her  neck  and  wrists  and 
required  a  certificate  of  character  from  Artists  before  she  sat  for 
them. 

Eeal  Models  are  prone  to  begin  talking  in  an  imbecile  way  the 
moment  they  enter  the  Studio,  and  continue  until  they  depart. 
Miss  Thiselton,  not  being  a  real  Model,  held  her  tongue  at  first. 
So  an  opportunity  is  given  of  describing  her  when  her  face  is  at 
rest,  which  is  her  beat  aspect.  As  she  is  sitting  for  Began,  the 
reader  may  like  to  form  a  judgment  of  Charles's  insight  into 
Shakespeare. 

You  know  those  heads  that  charm  and  fascinate  when  the  face  is 
turned  full  on,  and  disappoint  when  the  side-views  are  revealed 
late-  I  And  also  those  whose  profiles  are  full  of  glorious  promise, 
with  0  such  a  dreary  come-down  to  follow  when  you  get  at  both 
eyes  at  oncet  It  would  be  unfair  to  place  Miss  Thiselton's  in  the 
latter  class,  without  reserves.  But  though  she  owned  two  beautiful 
side-faces,  one  on  either  side,  they  marred  her  full  face,  when 
submitted  to  the  same  spectator,  by  their  difference  of  opinion 
about  what  it  was  to  be.  She  did  not  squint— absti  omen/— but 
both  her  fine  eyes  could  hardly  rest  upon  your  face  at  once,  as  long 
as  she  continued  a  mere  acquaintance.  Focus  forbade  it.  The 
interesting  ripple  on  her  interesting  hair  consoled  one  for  this 
defect,  and  in  fact  was  one  of  Miss  Thiselton's  chief  claims  to 
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beau^— and  was  always  busy  oorreoting  mistaken  impressions.  It 
«ir-  '^  ^  a  particularly  pretty  pair  of  soft  white  hands  with 
filbert  nails,  and  an  implication  of  a  vc  y  good  trying-on  figure 
for  a  mantlo  department. 

Began  was  sticking  her  chin  out  apparently,  at  the  moment 
iTTi.?^  the  artist.    Miss  Thiselton  therefore  is  doing  so  too, 
about  half-an-hour  after  her  arrival,  Charles  having  taken  all  that 
time  mixing  up  flesh-tints;  which  he  won't  be  able  to  use,  because 
he  can  t  use  any  tints  at  all;  but  which  no  artist  could  possibly  use 
racfcpt  on  the  hypothesis  that  Correggio  (for  instance)  couldn't  see 
We  all  know  how  our  chins  get  the  best  of  us  and  protrude  while 
the  doctor  is  feeling  our  pulse,  in  anticipation  of  the  word  of  com- 
mand to  put  our  tongues  out.     Even  so  Began,  as  interpreted, 
^ut  in  order  to  do  absolute  justice  to  the  conception,  and  achieve 
the  niceties  of  a  close  rendering,  it  is  necessary  that  Began  should 
stand  up.    It  IS  not  clear  why,  for  the  artist  appears  to  be  work- 
ing quite  independently  of  the  model;  and,  to  our  thinking,  the 
girl  might  just  as  well  have  sat  down.    But  she  didn't,  and  the 
consequence  was— an  occurrence  not  at  all  infrequent  under  the 
circumstances-that  she  t  .ame  dizzy  and  ultimately  pitched  head- 
long down  off  the  "throne'    he  was  standing  on.    Charles  was  just 
m  time  to  catch  her,  and  save  her  from  a  bad  falL    To  his  great 
embarrassment    instead  of  pulling  herself  together,  and  sayini? 
she  would  be  all  right  directly  as  a  sensible  young  person  would 
have  done,  she  remained  on  his  hands;  either  really  inanimate,  or 
pretending  to  be  so  for  some  purpose  best  known  to  herself.    Our 
own  opinion  is  that  there  is  no  necessity  to  suppose  the  latter. 
Ihe  faint  may  have  been  genuine  enough.    No  suspicion  to  the 
contrairy  crossed  Charles's  mind,  but  he  was  mightily  embarrassed. 
He  didn  t  understand  thi:   sort  of  thing  at  all,  and  was  in  two 
minds  whether  he  should  not  summon  help.    There  were  no  women 
withm  call  except  the  two  lady-artists  upstairs,  and  somehow  he 
didnt  think  he  should  improve  matters  by  going  to  them.    He  was 
saved  from  further  speculation  by  the  young  woman  coming  to  her 
senses.    She  would  be  all  right  soon  if  she  sat  still  and  rested  for 
a  few  minutes.     Charles  would  have  been  much  better  satisfied 
that  she  should  depart,  and  suggested  a  cab  home.    But  he  could 
not  say  he  couldn't  work,  if  she  felt  able  to  resume  sitting;  and 
he  could  do  no  less  than  be  amiable,  under  the  circumstances.    So 
he  lit  a  pipe  and  went  on  with  Began,  unassisted  by  Nature. 
Nature  sat  on  and  rested,  but  this  permitted  much  more  causerie 
tnhme  than  is  possible  when  Nature's  face  has  to  keep  still  or 
some  terrible  mishap,  undefined,  will  occur  in  the  subtle  and 


ALI0E-F0R-8H0BT  Igg 

dolicte  operation,  of  the  canviu.  Charlea  felt  that  if  speech  waa 
only  B.W  m  this  caw.  silence  waa  copper,  and  dec  d^^n«U 
eonversation,  w.^  a  sort  of  flavour  in  it  of  his  being  quTte^™^^ 
tomed  to  tlus  sort  of  thing  and  being,  as  it  were,  a  nS^Tcd  man 
with  several  grown-up  daughters.  "Mrnea  man 

fc  ^'^"Tj!f'  T'"'  ""'  Thiseltonf    Thaf,  rightl    Now  vou 

t't Tm  w^r  t  Z  up'  This"'^^'  ^^V^"!^  ''-"^^- 
responsibility  abouT soL^t^  ng  in^Tnt  n"se  rH*"*'-^.  °\  ^1' 
'"S  ""^^iT  ",  ^'"'•«'  --M^rt^eTanS     Charre!  ht' 

mifhtSdC^r'  -' '-  -«-Kpuf» 

"Oh  not"  replied  Nature,  "do  please  take  it  away  Mr  Heath 
It  makes  me  .11  again  only  to  look  at  it  I  Are  yoj^a  ;ood  .^Wr 
Charles  removed  the  brandy-bottle  withouf^p'^^^g  ^ the  quel 

brandy  made  you  SfJ^Irt  ,i-CL'°hfs'nJt  T°"  ^"^ 
^ws^  made  him  seem  to  himself  L<^ersrdi,"a  W  ^l^eivTf 
After  all,  there  wa»  a  half-way  between  being  grumpy  with  Nature 

tektLifTp  ^'""  wo'k  1'"=''^  -^  Mescribable^Sing  aS 
taking  It  to  Cremome  or  Eosherville  "mommg,  ana 

"I  did  think  of  the  Channel  boat."  said  Miss  Thiselton     But 
she  was  not  a  real  professional  Model;  so  she  seized  Se^'casion 

The  e?J^' of  Xr*  °P."r^'  """^  "^^^"^  "•»*  a^TdT^l^ 
oihI  „f^t    K      -  °°  *^'"*'  ""«  <*"*  l-e  decided  that  she  wm 

sZlZ  M-  ?!i."'°"''*  *""'  =  ""'«■  ^«t  should  he  talk  aUiut » 
tt  to  w™     tI   *^'  ^<f^i^^^<^  who  had  sent  this  Miss  S- 

'•'^t  tr  f'^  "-rr  '^"i-  th?cLtitr:i:r  *""^ 

What  sort  of  work  does  Mr.  Galsworthy  do!"  He  asked  it  fn 
aie  tone  of  one  who  has  selected  a  topic  of  convenS  In" 
know  how  one  speaks  when  one  has  select^ed  a  topL  ?  °~^°" 

"Do  you  mean  Mr.  Calthorpe  ?" 
painu"'"  ""  '"-^Calthorpe!     What  sort  of  pictures  does  he 

cTl/hL.  ..T^**^'y  ^'''*  ^^^'^^l  "^f  °ot  having  kTwii 

Calthorpe  was  a  duffer,  ar.d  threw  a  slight  claim  to  hart^  reX 
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concealed  that  knowledge  into  an  "aht"  of  aaaent.  The  joaag 
lady  accepted  thia  as  valid,  and  proceeded  to  intcniify  disparage- 
ment of  Mr.  Oalthorpe's  pictures  by  concessions  in  the  way  of  con- 
solation. The  pictures  couldn't  be  helped;  but  we  could  exaggerate 
personal  testimonials,  as  a  set-off. 

"I  really  ought  not  to  say  so  though;  he's  been  so  very  kind  to 
me.    He  really  is  the  kindest  hearted  man,  Mr.  Heath " 

"No  doubt  he  isn't." 

"I  beg  your  pardon  f 

"I  mean  he  is— of  course  he  ist  I  used  the  wrong  word." 
Charles  wasn't  paying  attention. 

"Yes — he's  been  very  kind  to  me.  And  of  course  I  should  be 
sitting  for  him  still,  but " 

Charles  wasn't  on  the  alert.  He  ought  to  have  broken  in  and 
asked  if  Nature  felt  equal  to  standing  up  with  its  chin  out  again. 
Miss  Thiselton,  not  being  opi>osed,  went  on  after  a  slight  hesi- 
tation :  "But  my  mother  wished  me  not  to  sit  for  him  any  more — 
I  daresay  it  was  all  right  I"  She  made  a  pretence  of  clearing 
away  this  section  of  the  conversation  to  make  room  for  some- 
thing entirely  new. 

"Do  you  know  Mrs.  Calthorpe,  Mr.  Heath?" 

"Not  the  least !  Never  seen  her  I"  He  was  so  absent,  or  Regan 
80  engrossing,  that  he  quite  failed  to  see  that  the  clearing  up 
movement  had  not  been  '^na-fide.    It  wasn't  I 

"Ah — then  you  wouldn't  know — of  course  you  wouldn't i" 

"Know  whati" 

"I  oughtn't  to  ask.  Never  mind  I"  It  was  obvious  at  this  point 
that  pressure  for  information  ought  to  follow;  otherwise  rela- 
tions might  become  strained.  Charles  acquiesced,  but  without 
interest. 

"Oh— but  I  do  mind  I    What  wouldn't  I  know?" 

"I  know  I  may  trust  you  not  to  repeat  ;,nything  I  say.  Whether 
Mrs.  Calthorpe  is — is  considered — is  at  all  a  jealous  person?"— 

Let  no  male  human  creature — even  though  he  be  an  Arch- 
bishop!— imagine  ho  can  restrain  a  live  female  Model  who  has 
made  up  her  mind  to  talk  about  ladies  and  gentlemen.  Further, 
let  him  not  suppose  that  when  once  she  has  succeeded  in  giving 
the  conversation  a  foothold  in  the  departments  of  human  life  that 
range  from  Arcadia  to  the  Divorce  Court,  he  or  any  one  elte  will 
succeed  in  preventing  her  from  bringing  herself  in,  either  as  part 
of  the  cast  or  as  an  example  to  her  species.  Miss  Thiselton  had 
m.ide  up  her  mind  that  nhe  wasn't  going  to  talk  Theology  (suppose 
we  put  it  that  way),  and  she  wasn't  going  to  let  Charles  off. 
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'Do  you  think  ■be'a  jealous,  Mr.  Heath!"  she  repeated.    "But 

you  don't  know  her,  of  course " 

"How  should  I  know  anything  about  her!  I've  only  seen  him 
at  the  Club." 

"I  wish  you  had  seen  her,  because  you  could  have  told  me,  and  I 
should  have  trusted  you."  This  placed  the  speaker— as  one  of  the 
lonely  and  defenceless,  who  in  a  world  of  treachery  had  lighted  on 
a  sterli^soul  akin  to  her  own— in  the  ranks  of  friendship  at 
least.  Whereas  Charles  had  bargained  only  for  the  privilege  of 
contemplating  a  good-looking  head,  for  purely  technical  purposes, 
■t  the  rate  of  one  shilling  per  hour,  and  refreshments  if  its  owner 
■at  on  into  the  afternoon. 

"I'm  a  very  bad  judge  of  character,"  said  he,  endeavouring  to 
extricate  himself. 
"Oh,  do  you  think  so!    But  you  could  have  told  me  if  it  was 

true  about  the  likeness " 

"What  likeness!" 

"The  likeness  to  me.    Mr.  Calthorpe  said  his  wife  was  an  ugly 

likeness  of  me  I    At  least,  the  profile  was "    Charles  looked 

round  to  see  what  Mrs.  Calthorpe  was  like.  Verdict,  he  should 
draw  Miss  Thiselton'a  side-face  as  soon  as  he  had  got  rid  of  Eegan. 
It  really  was  lovely,  now  he  came  to  look  at  it.  You  didn't  see  the 
olight  defect  in  the  eyes  in  this  view,  and  the  large  dropped  eye- 
lid was  very  good,  with  just  a  trace  of  blue  vein  visible.  It  is  the 
artist's  misfortune  that  however  much  pains  he  takes  to  fix  up  his 
model.  Nature  (when  it  gets  down  to  rest)  always  contrives  to 
evolve  something  better.  For  the  moment,  Charles  judged  it 
safest  to  get  Nature  re-established  as  Kegan,  because  he  was  be- 
coming slowly  conscious  that  Miss  Thiselton,  anchored  in  an  arm- 
chair, and  giving  way  to  a  form  of  tittle-tattle  uncongenial  to  him, 
was  not  business.  However,  Eegan  did  not  last  very  long,  turn- 
ing visibly  blue  again  after  standing  for  a  few  minutes.  "Per- 
haps it  would  be  better  not  to  try  any  longer,"  said  dhe.    "I  am  so 

very  sorry,  Mr.  Heath,  but  I  didn't  sleep  last  night "    Charles 

said  never  mind— come  again  on  Thursday.  Or  on  Friday,  same 
time!  Yes,  she  could  come  on  Friday,  unless— "Unless  what!" 
asked  Charles.    Unless  nothing,  apparently. 

Just  as  Miss  Thiselton  was  on  the  point  of  withdrawing  finally, 
she  turned  round  to  Charles  unexpectedly— "I  hope  you  are  not 
angiy  with  me  about  that  letter,"  she  said.  Charles  Taa  completely 
puzzled— a  little  afraid  the  young  woman's  head  was  unsound. 
"What  letter!"  he  asked. 
"A  letter  I  wrote  asking  you  to  lend  me  money.   I  am  so  ashamed 


:u, 


I        I    U 


•#; 


IM 


ALIOE-FOB-SHORT 


il  Mtd  lorry  now.    I  know  I  ought  not  to  have  done  it    Bnt  yon  an 

"I  hare  never  had  any  btter."— OharleB  pulled  out  one  or  two 
papers  from  his  pocket,  to  see  if  he  had  overlooked  or  abw>rbea 
something  without  knowing  it.  But  there  was  nothing,  to  all  seem- 
ing. Miss  Thiielton,howeTer,  pointed,  and  said,  "That  one  there- 
there  it  is  I" 
"But  this  isn't  you,  Miss  Thiselton.  This  is— what's  her  name  I— 

Lavinia  Straker.    Tou're  not  Lavinia  Straker " 

"Oh  dear— how  stupid  of  mel  I  signed  my  own  name,  and  I 
ought  to  have  signed  the  name  you  know  me  by.  Do  you  know, 
Mr.  Heath,  I  quite  lost  my  head  yesterday  I  You  would  forgive 
"S  j.'i""  "*'— I  ^^^  I  have  not  got  quite  right  yet— talking 
"  I.  S,,?"**  ""^  '•""*  *^"*  ^'"-  Calthorpe.  But  you  do  forgive 
™*  •'     This  as  if  that  was  the  really  important  point. 

Charles's  recent  dose  of  this  young  woman's  profile  and  trans- 
parent eyelid  just  stopped  his  saying  to  himself  that  she  was  an 
outsider  of  his  soul,  and  he  really  hadn't  leisure  either  for  blame 
or  forgiveness.  They  certainly  could  not  have  come  into  court 
earher,  even  after  the  young  lady  had  pitched  herself  into  his 
arms  off  the  throne.  For  though  no  doubt  what  we  have  heard 
from  a  heroine  of  a  stage  love-story  is  true,  that  if  you  can  once 
make  "him"  cany  you  across  the  street,  or  upstairs  or  down,  or 
sustain  you  when  insensible— it  will  give  you  an  immense  advan- 
tage later  in  engaging  his  affections,  even  if  they  are  not  entangled 
nght  off:  thoutfL  we  quite  admit  this,  there  is  a  difference  whea 
iVa  e  bows— pardon  our  homely  way  of  putting  it  I  We  mean  that 
Charles  s  chief  experience  of  the  tumble  was  a  severe  elbow-thrust 
on  the  stiff-neck  place  in  his  shoulder,  and  it  was  still  hurting  him. 
It  exonerated  its  inflictor,  perhaps,  from  any  suspicion  of  guile— 
but  it  also  may  have  left  him  rather  impatient  of  either  blame  or 
forgiveness,  as  applied  to  Miss  Thiselton.  The  recipe  of  the 
foregoing  actress  got  no  chance  of  working.  But  the  profile  and 
the  drooping  eyelid  secured  an  expression  of  readiness  to  forgive, 
which  was  distinctly  an  advance  on  what  might  have  been,  "Oh— 
bother  I"    Besides  it  made  Charles  ask  what  the  trouble  was. 

It  was  a  brother— a  younger  brother,  who  had  run  into  debt 
to  save  a  friend.  He  was  quite  young— only  just  twenty-one— and 
she  and  her  mother  had  just  managed  to  clear  the  poor  boy,  and 
get  him  out  of  his  scrape.  But  then  a  tenant,  who  occupied  a 
small  freehold  house  belonging  to  her  mother,  had  disappeared  with 
his  furniture,  leaving  rent  owing;  and  the  house  was  mortgaged, 
and  the  interest  was  due  to-morrow,  and  it  was  no  use  asking 
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for  u  (otnntioii,  and  lo  on.  and  to  on.    Oharla.  felt  it  wu  .11  «. 
n.ua^,  even  to  the  fact  that  if  he  would  l"dJC«ThiI5l.„n 

?L  ^  '^'^  *°  '•*'•  registered. 

Our  own  opinion  ii  that  it  would  have  hMn  mil  t^.  m.    1 
at  tU.  moment  in  hi.  life,  to  go  -way  atln^to  Sli  .t^helu ' 

hii  M,ter  and  the  change  thii  love  affair  of  hers  wa.  »uk  to  mlkl 
m  their  hvea.  he  would  certainly  have  done  «..  He  would  p^,a! 
My  hare  very  «,on  forgotten  the  profile  and  the  eyelid  or  W 
would  have  auapected  them,  and  then  her  quid.  Cthy  ins^S^ 
and  her  knowledge  of  her  brother,  would  have  pushSXH™ 
luM^elrthtth"'*'''"  ^?^'t"^'''  "^  ■"«»  "°  offlcian^^^T 
again  as  they  had  been.    He  was  glad  it  was  Johnson,  certainly- 

to  be  sentimeatal.    He  was  m  an  unsafe  mood  to  be  by  himretf 

convict  them  He  was  under  the  impression  that  his  mind  was 
full  of  his  sister  and  Johnson,  and  he  was  quite  mistaken  T 
would  have  been  well  for  him  that  he  should  have  hTjeff  in  to 
tea.  as  usual,  but  ill-luck  would  have  it  that  that  artist  had  .^nn 

?Z  Je^""- ^Hh"!-  '*  '"'  '".*^«  ""*"-  oflCthafev^.;! 
tWs  cat  it  w».rl^,^T/°'"^*^'°'^  ^•'^ehMe  about  it.  and  in 
ITnL^n,  *  T*"*  ^^  '^^  »°"«  *°  P=i"*  •»"  a«nt'8  Portrait  at 
Upper  Clapton.    It  must  have  been  laughable,  or  CharleV  wou  dn°t 

Z^atmarfS"  '*  *"'?  .V7^\'  ""'  was 'g^Lg it llT' J:^ 
(with  a  remarkable  soup-ladle  he  had  picked  up  for  an  old  song) 


m 
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xrat  the  nsuon  hn  wouldn't  find  him  upitain,  wd  the  friend 
I  who  wei  Mr.  Kerr-Kerr,  if  you  wiih  to  know)  wouldn't  Imtc 
taughed  beck.  It  nude  them  rery  cheerful  that  Jeff  ihould  hare 
gone  to  l^per  Clapton  to  paint  hia  aunt  But  CLarWg  melanoholr 
came  back  on  him,  in  company  »ith  the  profile  and  eyelid,  ai  soon 
aa  Mr.  Kerr-Kerr  departed,  leavinjr  the  precioua  wup-ladlo  in  hit 
ehaiiBe;  and  Charlea  took  them  all  throe,  melancholy,  profile,  and 
eyelid,  to  EcgenU  Park  with  him;  and  atood  on  the  nuapeniiion 
bridge  over  the  Canal  and  nursed  the  first,  never  having  the  can- 
dour to  acknowledge  the  other  two. 

It  contributed  to  the  meUncholy  and  fostered  it  to  dream  of  the 
days  when  those  May  trees  over  there  were  in  Marylebone  Fields 
and  the  real  Dr.  Johnson  and  Oliver  Goldsmith  used  to  walk  out 
and  about  among  them,  with  Boay,  perhaps,  taking  notes,  either 
mentally  or  graphically.  Those  were  the  days,  or  none  so  long 
after,  of  No.  40  in  its  prime;  of  games  of  quadrille  or  faro,  till 
near  on  to  daylight,  in  the  Studio  Charles  occupied;  of  orgies  of 
gormandising  and  drink  in  the  ground-floor  front  with  the  col- 
umned recess  at  one  end  for  the  buffet;  of  stately  minuets  and 
gavottes  m  the  old  balhreom  the  picture-dealer  had  defiled.  Those 
were  the  days  of  that  foul  murder-str-7  we  should  never  know 
the  rights  of— aU,  all  forgotten  now  I— not  a  clue  to  guide  us.  A 
new^aper  paragraph  about  it  had  moralised,  and  pointed  out  the 
tesaon  it  taught  us,  that  sooner  or  later  murder  would  out.  And 
Peggy  had  remarked  that  the  moral  seemed  to  her  to  be  that  mur- 
der sometimes  didn't  out,  until  it  might  almost  as  well  have 
stopped  in.  "What  a  many  murders  do  otop  in,  most  likely!" 
Mid  Charles  to  himself,  on  the  canal-bridge  in  Regent. 
Park. 

"Would  it  be  any  use,  I  wonder,"  ho  continued,  "to  look  up  that 
queer  old  fish  Parmintor— no  I  Verrindei^-again  and  tiy  to  get 
some  more  out  of  him.  One  hasn't  any  time— thafs  the  worst  1 
I  shall  think  about  it  though." 

"You're  such  a  lazy  chap  I"  said  Conscience— a  companion  who 
never  leaves  us,  and  who  gets  so  familiar  that  she  breeds  contempt 
for  her  own  counsels.  "5ucA  a  lazy  chapl  Why  can't  you  do  it, 
instead  of  thinking  about  it?" 

"I  really  shall  though,  seriously,"  said  Char!  =,  "because  one 
ought  to  try  to  clear  up  ghost-stories.  What  was  it  the  great 
Samuel  said  about  it— under  those  very  trees,  mayhap!— 'the  ques- 
tion of  the  appearance  of  ghosts  was  perhaps  the  most  important 
question  humanity  had  to  decide,  and  we  were  no  nearer  a  deci- 
sion than  we  were  three  thousand  years  ago.'    That  funny  little 
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AUoel    How  I  iboQld  luiTe  liked  to  Me  her  untiiv  the  ghoit  on 
the  beach  at  Shellaoombe  I" 

-rou  ought  to  go  there— jou  protiued,  you  know,"  nid  Con- 
teionce,  •tiU  «t  hiii  elbow. 

"I  ihell  go.  AU  in  good  time.  Don't  be  a  nuiunoel  I  muit 
jurt  itay  for  one  more  sitting  when  that  head'i  dry."  The  pro- 
file and  tho  eyelid  aaacrted  thcmielToa. 

"If  it  waan't  for  them,"  said  Conaoionce,  pointinjr.  "you  would 
go  down  to-morrow  1" 

Charlea  laughed  acomfully.  "I  never  heard  tuoh  nonsense  in  my 
hfe."  said  he.    "If  it'a  to  be  this  aort  of  thing,  1  shaU  give  up  i^ 

and  take  to »   But  that  was  aa  far  aa  he  got. 

He  turned  to  walk  back  along  the  broad  walk.  The  gate  waa 
closing;  but  he  was  allowed  to  pass  if  be  would  promise  to  go 
straight  across,  and  not  keep  the  gate-closing  back.  He  walked 
on  through  the  ahnost  deserted  Park,  shouts  of  "All  out!"  reaching 
him  from  wandering  guardians,  and  the  beasts  in  the  Zoological 
G  dens  seeming  to  echo  their  injunctions.  J<o  wonder,  Charlea 
thought,  if  it  is  true  they  are  allowed  out  on  parole  in  the  empty 
Park,  at  night,  as  the  story  goes  I 

In  order  to  lengthen  oi  t  his  walk  in  the  silence  of  the  Park  now 

moonlit  and  enjoyable,  and  at  the  same  time  to  keep  faith  with 

the  authorities,  he  made  for  Hanover  Gate,  instead  of  keeping 

on  the  broad  walk.    A  belated  workman  or  two,  and  a  park-keei>T 

who  said,   "AU   outl"   sternly   and   reproachfully,   were    -U    tlie 

folk  he  aaw  until  he  drew  near  the  bridge  over  the  Ornamental 

Water.   Then  he  became  aware  that  there  was  a  woman  behind  him 

foUowing  at  no  great  distance;  but  still  near  enough  to  give  the 

impression  that  she  v,as  following.    If  so,  she  must  have  been  fol- 

owing  for  some  time;  for  the  Park  at  this  point  is  (or  was  in 

those  days)    very  bare  of  trees  or  any   incident  of  cover,  and 

Char.es  must  have  seen  her  had  he  passed  her  anywhere  on  the 

opra  grass  land.    He  quickened  his  pace,  realising  that  a  prowler 

of  the  class  he  supposed  her  to  belong  to  would  sec  in  this  a  hint 

that  her  society  was  not  coveted.     She  also  appeared  to  quicken 

her  pace,  but  not  sufficiuntly  to  lessen  the  distance  between  them. 

Sometimes  a  cabman,  fancying  he  has  been  signalled  to,  will  follow 

you,  without  your  seeing  why;  and  then  he  is  naturally  indignant 

Charles  had  heard  of  such  things.    But  as  he  stopped  a  moment, 

whii  1^  ^TT-  *™  f;"*"'  •'^  ""*■«"<  *•«'*  '^^  'topped  too 
which  seemed  to  him  to  dispose  of  ihe  theory. 

He  reached  the  exit  gate  opening  into  the  inner-circle  road,  aud 
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fdt  inclined  to  aigue  with  its  guardian,  who  told  him  to  "Look 
alive,  can't  you?"  It  aeemed  ridiculous  to  look  alireWhen  thZ 
wm.  some  one  else  fifty  yards  behind,  who  was  stiU  atl'b^  tot,T 
dead^t  choice,  and  who  wa.  to  be  allowed  to  escape  alsT^Charls 
loitered  a  moment  on  the  other  side  of  the  way,  lighting  a  ci«a^t 
m  order  to  choose  the  opposite  direction  to  the  one  Siken  brlhi 

hSfto  «  tW  r^ark  to  the  park-keeper  with  the  words,  "Tel 
him  to  go  that  wayl"  and  then  pointed  to  her  left  and  wj^t  off 
qn^.  to  the  right     Charles  thought  he  recognised  The  wTma^^ 

and  waited  to  see  who  it  was  that  was  to  be  4nt  the  othVwa? 
I^tly  a  man  came  running,  who  seemed  to  make  enquiry  of  fc 
park-keeper,  who  appeared  to  turn  him  over  in  his  mi?d  and 
then  finally  pointed  with  his  thiunb  to  his  left;  in  compS  „„ 
sumably,  with  the  woman's  instructions.  See  ng  Charles  h^d  .T 
ticed  the  transaction,  he  vouchsafed  some  eiJwion-^^e^'^C 
Z^A  ^^L'^^'l^^  said_«Ugly  sort  o'lSstom^l  F^ring^ 
Aou Id  say"-and  seemed,  to  Charles,  to  think  this  suffic^kt 
Charles  was  amused  to  find  that  he  himself  was  inclined  ricc^ 
t "/  T  "^^^r.  ""^'"^  """^  everything  in  England  that  is  d„l 

dUt'^r"  T*^kT  '""i  "^  •""^  "  """°""-  Besides,  n  the 
d^ght  glance  he  had  at  the  ugly  sort  of  customer,  he  had  noted 

lute  Hetr^'^:'/"  T."^""""-;  '^  clerical'and  the  dTs^o 
lute.  tie  turned  and  went  his  way  home;  and.  as  he  went  nn 
impression  grew  and  grew  that  he  knew  whise  voi^^is  woman'" 
was,  and  also  the  figure  that  went  with  it.  He  would  Usten  ver^ 
carefully  to  Miss  Thiaelton,  or  Straker,  next  Friry;  a^d  wouU 
^e  the  good  trying-on  figure,  to  see  If  this  im^rStn  °^s 
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or  HISS  STRAKER'S  AUTKOEDENTS,  AND  BEB  VOICE.  WHY  DIDN'T  CHARLES 
00  TO  SHBLLAOOMBET  HOW  MISS  PRYNNE  SAW  A  0H08T.  HO^ 
JOHNSON  SAW  MISS  8TBAKEB.     CHARLES  ISN't  IN  LOVB 

Next  Friday  came,  and  with  it  Miss  Straker.  She  was  looking 
yeiy  nice,  thought  Oharles-mnch  too  nice  ever  to  have  ai»?uSf 
•nconunon  with  that  PaA-woman.  The  good  trying-onfi^^ 
near  enough  certejnlyj  the  voice  was  going  to  sound  quiteTff",^^ 
Charles  felt  confident    She  was  very  ioumaliire.  cWl^  w^  JC^ 

rf,e^Iooked  hun  frankly  in  the  face,  and  thanked  him  f or  hi^^ 

«I  don't  know  what  we  should  have  done.  Mr.  Heath,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  your  great  kindness.  My  mother  would  haveliked  to  comi 
and  fl^^nk  you  herself,  but  I  thought  it  would  only  hot  y^^Td 

ifu''L!lS!'°''*'    ^fV    It  would  have  been  more  satisfactory 

rS^k  It  ^^IZ  ""^  ^'^  ""'  *°  ^"^^  ^'^  ^*  woman  in  the 
a,t  viW  „Vl  *-,*^°' ?*  ™*"  *°  ''™  t^«t  ^^  n^Kht  have  been 
l™^™  I^^ff  7'^  "^^  y^  "  ''°°^  "«"1«1  f"  Regan  A  pirf ^y 
nis  the  Pa^^k  "^  ''^"'*  ^°"W°\ ••-«  carelXopent'^^hS 

tb^^rwfs\Sr^C^^^^^  ^^  ^'  -  --* 

the  il^el^''  ^'^  "^'^  '"  »«<f«".  «"<>  remembering 

^^iJ^d^-gi^g-'^^-ru-i^^^^^^^^ 

Sted^^»    H«  Wo"*   •."if"''""  y°"  """*  *°  ^"t-  MisTThisel- 
mfddir  ^      '"*^  ""^  °»°'«'  ""*  O"™*^  I'i^eU  in  the 

..im^J^i^entVtSSr'-^Xr^-,-^-^^ 
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to  call  a  girl  by  her  Christian  name,  Mr.  Heath  J"  Charles  was 
comparing  the  voice;  and  was  getting  no  nearer,  but  only  puzzling 
himself.  He  replied  absently,  "Yes— vary  I"  The  young  lady 
meandered  on,  but  in  a  suave  undertone  which  gave  no  clue. 

"Mr.  Oalthorpo  used  to  call  me  Lawy.  My  brother  always  calls 
mo  Vinny.  Which  do  you  like  best,  Mr.  Heath?  But  I  mustn't 
talk  and  disturb  you."— And  she  picked  up  a  book  and  began  to 
read.  Now  Charles  saw  the  book  was  Lea  Travailleun  de  la  Mer, 
and  he  didn't  believe  Miss  Straker  could  read  French.  However,  if 
pretending  to  read  French  kept  her  quiet,  why  shouldn't  she  pre- 
tend? It  pleased  her  and  didn't  hurt  him.  Besides,  the  profile 
and  the  eyelid  had  recrudesced  in  that  position.    Oh  no  I    With  a 

profile  and  an  eyelid  like  that  sh?  never  could — never ^neverl 

There  was  one  thing  though  she  couid  do  and  was  doing,  viz. :  earn- 
ing money  at  the  rate  of  one  shilling  an  hour  by  reading  Victor 
Hugo  in  a  comfortable  armchair.  Charles  protested,  in  the  name 
of  business.  "And  a  nice  humbug  you  are  1"  thought  he  to  himself, 
88  Miss  Straker  put  down  the  volume  with  apparent  reluctance,  and 
climbed  up  to  be  Began.  Her  hand  felt  very  honest  though,  as  he 
helped  her  on  to  the  throne. 

"I  love  Victor  Hugo!    Don't  you  love  Victor  Hugo,  Mr.  Heath? 

But  I  like  Notre  Dame  de  Paris  better  than  the  Travailleurs  de  la 

Merf   But  I  Vke  Les  Miserahles  heat.   Isn't  Jean  Val jean  grand?" 

"I  didn't  know  you  read  French  so  weU."    Charles  was  taken  by 

surprise.    She  could  pronounce  Travailleurs. 

"Didn't  you?  I  thought  you  knew.  Oh  dear,  yes  1— Why,  you 
know  my  mother  is  a  Frenchwoman,  and  I  lived  in  Paris  till  I 
was  nineteen!  I  read  French  much  better  than  English.  I  can't 
read  Dickens  and  Thackeray  half  like  I  can  Dumas  or  Victor 
Hugo." 

Charles  felt  ashamed.  Perhaps  his  suspicion  about  the  Park- 
woman  was  just  as  groundless  as  his  assumption  that  this  girl, 
more  French  than  English,  could  not  read  French.  He  was  always 
Buapecting  things  I  Why,  at  this  very  moment  he  was  imagining  a 
too-ready  assumption  of  some  bygone  rapport  in  the  words,  "I 
thought  you  knew."— Never  mind!  He  would  clear  aU  scores  by 
never  thinking  about  the  Park  incident  again.  He  apologised 
cordially,  in  secret. 

"We  lived  at  Choisy-le-Eoi  till  my  father  died,"  pursued  Miss 
Straker,  picking  up  her  thread  of  narrative  at  the  next  rest,  hav- 
ing been  conscientiously  silent  during  work  time.  "It  was  very 
nice  at  Choisy-le-Eoi.  I  was  learning  singing  then.  Do  you  like 
•inging,  Mr.  Heath?"    Now  Charles  was  very  fond  of  music- 
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plajred  a  little,  lumaelf.    "Wem  mn  .t„j  ■      t 

he  asked.  ^^  '^''"  studying  for  the  profession  P' 

J^^^ieL^ri' ^  itt.?^^-r-  ""*  ^  =-'*  '- 

traS  SCd!rn?.r  *°  ^'""^-'    Purely  Paris  is  better  for 

Pesciatino,  who.  you  kno^s  in  L„T^  T^  ^"^  "*  »"'  ^"°» 
my  voice  played  tricks  "  ^°°-    ^  «°*  <">  ^^T  well  till 

'"NfrhoTJiraf  oh^jrKoS:  "-i^r^  ^  ^'"^»'" 

gagee  is  an  E,  lishm^  I  ZuU  iSlT  "k**  u"""^  ^^  "«"«■ 
have  had  to  give  up  tte  si^^,  si  ,5°^"*  *°  ^""  "»"  we 
Paris,  Mr.  Heath  ?»  ^^^    Shouldn't  you  like  to  Uve  in 

"Oh  yes-I  shouldn't  mind  living  in  Paris     B„t  t«ll  ..    . 

your  voice-how  does  it  break  dowi?''  **"  ™  "'^u* 

It  goes— goes  clean  away— all  cA  a  o„jj„   i    ••■ 
m  Agency-to  try  for  an  e/jZ"  °!/  ^'S"'    ^  ^'"'  «i^«i^  to 


o    «   **«i.»ii      TV  ami 

Happen  to  you,  Mr.  Heath?" 

it  iTw  Vu"  5?d^t°ik*:  *^  "^  "^''^"  ^'^  ^'•"1-.  «<» 

premature?"         "' '^^  "«*  "^e  you  g,ve  it  up ?   Wasn't  it  rather 

Thrp::LL'"Sr  tr .  *''•  •  ^^  "^  ^  «^-  •*  -^■ 

Maurice  was  always  in  wlnt  of  ^0^'"*  °"  *^'''^"«-    ^Hen 
la  that  your  brother?" 

■'!^' V,''  °°°^y  ^''^  *°  •>«  found-eo " 

rnatl::^-:' t  :  'Sa  Lr'*  '  h'"  f  if '"^  ^-  --  ™tl'"  P- 
can't  tell."  Charks  was  WW  P  *  *'  ^"ic^but  of  course  I 
Hisirrepressiblegrod-L tu  riZle^'n  \t«ke  care  of  herself, 
had  done  this  poor  girl  anTni.^sZ  ?  ^^"°*'°«  ^^''^^  *!"''  he 

was  no  friendly  guf^nL  at  hand  to'^f  ^T""^  ^™°'^;  """i  ^^^^ 
"I  should  like^u  to  W  mesln^    n  ?""  'f "  "^'  '"'*«'»• 
"No!    I  should  be  plav1n..Tl^  T^' ■  °"'y/°"  ^^^^e  no  piano." 
piano "  '^    ^'°^  ""  ■'"y-  '°«t«ad  of  working,  if  I  had  a 

Ctml'Z^lL^^'  '"^"^  ""J-  -P^tairs  have  a  pian<^ 

wSS  "KS  "c'ertUtS  f  1:?°'''*  '-^  ^- 
,uui    v^enamly  that  would  never  do."    For 
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CharlM  didn't  feel  at  all  confident  about  the  views  the  two  Hits 
l^rynnes  would  take  of  an  Invasion  of  their  premises  by  a  rather 
showy-looking  young  female,  to  give  a  matinfie  muaicale  to  an 
audience  of  one  single  gentleman.  Even  with  the  powerful  sanc- 
tion of  their  own  presence  it  would  be  doubtful;  while  as  for  ask- 
ing Jeff  to  consoUdate  matters,  he  would  only  make  them  worse 
The  Kira  Prynnes  were  already  inclined  to  kick  and  make  com- 
plaint about  Mr.  Jerrythoughfs  noises  overhead;  and  there  had 
even  been  allegations  of  disreputable  female  characters,  only  aa- 
cribable  to  him,  occurring  in  the  gangways  of  the  house  at  un- 
earthty  hours  in  the  morning.  Jeff  indignantly  repudiated  ihis- 
tt  18  but  just  to  him  to  say  so. 

Charles,  at  this  moment,  in  this  narrative,  is  hesitating  about  a 
plunge,  which  if  taken  may  affect  his  future  seriously.  While  he 
is  thinking  about  it,  we  may  make  further  reference  to  these  suk- 
gestions  of  the  Miss  Prynnes  about  Mr.  Jeff.  Their  story  was  that 
on  tte  occasion  of  a  partial  ecUpse  of  the  moon  which  was  predicted 
for  half -past  three  in  the  morning,  they  had  timidly  ventured  forth 
to  observe  it  from  the  window  of  the  little  crib  mentioned  in  a 
former  chaptCT  by  Mr.  Jerrythought,  that  was  neither  a  room  nor  a 
landing;  a  clear  sky  being  visible  herefrom.  They  remained 
watching  It  until  all  the  Astronomy  proper  had  come  to  an  end 
and  the  moon  was  left  to  go  on  by  itself,  without  addition  of 
factitious  interests.  Then  they  returned  as  they  had  come-  but 
were  scandahsed  at  being  passed  on  the  stairs  by  a  most  disreputa- 
ble-looking person  in  a  sort  of  flowered  dressing-gown,  who  could 
only  be  going  up  to  see  the  moon  from  where  they  had  seen  it; 
or  culpabtle  dtctu,  to  the  apartment  occupied  by  that  very  doubt- 
ful and  noisy  artist  with  the  absurd  name.  The  younger  one, 
though  speechless,  could  not  restrain  her  curiosity;  and  kept  her 
eyes  long  enough  on  this  person  to  see  that  she  disappeared  into 
ms  room,  no  doubt  closing  the  door  very  quietly  so  that  no  one 
should  hear  it  slam. 

They  of  course  did  not  tax  the  delinquent  with  his  irregularities, 
but  It  came  to  his  hearing  indirectly;  being  communicated  (to 
downstairs)  by  a  person  of  Mrs.  Twills's  class  (but  much  thicker), 
who  came  m  to  do  out  the  Miss  Prynnes,  and  to  empt,  and  any 
littie  bit  of  cookmg  when  wanted.  She  was  a  married  woman, 
and  could  communicate  on  such  a  topic  with  Mr.  Ohappell,  who  was 
a  so  marned.  Mr.  Chappell  did  not  see  his  way  to  making  or  med- 
dling m  Mr.  Jenythought's  affairs.  What  concern  was  Mr.  J.  of 
his?  But  Mr.  Pope  saw  his  way,  to  the  extent  of  suggesting  the 
existence  of  a  reciprocal  understanding,  by  winks  or  clucks,  be- 
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«.id  that  if  it  was  a  TuXg^S  Jholt  hrwn?^fi:  ^^Z"^" 
and  'ornt  aomebody  else.  cS  b^dt.y  ^  ?'^K'*  *°  P" 
to  make  him  shy  of  t^^ne  Z  t^I„  T-        ^  f  °"«^  °^  ^'^  ^^^ 

"Why  should  she!" 

ordinal  friends— 5?  He  felt  h™^°°*  «?  of  f ricnds-I  mean 
tated  oyer  it  a  Mttle.  ""^  *  """"«  ''  '«"-  "^d  ^esi- 

"Certainly  she  wouldn't— not  anv  Artiab.  P„.  i.  ,  .  , 
you  have  been  I  She  wanted  tecnZ  .7?!  ,  '  ^  '""'  ^'"'J 
but  I  thought  it  wouU  b^™!!^  t,  •  J  ""*  *'"°''  y°"  '"-"'ay  l-e'self , 

StSrrtan^'cSnta'nL'te^^^^^^  "".=  TT**^  *°  ^- 
to  define  and  limTSs  posSon  *'''''  "^  "  ^'"'^  ''""^  °^  t^"- 

^Srtri^^a'^S'^'  :^°  ^"  °^  P^Ple  who  want  a  good 
Mindl  If  I  don't  thZi  ^  we"-«"<l  ^ho  pay  very  weU  too. 
to  teUind  ^SsaJ^S'  '""*  "P  *°  "^  -""*'  I  *«11  have 

gest  that  her  fish  being  hoord  shl^-T  ^  ^^v""^"'  *°  ="«" 
and  sat  on  the  bank  qTie%  ^it  Zh  """^  *^f  ""/  *°  '''"^^W- 
But  she  certainly  knocW  !s^^LT»,  !^  "•'*.*°  ^"S*"*^"  ''™- 
which  are  tho  delight  0^^!^™./^  ?',''■  *!",*,"*""  Personalities 
Ae  seemed  to  be  on  the  waVr.  ^"^^^ '°  ^^"  '""^f'  ""'J  ^hich 
more  e^erience     If  X^H  tt-^"*r  ">.  P^rf^'^o"  after  a  little 

Pleasant  to  r^,  ^orth^t'^  ^ ^^e^- t^^' -^M. 
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had  gone  s  loiw  way  towards  disrating  him  bv  her  ««im,„».  * 
fatwduce  the  Btory  (probably  not^e^tni?)  of  M™  C^IX 
Kalousy;  and  he  didn't  feel  at  all  attrarted  to  ."'i^^o? 
what  n^e  that  lady's  husband  should  have  called  her  brSh^had 
much  better  have  left  the  profile  ana  the  eyelid  to  do  the  job  But 
now  It  was  aU  right.  And  no  doubt  Miss  Lavinia  StlZrC 
came  much  pleasanter  to  Charles  when  (for  whatever  rea^^)  Z 
gave  up  attempting  to  captivate,  and  adjusted  her  conversation  with 
a  due  regard  o  the  actual  degree  of  their  acquaintance.  Shel^* 
made  hmx  quite  comfortable  on  the  Park  question  by  saying 't 
and  a  friend  had  heard  The  Me,siah  the  evening  before,  buf  had 
had  to  wait  an  hour  in  the  street.  So  she  could  not  hav^  been  in 
Eegents  Park  after  "the  official  hour  of  sunset " 

sittinfr..  ^  *'^™1^f^  ^^^  "°'''"  ^^'-^  Charles,  when  the 

tT^.Z      '""••     ^T   "^^  '^''^  ^'^  ^  ^-"^  "''  engagement! 
To-morrow  morning    I  am  going  down  to  Devonshire,  to  my 

funily For   he   had    remembered   his    promise   to    Con- 

science. 

"I  didn't  know  you  had  a  family." 

"No  more  I  have,  in  that  sense-in  the  sense  you  mean,  I  mean 
I  was  speaking  of  my  mother  and  sisters." 

"I  see.  I  didn't  know.  But  you  v,ill  come  and  hear  me  sinir  all 
the  same,  won't  you!"  Charles  said  of  course  he  wouTd,  i^so^ 
as  ever  he  returned  to  town.  "  ".  ■»  soon 

r^^ZJ^^^'  *^°*  '^-(""'y  ^^  don't  at  aU  say  this  was  the 
h^Z^^  r",°!  J"""""  "^^  "  designing  young  woman,  her 
Ust  two  remarks  did  her  powers  of  desi,^  great  credit.  The  first 
?.l  ^'^*'^  u  ""^  jn-Pressions  her  previous  conversation  might 
CharleTwt '  ''^.'^f  »*«""«  ^^  f""*  t^at  she  did  not  know  ^at 

wW  «H T  "°5'°  "r;  ^^^  ^°''^'  ''y  l^^nB  i*  doubtful 
what  "all  tiie  sune"  applied  to,  left  a  meaning  open  to  it  fruUM 

might  be  open  to  interpretation^not  of  a  sinister  sort,  certainly, 
but  of  a  nature  that  made  it  more  pure-hearted  and  frknk  in  he^ 
to  disclaim  them  m  advance.  "You  need  not  be  the  least  fright- 
ened. However  much  I  like  you,  I  should  scorn  to  take  advantage 
of  you,    was  what  she  had  contrived  to  say,  if  we  may  judge  by 

her.  -What  a  vam  ass  I  am  I"  he  said  to  himself.  While  she,  if  she 
had  such  meanings,  may  have  felt  very  like  Becky  Sharp  after  a 
master-stroke. 

Charles  saw  her  down  to  the  door,  honestly  believing  that,  of  the 
two,  hers  was  the  pastoral  nature.    As  he  stood  watching  the  good 
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tij'xg-on  Bgato  go  down  thn  afioot   i,_ 

"She's  not  a  BeauT  She's  ^^  ^^J"*??^  "'^  •^°»"'»°- 
then  hi.  chivalrous  Srt  Z.ed  ^"^  "d^!^' '    ""i  Charles.    And 
ing  in  «.ch  a  way  of  any^I     S  Tt^"^^  V"?  *"  '^'^- 
he  added,  correcting  and  eSennatinr  SnTTif'  'ff^'*^  "f"''" 
a  ^u^.  exactly,    r.  painS^" as  ^n.^  ^°""^'*  '^^  ^^ 

lite  girl."    For  Charies  i7t"^-    ^^^^  "^'"^  «>«  "'"^  ladT- 
fonn.   Ittumedar^rrandwa?Ze    "  ''"'  ""  "^  ^"^^'^ 

out  an  Index,  or  a  Pief  ai  orl^l  T  '°  *"  '"  '"'"^*^'  "'  ^^• 

"I  see  them's  nof  3to  teS  '^saH '?I'  "  "'  'lf^*  "  "^''^^P'S^- 

haven't  been  execrating  mel-you  safd  T  m^hT      ^*  ^°  ""^  ^^^ 

"Did  I?   Well,  I  suppose  I  dM 'SrT^' '""' '°'°''' " 

not  recorded,  Charles  had  said  +;,T-=  J  n  a  conversation  we  have 
had  fifty  sisters,  single  ones  Joh^o  ^"^'"'' '""ngly,  that  if  he 
to  them  all  round.-^But XnmvT  t>'  ''^'?™  *°  ""^^  "ff^" 
if  I  had  fifty.     That  wo„M  L  '^  Paracelsus,  that  was  to  bo 

bigamy,  fo,S^iJht;  ZVSZZ  ^^r""^'  '"  <""«  "^ 
ought  to  be-forty-sii.»        ^""''™«"'"y-*«*™8amy_whatever    it 

could  please  me^tetU.Orf;  of  "^^Z:!^^^^^  «<««..  ""thing 

of  break  up;  might  have  «m^«  ™  T!!r^  '^  °^  course-it's  a  sort 
For  even  &  tho"  da™  ^Zle  „1^  ?  'onger  don't  you  know?" 
0n,yth^theyusedtTayTr^fi/:37li  "'^'^  i-ow," 
they  said  nothing  else  '""^  "^^^  when 

l«dy  else,  old  bo^"^  It'ha^^t'^^nre  ATfo^M °  '"'^^?  """^ 
she's  not  much  ashamed  r.f  J<.     *  ^""^  Margaret,  I  think 

'Oh,  of  course  I  haven't  sppn  I.;™    t 
^einthat^uarter.    W  Se'^^^^-- K/ H^^t 
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It  up  now,  after  diffloultiei.    We  am  m.  .«i.  —^  . « 

promiMd  his  moral  support  A^^^i  "^J"*-  So  he  merely 
back  to  dinner  XTfLaLZ  ^'.'^  "^°'^'°"  """"  <="»» 
Pital-^n  inst?tutio^e^i^^'he  S^'=:i^^'f  7^  ?*  *5«  He 
f  t«  t^  way  he  had  negl^  it  uL^'^  *°  '""'^  '"  "^  ^^- 

was^^s^aC^th^/Lrr^rt?"'^^^^^^^^^^ 

as  BenuiTj^TisSrH^LSt  fcll'"^*^^'  ^"V°  '"'P'^"  1^"  ^"end 
ing  been  left  i^'wi^ce  tSe  telk  tSl^'  T'*!"  °®"'''  ■•"■ 

at  Clifton.  WeU.  now-lthlri^  oteZ^rTh-tl!?^,*"?"'^" 
diately  that  the  objections  had  o^T^J^ble  htldl  fl  "^"^ 
spiritless  and  anjemic.  "°'''  °°  l^e-were 

.«- .« fctZS  ntUT^Lr  £;?>,°J'.''  f™"-  "» 
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of  wbool,  at  the  beiriimiiur  of  ovtm  ♦—  t>  »  j  !r  " .  '=■" 
P<«Jionw„c..,edTo^U^;S^rM^  the 

hurrj-hardly  known  each  oZ  a  yt«™r  „w„'n  °  ^T'*  ' 
boy,  moat  uncertain,  etc  eto.^"  n!^nt  ,  P«>»Pect8,  my 
Jo£,«,n  had  become  Z\T'  ^d  „f "  iP''"?  °°'l'^'^  *^"*  ^■ 
father,  after  JohS^^had  deoT^    «viH    T*^  eood-^^ht  to  hie 

stiU  lesa.  "Ko— ever  so  little  leas,  perhaps,  but 

"If  you  mean,"  Clhariea  angrily  renlied  «t)i.*  r,.,  s    i 

madeXtl"%n?^l?^'^'"°^  ^  '°^^'"'  ""''^  Conscience;  '^ou 
atut  it,  a  it  was  Kdlf  ^''ur'*  "^'"^  *"  *''"^  ""^  """^ 
at  Wateilol  '  "''"''^  ^^«  *°  <='"«'>  "  ««''?  fain 
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or  MR.  mRmDEB  at  tot  HAHWAT  BTATION.     or  ALIOE-FMI-SHMW  AMD 
raiBIETIA     WHO  WAS  THB  NICE  LADTUKB  GniL»     PgTOIHOAL  BE- 

bCABOH 

Jif^^""  o-UBht  aie  early  train.    As  he  entered  the  station  « 
dingy  figure  said.  "How-de-do,  Mr.  Heath?"  to  him-«  dingy  fi^™ 
m  a  naple«i  hat  with  a  threadbare  coat  anxiously  buttoned^g^" 
oontmgaieies  of  buttonlessness  elsewhere;  with  an  umbrella  that 
7ZI'T'"^'''^.  •'  ^^''  "  '"°''«"  "*>'  ""'J  ^'^-^  betterTwith  a 
end  of  Its  leather  handle  made  uncongenially  fast  with  string 
and  a  brass  plate  on  which  a  name  was  once  legible.    It  was  wh«t 
™  «S*  ^'':^'  eye  first  and  he  was  wonTering  "j„  ali 
owner  addressed  him.    Then  he  saw  that  it  would  have  beeii  Ver' 
"?£er,  if  It  really  belonged  to  its  present  owner. 
«,-Zm  "Hlv^^i^^  '?  ?^  P°"  ^*"°''«  dilapidation  was  that  he 
for  the  pubhe  eye     His  shirt  had  been  washed,  but  probably  at 
^rwrj^?rr^°"  T*''?*  f^"""*'-   His  coat  had  be^n  brushed 
W^ol  ^^l''°°f^^  >?"'  °*  ''•"'*  "«»  °°oe  «  clothes-brush 

^IhhZ  T"'       "^  ""d  hairless.    His  hat  had  been  stroked  round 

^  „«™H»  piT"*  ''H^'^j  f"'  *^"  ^«  '""I  *«'*  *«*  »>«  could  go 
shabbinet'  ^^  ^  '°"^  ^^  ''™'  °°*  "^^"^  ^-y  '''» 

*„i!f '!^"1^'1?',?^'"-  H^nS*'  ^  ''"^*°''  fo'Kotten  you  gave  me  three 
tubes  of  Asphaltum.    Beautiful  colour  I" 

"Are  you  going  by  the  eight-thirty,  Mr.  Verrinder?  Because  if 
you  are  we  can  travel  together."  If  Charles  had  met  Mr.  Kerr- 
TT'T'v"  ^V  "**^  "  ?'»■"'-<'«-'«■<:«  gentleman,  he  would  have 
dodged  him,  because  he  wanted  to  be  by  himself.  But  as  it  was 
this  poor  woe-begone  piece  of  antiquity,  chivalry  stepped  in.    He 

■"^^  v°"'^}°  ^^^  °^  *™"  *•"«  P°o''  <'e^il-  He  could  have  pro- 
vided himself  with  good  and  sufficient  reasons,  but  he  would 
have  suspected  himself  of  snobbishness,  and  he  wasn't  going  to 
run  the  risk  of  trial  and  conviction.  ^ 

"Where  are  you  going?"   said   he,  when  Verrinder  answered 
him  yes  to  his  first  question.     Verrinder  was  going  to  Witley. 
206 
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i^S^n,"*****  '?  ''^"  ■•'''  O^l"!  Tm  going  to  t»wl 

change  bi«  carriage  and  pay  ezcen  fare. 

JIZ^rTiJ^Z^  *°,"*  """JJ.'  ""y  ^*"'''°"  ■«*<'  l"  "hen  they 
«e»  lettled  in  the,,  placet.    The  train  moved  ilowV  out  of  the 

K°°K  '  w""  ^«'?"i"«  *°  be  at  its  ea»  about  crL-lioM  «.d 
ambushes  before  Verrinder  answered  him 

•Vh  no-oh  no!  Too  long  ago  for  me!  Ifs  a  good  way  to 
come,  too.    No,  no— not  my  line— thank  you  I" 

Charles  understood  that  he  really  thanked  for  the  inyitation- 
ttat  there  was  no  element  of  derision  in  the  phra«,.    "I  see,"  said 

'■  ?  ITl  '^*"  ''""  *°  ~°"-  ^*  "  "  ^^nr  long  way."  Charl« 
registered  the  distance  as  the  reason,  lest  he  should  «^  to  impute 

1^     H^-'S^^i  f  '"r''^^  ^^^  "*''"  """"^l  to  wish  to  d"^ 
claim.    He  judged  by  a  hardness  in  his  voice.    Charles  ren,«m 
bei^d  at  this  moment  that  he  had  promised  to  m^e  no  en^  S 
mto  Vemnder's  previous  story.    Otherwise  the  words.  ''1^ W 
ago  for  me,"  apart  frem  the  voice,  might  have  given  him  an^cu^ 

said  he  shouldn't  hke  to  be  a  briekmaker,  but  that  they  s^d  Se 
smell  wasn't  unwhoWe.  He  said  he  shouldn't  care  to  woA 
Heti'^%  *  ^^-^  ^l  T^""'??^  y°"  always  got  compensaUon 
S^S?  H  "L^-f  ""."'''"y  e^'Ployee  oould  escVpe  death 
by  misadventure  or  bodily  injury.    He  reflected  that  it  was  much 

hi  fL'^'^t  r'*  °^  *'"'  '"I"  ^^""^  *«  ""-"y  came  showS 
how  far  back  his  memory  of  this  part  of  the  world  went.    He 

Wfw"^^-^TV°,*^'^""°«  "*  t*"''  P"'"*'  Charles  thought, 
but  th^  arrived  at  Woking  and  he  changed  for  Witley.  Charlei 
remembered  this  little  incident  long  after.  v^nariea 

tn"^  JO"™ey  to  Shellacombe  was  such  a  long  one  that  it  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at  that  the  profile,  the  eyelid,  and  the  promised 
voice  were  completely  forgotten  by  the  time  Peggy's  ams  were 
round  her  brother  at  the  little  railway  station  at  CUkve  Xre^" 
^e  with  Ahce  to  meet  hun  and  show  him  how  quite  the  same  she 
lZh\'^  her  escapade.     He  felt  thai  was  all  right.     As 

much  he  same  as  the  little  unalterable  railway  station  on  the 
smgle  hne,  with  the  roses  still  in  bloom  along  the  platform  fence, 
and  the  name  of  it  done  large  in  pebble  mosaic  on  a  slope  of 
green  along  the  other  end  of  the  platform.  Even  the  two  or  three 
other  people  who  arrive^  were  exactly  the  same  as  usual;  and  they 
were  driven  away  in  tl  same  two-horse  carriage  and  the  same  dog- 
es" by  the  game  civU  men  whose  nature  defied  the  influences  of  the 
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mrtrepoUi.  Of  if  they  were  not  abioluteb  the  Mme  pMpIe  thn 
li«d  toma  qnaJity  about  them  which  uuwend  all  tho  purpowt  of 
identity  without  oommitting  ita  owner  to  being  anybody  elaa. 

"Oh.  you  bad  boy  I"  laid  Pe«y,  when  abe  had  driren  oonTiotlon 
hom^  do  you  mean  to  tay  you've  come  here  with  no  luggage 
but  that?  It  aeemed  lo;  or  elae  the  train,  sanctioned  bv  a  whistle 
from  the  far  end,  waa  taking  away  Charlea'a  box.  Nn|  It  wii 
aU  righ^  and  there  waa  nothing  for  "the  man"  to  And  room  for  in 
front  So  Charlea  and  Peggy,  and  his  contemptible  little  valise, 
were  off  in  the  twilight  through  the  little  viUage  street,  which 
waa  aa  much  the  same  aa  the  station  had  been,  or  even  more  »• 
with  the  same  sun-browned  while-hairod  children  growing  up  to 
be  the  same  people,  and  the  same  people  remembering  how  very 
much  the  same  children  they  ware,  once,  themselves  I  Charles 
felt  how  premature  he  had  been  to  fancy  the  world  waa  going  to 
disperse  beoaui-o  his  lister  married.  She  wouldn't  change,  any- 
how! Why,  look  at  her  I  There  she  wai,  more  henolf  than  everl 
And  very  lovely  Peggy  looked  in  tho  half-light,  I  can  tell  you, 
with  her  hair  ihaken  out  and  only  the  least  little  shade  of  lun- 
■corch  from  long  exposure  on  the  inexhaustible  sands.  Alice's  eyes 
were  fixed  on  her  in  admiration;  but  then  they  almost  aiwa>.  Aere. 
And  IS  Alice  burnt  black  too?"  said  Charles,  after  reference  to 
the  baking  powers  of  Shellacombe,  which  were  alleged  to  be  quite 
outside  and  beyond  all  precedent,  off  the  Equator.  It  really  is 
quite  wonderful  what  individual  characteristics  towns  have  alons 
the  English  coast  ^ 

"No— absurd  little  monkey!  She  stops  quite  white,  like  that 
Bhow  Mr.  Charley  your  face.  Miss  Kavan  h."  Alice  does  seem 
strangely  white,  or  ivorylike;  conaidering  that  she  too  has  been 
taking  in  the  sun,  and  living  most  part  of  the  day  in  a  tent  on 
the  sands.  She  has  become  more  than  ever  one  of  the  family  by 
now,  in  this  gypsified  life,  and  must  be  thought  of  as  such.  It  is 
cunoua,  because  really  it  is  only  a  short  two-thirds  of  a  year  since 
she  was  that  poor  little— ahnost  street  Arab,  we  wanted  to  write. 
Peggy  felt  all  the  more  for  the  others  who  were  left 

"Let's  have  a  look  at  you,  Alice-for-short,"  says  Charles.  And 
Peggy  has  to  remind  her  companions  that  a  waggonette  ia  not  a 
place  to  romp  in.  "We've  got  to  shut  up  and  be  good,  Alice,"  he 
says.  And  Alice  repeats  after  him,  "But  up  and  be  doodi"  and 
becomes  demure. 

"But  I  did  tumlle  over  the  tiff,"  says  she,  as  if  it  was  a  merit- 
an  extenuation  of  any  current  misdemeanours. 
"Cliff,  child!    When  will  you  learn  to  speak  plain?    Oh  dear! 
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Ifjr  hair*!  tU  eoming  down.  No— it'i  no  um  trjina  to  itkk  It  up. 
Alien  dau^nerer  mindl  We  ihall  be  back  diraotly— end  70U 
•hall  do  it  up  for  me.    Say  cliff,  plain  I" 

"Onri-iffl"  Thit  with  a  great  effort  from  Alice,  who  oontinuca, 
"Tumbled  oTcr  it,  I  did.  And  Dr.  Jomion  came  down  upiids 
down  and  oatcbed-ed  bold  erer  w  tight " 

'Caught,  Alice!    I  told  jrou  eoughi  before." 

"Taught"    With  conioientioui  grayity.    "And  I  wai  figfatenod  " 

"Tell  Mr.  Charley  about  the  beetle,  Alice." 

"There  wot  a  beetle-Oh,  the  dee-eat  little  beetle— eo  big,  likt 
that— and  he  got  on  my  noae,  and  tickled— oh,  he  wof  ao  pretty— 
luch  beautiful  colouni" 

"Oo  on.    What  did  you  say  to  the  beetlel" 

"I  laid— miapoaing  Dr.  Jomion  alidea  down  atop  of  ua,  what- 
ever ahall  we  do  to  hold  him  up  i" 

"What  indeed  1"  said  Charlea.   "What  did  the  beetle  «ay  V 

"He  flowed  away  becauae  he  was  angry.  Angry  with  met  Be- 
cauae  I  rubbed  him  off  my  noae  on  to  the  grast— grass."  A  con- 
icientioua  correction. 

"What  did  you  think  quite  first  thing  of  all,  Alice,"  aaks 
Charles,  "when  you  first  went  overt" 

"I  thinked— I  thoapht^suaposing  I  go  in  the  water,  and  Kiss 
Peggy  she  comes  after  me,  and  Dr.  Jomsou  he  cornea  after  Hiss 
Peggy— we  should  all  be  in  the  water  together." 

"Exouae  my  saying.  Miss  Kavanagh,  that  that  was  a  flat  and 
insipid  way  of  looking  at  the  position,  and  not  worthy  of  your 
youthful  promise."  Alice  stares.  Peggy  stimulates  her  memory  by 
a  word  or  two. 

"Tes,  Miss  Peggy— please  I  I  wundled  and  wundled  and  wundled 
— suapoaing  we  was  all  in  the  water  together— poor  Mr.  Charley, 
what  would  he  do  wivout  us  I  And  I  wanted  to  cry,  but  I  was 
fi^tened  it  would  jolt  I  And  then  the  strong  man  came  up  bo- 
hind— I  vat  gladl  And  he  tied  me  up— don't  recollect  nuffint 
more!"  says  Alice,  breaking  off  abruptly,  and  shaking  her  head 
prohibitively. 

"And  here  we  are,"  says  Peggy.  "Really,  Miss  Kavanagh,  if 
you  don't  learn  to  aay  nothing,  instead  of  nuffint,  I  shall  give 
wammg  and  find  another  place." 

"Nothing,"  says  Alice,  forcibly  and  distinctly.  And  Peggy 
bases  her.    We  hope  Alice  won't  be  spoiled. 

Said  Charles  to  Peggy,  next  morning  on  the  aanda:  "Now  tell 
us  all  about  it,  Poggy-wogg."    For  the  full-up  household  in  the 
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smoke"'  N.^  ''""  *'"  ""%  ^°°«  "^^  °*'"='  «■<'«  because  of  tl,o 

doS'of  theTffT  *^'  "^"^tT  "''""  "^  *^^  ^^^  "f*"  «°  long  a 
dose  of  the  stuffy  town,  was  able  to  listen  to  the  musical  plash  of 

^e  wares  and  the  cry  of  the  sea-birds;  the  laughter  of  Kthe? 

and  their  voices;  the  even  beat  of  the  oars  helping  a  pleasured 

with  wind  ess  sails  over  a  mirror  towards  a  sheet  of  silver   C  mav 

be  wind;  to  hsten  to  and  enjoy  all  these,  and  yet  to  grve  in  eZ 

in  talments   a  narrative  of  the  previous  day's  events     He  beg^n 

Tare  fn"rj;- V""™'  Z'^'  -i^^^'^P-    H-^  ^^"it^d  Ws  scrupulous 
fiZ„  A     '^  "r  ^'"*  "^  ^'^^  Straker   (the  good  tryL-on 

figure  passed  away  down  the  street  in  his  brain,  but  he  suid^othing 
about  It)  entirely  to  the  fact  that  the  bill  before  the  House  related 

^  noS;:l*°  ^"^"i-  ^1  "T'-^  ''-P  -  «»«  backg^oiLj  an 
say  nothing  about  any  Miss  Strakers.    We  understand. 

tion  nf"  o^^  !,*  V"  T^^  ^^  ""'*  "^  ^'  ^^^'^^  'ittle  exhibi- 
tion of  orthodox  obstacle-monKcriug,  and  Peggy  was  somewhat 
downcast  for  a  moment.  But  she  broke  into  f  happy  Ta" 
relief  when  the  story  came  of  the  schoolfellowship.    "You  mustn' 

father  was  at  school  with  yours,"  said  Charles,  solemnly. 

won°  LTnvrtr'^-.f ''°^'  ?''''^^'"  Why,  of  course  there 
wont  be  any  bother  with  papa.    Just  fancy!    Fought  each  other 

Eupert  (or  Paracelsus,  as  you  will  persist  in  calling  him)  Pana 

Tha  's  Tal  bT  Tn"  ''"•  i^''  *''<'•'  ^'^  -oppe'd  sp'^mer 
ihat  8  what  Bob  and  Dan  are  always  doing.  I  wonder  if  that  was 
Phosphorus  what's-his-name  that  tickled  Alice's  noseP 

Necrophorus  SepuUorf    No-he's  a  ghoul,  I  suppos,-  lives  on 
corpses     By  the  bye  (only  it's  a  sham^he    sn't  a  ghotl  It  „ 
I  met  that  queer  fellow  Verrinder  in  the  train  yesterday    I'll  tell 
you  about  him  presently."  o-enteruay.    ±ii  teu 

Peggy  didn't  show  any  interest  in  Verrinder.    But  the  ghoul 


AUOE-FOB-SHORT  SH 

ZttJtS^r'^"''^'^'^'^'''^*^''*^'^''"-'-  "How 

"Which  ghort!"  Baid  Ch.res.  IX.  d::r't  want  to  tell  Peggy 
about  the  ghost  he  younge  Mis.  Fr^-n,.  ,  saw  on  the  stairs^ 
didn't  seem  to  him  a  fit  gi  ;>.|  for  Pcgg  .  Brothers  are TiUi, 
particular,  we  can  tell  you  I  -oroiners  are  mighty 

"I  didn't  know  there  were  two  ghosts-unless  you  count  Alice's 
private  ghost  with  the  spots?  I  meant  the  one  Rupert  told  me 
about-what  you  and  your  absurd  friend  (welll  he  H  absurf) 

yoid*^arre,st:S*  '"^^  ''^''''^-    '  ^-^  *°  ^^^  -re  about 

"There's  nothing  left  to  tell,  dear  old  boy  I    We  are  a  ladv  nn^ 

gentleman,  and  that's  all  about  it.    Here's  Ws  letter  t^ato^^  S^^ 

morning-six  pagesi     And  what's  more  I've  read  everHord- 

r'7'''!ll',f"  *^**  ™'*"*  ^«'  ^°i"»  0°.  before  wITaJe  out. 

ntf  t!^"i^  "'""P^d^of  'nyseU,  though,  if  you  ask  me    Here's 

8  little  bit  of  postscript  I  haven't  read "  -neres 

geIS^man."'"'*'°^  *°  ^  "^"^'^  "^"'^""''^  "°'  *••«  "^^  ^^  and 

abl''w''"Zi^p'^^  "T"*'  ""  "^  «<""'  resolutions!  This  is 
f-rlf  u    /f^'  ^""°«  ^'«='t«'^  a»  mi«l>  curiosity  in 

Charles  as  can  be  felt  aft^r  bathing  in  the  sea  before  breSast 

smoke  m  the  sun  under  favourable  circumstances-after  doinrthk 
c^?^ntr''"n''°'''t  '"  *^  '^""'  ^^t''  «"  animated  Ss 

rwkTdtwsiSTt  r  *  "°"^'"  "*  ''"''"^'^"^'"  ^'^'^^  ^''"^-.  - 

pIS=  r^  ?''  "-"^  '^'^"''^  ^"^  ''^°  ^«"*  away  down  the  street?" 
ti^^n-w  "i'-  "v^""''*  •*  *"  "  bystander,  merely  a  ques- 
™  w  •'  °^  ™P'r*^™'  °^  ""y  *'*•    But  Charles's  nature 

was  not  cunmng  enough  to  see  that  his  safest  course  would  b™ 
to  say  It  was  only  Miss  Thiselton,  and  explain  her  af^rwards 

i?t  »  v^  "  1°^^  "*  *'  '"""'"  ^"'J  ••«'  ■«  «  he  could^'™;ho 
It  was  without  the  context. 

Oh3f !!  ^""^  ^*^'  '°**"°BatireIy,  a  few  moments  later;  for 
l^harles  read,  and  made  no  sign.  ' 

"Well  what?" 

"Who  was  the  nice  ladylike  girl?" 

^^^^^the  ni^  iadyiif;sr-i;hat°i^^r4rri^:i 
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I'Of  course  it  must  I  Who  else  could  it  have  beenf  There  is  a 
spirit  of  mischief  in  this :  but  the  fact  is,  that  Peggj  always  sees 
clean  through  her  brother,  as  though  he  were  plate  glass. 

"You  don't  knew  Miss  Thiselton.  You've  never  seen  her,"  says 
he.    Peggy's  answer  revealed  the  weakness  of  his  position. 

"Dear  silly  old  Charley  1  As  if  there  were  a  hundred  and  fifty 
nice  ladylike  girls  sand-hopping  about  all  over  the  Studio  just  that 
minute  when  Rupert  came  in.  You  are  such  a  dear  transparent 
boyl"  Certainly,  make-believe  wasn't  Charles's  strong  point  He 
never  made  any  one  believe.  But  then,  he  always  confessed  up, 
candidly. 

"Miss  Thiselton,  or  whatever  her  name  is,  isn't  a  secret  I'm 
painting  Began's  head  from  her.    She's  very  like  Began " 

"That's  a  recommendation!" 

" to  look  at.    But  she's  not  at  all  like  her  in  character." 

"How  do  you  know  that!"  Oh  dear,  how  sharp  people's  sisters 
are  sometimes  1  However,  Charley  had  to  justify  his  estimate  of 
Miss  Thiselton,  somehow. 

"I'm  only  guessing."  He  tried  to  recall  something  that  would 
accredit  the  young  woman,  and  felt  the  land  rather  barren.  "You 
ought  to  sympathise  with  her,  Poggy-Woggy,  anyhow;  she  has  a 

younger  brother  who's  a  source  oi  anxiety  to  her "    Charles 

has  a  ridiculous,  half -humorous  expression  as  he  says  this. 

"Oh,  Charley  dear  I  You  never  were,  and  never  will  be,  a  source 
of  anxiety  to  me.  Only  you  are  so  good-natured.  What  does  Miss 
Thiselton's  yoimger  brother  do  to  make  her  anxious !" 

"Oh,  runs  into  debt  and  she  has  to  save  his  life.  He's  not  a  bad 
boy,  but  silly." 

"Well!  That's  like  you,  tool  But  now,  dear  old  boy,  listen  to 
me  quite  seriously.  How  much  money  have  you  lent  Miss  Thisel- 
ton to  help  her  with  her  younger  brother  ?" 

"How  do  you  know  I've  lent  her  any!"  says  Charley,  feebly. 

"Oh,  you  are  the  transparentest,  dearest  old  boy."  And  Peggy 
doesn't  press  the  subject,  but  goes  on  ruffling  her  brother's  hair 
for  him.  After  a  little,  Charles,  who  always  ends  by  complete  con- 
fession, after  making  nobody  believe  anything  at  all,  resumes  the 
conversation. 

"I  want  to  do  Miss  Thiselton  a  good  turn  if  I  can.  She  says  she 
has  a  very  fine  voice " 

"She  says  she  has!" 

"Well— she's  a  little  odd  about  it,  certainly."  Charles  gives 
particulars,  briefly,  of  Miss  Straker's  story  of  the  voice.  "You 
see,  if  she  could  get  some  evening  engagements,  it  would  be  time 
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enough  to  be  discouraged  when  the  voice  actuaUy  did  break  down— 
which  It  may  never  do  again.  I'm  sure  we  could  find  some  one  to 
give  her  an  opening." 

"Of  course  we  couli  Any  number,  if  the  voice  ia  really  fine. 
But  one  must  know.  How  if  I  were  to  come  to  the  Studio  to  hear 
her  emg,  when  we  come  back  ?" 

•'IVe  promised  to  caU  at  her  mother's  next  week  to  hear  her  "  At 
which  a  passmg  look  of  concern  rests  for  a  few  seconds  on  Peggy's 
face;  a  slight  phase  of  apprehension.  Are  such  simple  brSa 
".^  nf  •'"  *"  !«  t™«ted  in  the  jaws  of  Miss  Thiseltons 
r»Swl  iT""'  f^^  French  mothers?  She  hoped  he  was-but 
fact  &at  they  might  precipitate  mstead  of  avert  Perhaps  it  would 
te  safe-why  should  she  be  so  nervous?  She  changed  the  subject 
■But  when  am  I  to  hear  about  the  Ghost?"  Charles  was  not  so^ 
to  get  away  from  Miss  Thiselton  or  Straker.  Fortunately  he  h^ 
said  nothing  about  profiles,  or  eyelids.  And  as  for  the  Park  of 
course  ^^t  wasn't  Miss  Straker.  He  decided  on  a  platform  of 
Increduhty  to  tell  about  the  ghost  from. 

"I  don't  believe  it  was  a  ghost  at  all.  It  was  a  lady  who  went 
away  without  making  a  noise."  And  he  describes  all  die  circ^- 
rtances  closely  enough;  but  he  shirks  doing  full  justice  to  the 
mtractable  character  of  the  door-lock,  as  a  resource  for  explana- 
tion to  go  to  Peggy  18  sure  she  could  pull  that  door  to,  and  make 
no  noise.  This  groundless  pretension  piques  Charles,  who  resumes 
the  door,  and  intensifies  its  fastenings. 

nerZ^frtTv*^^  ^f""'  ""'^  *°  ^°°^  "*'"  ^"887  asks,  thinking 
perhaps  that  if  the  door  was  as  competent  as  all  that,  it  might  be 
worth  concession  of  possible  ghost-ship,  under  protest,  to  e^in^ 
mto  the  personnel  of  the  spectre.  -^^^iumB 

-JJ"".  !f  "y  glasses  were  on  the  ground,  and  Jeff  was  pegging 

halt\at^"  b^itTonT  """''"'  "^  "  "^  *^  '"^^  ""'-  ^^^ 

ItZ\*^^^'^^^-  ^t.^^f'^'^y-  But  it  was  only  an  impression. 
It  aU  happened  in  an  instant;  and  how  was  I  to  know  who  wouW 
or  wouldn't  come  into  Mr.  Bauerstein's  gallery?" 

It  was  a  ghost,  Charley,  it  was  a  ghost!"    But  Charles  discerns 

S  aiL  ^^      "^'  *^°  *•""*'*  <=^  "P'  ^^  ^  ""ay 
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"I  don't  see  why  you  believe  in  Alice's  ghost  and  make  game  of 
mine,"  he  says. 

"Well  then  I  He  shall  have  a  little  ghost  for  himself  he  shall— 
if  he's  good  I  But  it  really  i»  very  curious,  now,  isn't  it?  Seri- 
ously ?"  Peggy  feels  that  Frivolity  ought  to  give  place  to  Psychical 
Besearch.    Charles  accepts  the  position. 

"We  could  turn  on  a  Medium  or  a  Clairvoyant.  JeS  knows 
one  who  saw  fourpence  in  a  child's  stomach,  and  they  had  to  turn 
it  upside  down  and  shake  it." 

"Fourpence  in  coppers!"  says  Peggy,  immediately  on  the  alert 
on  the  child's  behalf.  "Oh  dear  I  I  hope  it  wasn't  fourpence  in 
coppers  ?" 

"I  suppose  it  was  a  tanner.  PU  ask  Jeff."  But  Peggy  looks 
very  uncomfortable.  "I'll  remember  to  ask,"  Charles  continues. 
"Anyhow,  medium  or  no,  I  tell  you  what  I  will  do.  I'll  hunt  up 
poor  old  Verrinder  again — did  I  tell  you  I  met  him  coming  along)" 

"Tea,  you  said  so — at  Waterloo." 

"I'll  go  to  see  him  again,  and  try  to  find  more  about  the  house 
and  the  people  that  had  it.  I'll  make  a  point  of  going.  What 
was  the  name  of  the  i)eople!    Lemuel,  wasn't  it?" 

"No,  not  Lemuel — Tremlett,  I  think  it  was.  I  know  there  was  an 
B  in  it."  Which  was  an  example  of  the  sort  of  attention  a  story 
receives  from  the  amateur  PsychophiL  Fancy  the  feelings  of  a 
ghost  that  is  concerned  to  reveal  buried  treasure  to  impoverished 
heirs  1   Alai,  poor  ghost  t 


ir 


CHAPTER  XX 

or  MISS  STBAKER's  cold,  AKD  how  CHARLES  WENT  TO  SEE  HER  AFTER. 
OF  HER  OOBUN  MOTHER,  AND  HOW  CHARLES  SPOKE  FRENCH.  OF  A 
CHAT  AFTER  MUSIC,  IN  THE  DUSK 

When  Charles  said  adieu  to  Peggy  and  Alice  and  other  members 
of  his  family  a  week  later,  at  the  little  railway  station,  his  sister's 
last  injunction  to  him  was  to  go  and  see  Verrinder  and  pump  him 
well  about  his  knowledge  of  No.  40.  Charles  said  he  would  make  a 
point  of  it.  That  is  such  an  incisive  expression  that  it  misleads; 
one  who  uses  it  is  apt  to  feel  that  promise  in  such  terms  is  almost 
as  good  as  performance,  and  that  he  has  already  done  his  duty. 
It  is  also  clear  that  anything  you  are  going  to  make  a  point  of  can 
be  "stood  oyer"  for  special  attention  later,  while  anything  you 
are  not  making  a  point  of  had  better  be  done  right  off,  or  it  may 
get  forgotten.  But  it  may  be  we  are,  in  saying  this,  only  trying 
to  concoct  excuses  for  poor  Charley,  who  is  rather  a  favourite  of 
ours.  Better  perhaps  admit  at  once  that  he  ought  to  have  gone 
to  see  Verrinder,  and  he  didn't. 

What  a  pity  he  could  not  forget  his  promise  to  Miss  Straker  to 
go  and  hear  her  sing!  Perhaps  if  his  recollecting  it  had  involved 
an  admission  that  he  was  interested  in  a  ghost,  he  T70uld  have  for- 
gotten. And  then  who  knows  how  differently  many  thin^  might 
have  gone?  What  a  pity  one  cannot  always  foresee  everything 
and  arrange  accordingly! 

He  had  done  a  good  deal,  in  the  sweet  drowsy  world  of  the 
Devon  beach— surely  in  such  a  place  the  Lotus  is  at  its  best- 
to  forgot  all  about  the  profile  and  the  eyelid  and  the  voice  that  was 
to  follow.  But  he  had  not  carried  oblivion  far  enough  to  have 
no  curiosity  about  what  it  was  he  had  nearly  forgotten.  This 
curiosity  would  be  satisfied  when  Miss  Straker  reappeared  for 
her  next  sitting.  He  was  quite  clear  in  his  own  mind  that  he  could 
satisfy  it  without  danger.  As  to  the  visit  for  the  purpose  of  hear- 
ing her  voice,  that  was  business,  don't  you  see?  He  took  good 
care  to  keep  that  separate.  It  was  a  promise,  and  he  was  bound  in 
honour  to  fulfil  it. 

Miss  S. raker  was  punctual  to  her  engagement.  She  looked 
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P  ain,  and  had  a  cold.    Charles  wasn't  quite  sure  whether  he  was 

■    r-^'.Try  ^°' *"•   On  ttie  whole,  he  was  inclined  to  be  glad    It 
justified  him  in  not  being  in  love  with  her-which  he  never  had 

il^stifi^  °°""*  *  '*  "  "^""^°  '''*'"*°'  *"  ^^'  *"*  ""^  ^^^  •««" 

The  weather  had  gone  off-lost  all  its  beauty.  Things  generally 
had  collapsed  and  become  flat.  They  had  change-1  also  at  Sheila- 
combe  on  the  day  he  came  away.  But  on  the  Atinntic  when  the 
weather  changes,  things  don't  go  in  the  direction  of  flatness 
Giant  rollers  were  pouring  in  at  Shellacombe,  and  bathing  was  a 
tiling  of  the  past  While  Alice  was  enjoying  the  experience  of 
ber  first  really  rough  sea,  Charles  was  wondering  what  possessed 

ilT  I  ^^T-"^  *°.^'"  ^T  ^'™''^''  ""«•  He  wasn't  much  vexed 
though  at  things  being  so  flat.  It  put  matters  on  a  clear  footing- 
a  business  footing,  in  a  certain  sense.  He  was  determined  not  to 
allow  them  t»  get  on  any  other.  He  would  get  Miss  Straker  one 
or  two  good  introductions-if  she  reaUy  had  a  fine  voice-and 
then  he  would  wash  his  hands  of  her. 

If  Charles's  communings  with  himself  strike  you  as  bein^  rather 
unreasonable,  take  this  into  account:  that  he  was  constantly  deny- 
ng  the  young  lady's  identity  with  that  woman  in  the  Park:  Con- 
tinual denials  are  like  creeds,  of  which  it  has  been  said  that  no 
man  ever  recites  one  until  he  doubts  its  substance.  Even  so  no 
man  formulates  his  di:!belief  in  anything  until  he  doubts  ite  false- 
l°l  n  %^  of*  been  haunted  by  a  misgiving  that  that  woman 
was  really  Miss  Straker,  it  would  not  have  been  necessary  to  dis- 
believe It  so  frequently.    He  tried  to  think  of  subtle  ways  of  elicit- 

Z/pri  \'"?T  ^^  ''«A'*^°  "°  *^=*  ^8«°*«  P"k  occasion, 
ilut  Charles  had  doubts  of  his  own  powers  of  finesse.    He  could 

ZJ^Ta  t^'"u   '"''^u-  ^  ^*  ^""^  ^°  o''^^'  ^o  y°"  «»??<»« 

ne  would  have  been  such  an  inveterate  self-examiner?  No!  He 
would  have  allowed  himself  peace  and  quiet. 

Miss  Straker  was  to  get  over  that  cold  before  he  went  to  hear 
the  voice.  Charles  seized  the  opportunity  to  throw  an  ahnost 
hard-hearted  tone  into  his  recognition  of  the  fact  that  this  didn't 
matter  Any  time  would  do-that  suited  the  vocalist.  His  time 
wasn  t  hers  exactly,  but  he  would  be  sure  to  be  able  to  find  an  hour 
or  BO. 

In  this  story  (perhaps  you  may  have  noticed  it?)  some  of  the 
characters  are  Imown  to  and  understood  by  us,  the  writer,  down  to 
the  ground.  Others  there  are  whom  we  can  make  no  profession  of 
understanding.    We  can  only  conjecture  and  awmise  about  thuir 
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character  in  the  fonner,  and  a«kno  ques  W  '  "'"*  '^°"'"'"°"« 

And  remember  thU  t^  tha?' a^TttL^.Tw 'l"*?  T  *'"'*  P"'"'" 
mind  to  entangle  ChSe   and  ct^t  .«1-*^''V'''"  '""'  -""de  up  her 

woman  has  a  right  to  play— as  cood  «  ,,vj,t       1       ^.  "®  ^"^"^ 
to^str^e  out  .or  the  shL^  ^m^^:  t'^o^l"  t^TJ^lt' 

dS.3  t^^et:  ^h^t'i^t;  Sted"  h^JloT'^^'  "  ff «°«  "^ 
rather  morose  and  sulkv  duriwTw  •  *  •  ^^''^  "  "°'''  ""^  •* 
to  her  that  she  was  not  g^f  "entrlTil  "  '^  '"^  "''f  •"  ^'-^ 
parent  young  man,  and  brinL  him  wftl?^  this  guileless  and  trons- 
ent.  with  any  ulterior  mS™C,"eeTt:  Y"''?^"°i 
and  being  as  unattractive  as  possible?  Tou^^  1  ""'  ''"'®"«' 
view.  It  isn't  ours.  Accordinrto  ,,1!^  ^"^  "«  «'«'<'<"ne  to  this 
she  felt  quite  sure  ^f  Mr.  S  whenK'  ""'  """rT"'  "'"' 
going  to  exert  herself  to  be  p'lrnt  ° nti^  fsoT"'  ""uw'  7°°'* 
l«  worth  putting  capital  into  the  ^entu^*'^  <=°  *"  'P^"^)  >'  should 

antpst  way  to  walk  wai  tn  ,.,«==  tj  T  ,^  oiraKer  that  the  pleas- 
and  then  go  palt  LTork  &  Zf^^'"'^  ?"*  *"  ^^"^^ester  Gate, 
she  gave  him  her  address  b^or'LrH-^"™/"  "^^  "«'^*-  ^«° 
Town  with  Eegent^  Park      sT"    »•  ^."^  "?*  ^''°<''«*«  C^'^den 
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Tweed  Now  Charles's  only  active  mental  association  with  Oamden 
Town  was  a  street  called  Osnaburgh  Street,  that  you  went  to  from 
King's  Station,  and  came  away  from  as  soon  as  you  possibly 
could.  So  when  Hegents  Park  came  into  court,  Charles  wished  it 
somewhere  else.  He  drove  it  out  by  reflecting  that  where  he  saw 
the  woman  was  no  nearer  Camden  Town  than— than  places  gener- 
ally are. 

It  was  a  wild  and  gusty  afternoon,  bred  of  premature  equinoc- 
tials, when  he  found  himself  Imocking  at  the  door  of  a  two-win- 
dowed house  opposite  to  a  tavern  in  a  garden  that  overhung  the 
railroad,  which  at  this  point  was  in  a  deep  trench,  braced  against 
landslips  by  iron  girders.    The  dwellers  near  by  Uve  in  an  incessant 
roar  and  rush  of  passing  trains,  and  as  Charles  arrived  a  tunnel- 
mouth  was  about  to  throw  up  a  train  shortly;  but  had  only,  so 
far,  covered  the  tavern  aforesaid  with  smoke.    It  came,  in  a  lei- 
surely sort  of  way,  as  he  looked  out  of  the  first-floor  window 
waiting  for  a  sloppy  servant-girl  to  say  "Mr.  Heath"  in  some  other 
part  of  the  house.    He  had  told  her  to  say  it,  in  the  passage;  but 
by  mutual  consent  the  recitation  had  been  deferred.    He  was  con- 
scious that  the  voice  of  Miss  Straker  asked  suspiciously  if  he  had 
been  shown  into  the  drawing-room:  evidently  he  had  had  a  narrow 
escape  of  being  left  waiting  "in  the  haU."    He  could  not  have 
said  after  whether  he  heard  this,  or  whether  it  was  a  reading  of  the 
character  of  the  sloppy  servant  that  enforced  it  as  a  corollary. 
He  caught  more  clearly  a  French  remark :  "Tu  as  beau  me  gronder. 
Je  veux  le  porter.    Je  ne  suis  pas  encore  si  vieille";  and  Miss 
Straker's  reply:  "Ah,  mon  Dieu!    La  belle  chose  que  d'avoir  une 
mere  qui  s'habille  en  farfadet— en  lutinl"    It  was  odd  to  Charles  to 
hear  her  fluent  French  after  his  judgments  of  her  for  affectation 
of  acquaintance  with  the  languaga    Perhaps  some  of  her  defects 
of  English  speech  were  due  to  her  early  up-bringing.    He  then 
heard  her  say  impatiently:   "Allons,  ma  mSre,  Monsieur  nous 
attend!']  and  her  mother:  "Descends— descends  1    Tu  fais  toujours 
le  brouillamini.     Descendez  aussi  le   caniche";  and  then  Miss 
Straker  appeared,  preceded  by  a  poodle.    They  had  been  very  audi- 
ble on  an  upper  landing  as  the  door  was  wide  open,  and  perhaps 
had  been  less  careful  about  being  heard  as  folks  are  when  they 
speak  their  own  tongue  abroad. 

The  young  lady  was  certainly  looking  her  best,  and  Charles  was 
sorry.  He  wanted  to  feel  secure  in  his  entrenchments;  and  that 
Peggy's  apprehensions,  which  he  saw  as  clearly  as  she  saw  through 
him,  should  turn  out  groundless.  If  they  could  be  proved  to  have 
no  foundation  up  to  date,  independent  impulses  in  the  future. 
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<I  its  unconnected  with  the  previous  pro6Je  and  eyelid,  might  re- 
itam  ail  open  quMtioc.  Not  that  he  wanted  Hits  Straker  at  home 
to  prove  repulsive.  She  was  welcome  to  a  certain  aUowance  of 
comehness-but  It  was  to  bo  exacf,  enough  to  make  his  visit  pleas- 
ant,  without  making  him  feci  shy  of  what  he  should  have  to  report 
to  Peggy,  who  was  always  headauarters  with  him 

"Mamma  will  be  down  d-rcc'ly,"  said  Miss  Stiaker.  and  shook 
hands  unprofessionally.  Tht  .^enue  was  changed,  and  she  was  no 
longer  even  a  half-fledged  Model,  but  a  young  lady  unexplained. 
"Would  you  like  tea.  Mr  Heath «  Shall  we  have  tea  nowf^P  shali 
l-","?    T    ^.  ,    J  '•'""  "°8;  better,  after  tea.     What  do  you 

^f.'  l^'f-  ^TL  ^^  ""  ^'""'^^  '^°"«^'  Tea  too,  X 
puUed  a  bell  which  didn't  ring.  "Would  you  bo  so  kind  as  to  puU 
that  other  one,  Mr.  Heath?  Sometimes  this  one  doesn't  ring" 
Charles  did  so,  and  felt  an  inch  further  inside  the  family  circle. 
He  had  puUed  one  bell  on  one  side  of  the  hearth-she  had  nulled 
the  opposite  one.  AU  these  little  things  have  an  effect  on  life  for 
better  or  worse. 

"Here  is  Mr.  Heath  Mamma,  in  here."  she  continued,  going 
to  the  door;  and  Charles  thereon  thought  he  caught  the  words 
Toujours  gouvernante-]e  n'en  ai  pas  besoini"  in  a  miffy  under- 
tone from  the  old  lady  Her  daughter  may  have  govemessed  her. 
but  there  was  no  doubt  about  her  appearance-it  was  distinctl^ 
gobhn-hke.  Charles,  describing  her  afterwards  to  Peggy,  could 
only  testify  to  brilliant  parti-coloured  ribbons,  like  flames  that 
appeared  to  radiate  in  every  direction  from  a  little  old  (or  oldish) 
woman  who  might  have  been  good-looking  once,  but  not  on  hw 
daughters  Imes.  If  she  had  been  good-looking,  it  would  have 
been  piquancy,  quite  free  from  anything  the  least  serpentine. 

I  am  very  plu-to-see.  You-Misterre-Eace."  The  good  lady 
speaks  English  right  enough,  with  onty  an  occasional  Frendi 
phrase,  but  cuts  her  sentences  into  segments,  independently  of 
their  meaning  usually  ending  each  segment  in  the  middle  of  a 
word,  and  with  an  overpowering  French  accent:  "If  I  wass  at- 
Uberre.  Tee  to  sank  you  ass  I  shoode  laigue.  You  woode  not  find 
me  mgrate  But  I  am  underre  the  sum  of  my  daugh.  Terre  and 
8he  will  not  all.  0«,  me  to  spik."  This  is  the  nearest  we  can  man- 
age to  Mrs.  Straker  a  English,  phonetically.  She  ended  in  French 
for  the  benefit  of  her  daughterre.  "En  effet,  MademoiseUe  me 
lent  t»ujours  en  frein";  and  her  daughter,  who  was  making  the 
tea  said  parenthetically.  "You  mustn't  mind  Mamma.  Mr.  Heath  » 
Ine  bystander  of  a  .'amily  tiff  never  knows  what  to  say,  and 
perhaps  is  safest  saying  nothing.     But  as  Charles  had  hardly 
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opened  his  mouth  in  the  houM  before  the  battle,  he  felt  he  wally 
must  tpeak  at  the  armistice,  not  to  appear  taciturn.  "I'm  sure 
Miss  Straker  bullies  you  awfully,  Madame,"  he  said,  eluding  the 
question  of  the  gratitude.  "But  I  mustn't  quarrel  with  her  about 
it,  and  upset  the  apple-cart,  or  she'll  throw  me  over  and  I  shan't 
be  able  to  get  my  head  done."  But  though  Madame  speaks  fair  Eng. 
hsh,  subject  to  amendments,  she  docs  not  know  all  its  slang  and 
colloquialisms. 

"Throw  you  orare!  Comment!  Ovare  where »"  And  Made- 
moiselle explains:  "Moksieur  a  peur  qu'il  soit  boulevers«  au  milieu 
de  son  travail— <]ue  je  lui  manque  si  n.  3  nous  dfoaccordons."  This 
is  accompanied  by  a  shaking-off  action  of  the  hand  not  employed 
tea-making,  to  illustrate.  It  is  a  very  pretty  white  hand— there  is 
no  doubt  of  that  I 

^JP^"^  *°''  "°°'     ^"*  ""^  ^  nndcrr.     Stant  what  you  mean 
'Throw  you  ovare'— it  is  slanck— argot." 

"That's  it  I  We're  a  slangy  lot— we  English.  Americans  are 
worse.  I  don't  think  y  --'re  much  to  boast  of,  nowadays,  in  Paris." 
But  it  is  almost  as  diiiifi  It  to  speak  limited  English  that  a  for- 
eigner will  be  sure  to  understand,  as  to  speak  another  language. 
The  goblin  is  puzzled,  and  her  daughter  has  to  interpret. 

"Monsieur  dit— que  nous  autres,  nous  sommes  aussi  aigoteux, 
comme  lea  Anglais — comme  les  Amiricains." 

"Ainsi  disait  toujours  ton  pSr&-ze  Dictionnaire  was  gone  to  ze 
Deville.  Mon  mari.  Monsieur,  my  oz-band."  Charles  felt  that 
taterpretation,  carried  this  length,  reflected  on  his  education,  and 
began  trying  his  own  hand  at  French,  rashly  perhaps. 

"Je  puis  parler  un  peu  Francais,  mais  je  n'ose  pas,  parceque 
)  ai  toujours  peur  d'user  les " 

"Mais  oui— mais  oui— continuez  I  Tout  va  bien— Monsieur  n'a 
pas  du  s'arreter."  But  Charles  has  to  go  hflplessty  to  the  daughter 
to  be  rescued.    He  laughed  at  himself. 

"There  now,  you  see,  I  wanted  to  say  that  I  was  always  afraid  of 
using  the  wrong  words— what's  the  French  for  'the  wrong  words'?" 
Neither  mother  nor  daughter  are  very  prompt  to  reply.  One  says 
"parler  inexactement,"  the  other,  "parler  i  travers." 

"Yes,  but  what's  the  exact  French  for  'the  wrong  words'  ?  That's 
what  I  want  to  know  1" 

"Peut-ctre  les  mots  inexacts— les  mots  mal-choisis." 

"Then  when  I  got  the  wrong  ur-brelja  in  Paris  and  wanted  to 
tell  the  man  at  the  Hotel  it  was  the  wrong  umbrella,  ought  I  to 
have  said  le  parapluie  inexact,  or  mal-choisi  ?" 

"Won't  you  have  another  cup  of  tea!  You've  had  two?— yes,  but 
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tare  another.  No»  Very  weU,  then.  Now  well  have  muiic. 
Would  you  be  ao  kind  aa  to  clow  that  window,  Mr.  Heath  I  You're 
nearest  to  it."  Oharlee  did  aa  requested. 
"Hope  you  haven't  been  feeling  cold !"  he  said. 
"Oh  no!  It  isn't  that.  It's  because  it  sounds  so  in  the  street, 
and  the  people  stop.  What  sort  of  music  do  you  like  best  Mr 
Heath  t    Oounod's  Berceuse  t    Will  that  do  I"  ' 

"Certainly,  but  anything  you  like " 

"Gluckl" 

"By  all  means  I  Whatever  you  yourself  prefer." 
"I  don't  care.  One  song's  the  same  as  another.  Perhaps  I  sing 
this  best.  I  m  sorry  our  room's  so  small,  Mr.  Heath.  Never  mind 
turaing  over.  I  can  do  that.  Tou'll  hear  best  in  your  old  place  " 
The  song  was  the  Gounod  she  had  mentioned.  It  was  a  song 
Charles  had  never  cared  for;  it  wasn't  in  his  line.  He  would  have 
preferred  some  Gluck.  But  the  voice!  It  was  simply  bewildering— 
that  IS  to  say,  bewildering  as  coming  from  a  young  person  to  all 
seemmg  so  unmusical.  For  Charles  had  decided  in  his  mind  that 
she  was  an  altogether  unmusical  character.  Probably  she  was. 
But  her  voice  was  superb,  for  all  that. 

She  followed  on  with  a  stomcllo  of  Gordigiani  and  then  "Pur 
Dicesti,    and  others;  but  seeming  quite  indifferent  to  which  she 
sang,  or  what  sort  of  music.    It  was  apparently  only  necessary 
that  It  should  be  a  tax  on  any  ordinary  singer's  high  notes.    She 
seemed  perfectly  happy  at  the  top  of  the  human  gamut,  singing 
with  a  piano  tuned  up  to  concert  pitch.    Charles  sat  on,  sat  on, 
hstenmg  to  one  song  after  another.     The  dusk  of  the  evening 
grew,  and  the  goblin  went  to  sleep  in  an  armchair,  and  woke  with 
starts  at  snore-crises,  and  said  ma  foi,  she  had  been  preaque 
endomiel    But  Charles  still  sat  on,  and  another  song  came     At 
last  Miss  Straker  said  we  should  have  to  have  lights,  and  she  was 
Sony,  because  it  was  much  nicer  without.  After  half-a-dozen  songs 
at  least,  there  could  be  no  immediate  hurry  for  more,  if  only  from 
mercy  to  the  singer.    Also  acoustic  advantages  of  distance  from 
the  music  ceased  and  determined.    To  remain  at  the  other  end 
Of  the  room  would  surely  appear  needlessly  stiff  and  cercmonious- 
for  the  gobhn's  protests  at  intervals  covered  all  reasonable  claims 
of  ."haperonage     Charles  crossed  over  to  the  piano,  and  sat  beside 
rt  m  the  half-dark.    He  was  a  little  intoxicated  with  the  music. 
But  he  was  conscious  of  a  wish  to  retain  formaUty  of  relations, 
provisionany  at  any  rate.    He  could  make  any  concessions  at  any 
time;  but,  if  he  committed  himself  by  a  word,  he  could  not  with 
his  Ideas  of  honour  retract  one  letter  of  it 
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^I  eannot  nnderrtand,"  he  uid,  "what  you  told  ma  about  tha 
voice  brcokinsr  down.  You  have  auncr  to  me  for  quite  an  hour  and 
a  half,  and  there  aooma  no  sign  of  fatigue." 

"None  whatever  I    But  it  miifht  breali  down  now  at  this  moment- 
anything  the  leait  upaetting— a  peraon  I  did  not  like  coming  into 
the  room — might  do  it." 
"But  how  does  it  break  downf 

"Simply  itops " 

"Would  you  bo  afraid  of  taking  an  evening  engagement— to  ilns 
at  a  party  f"  " 

"Not  a  bitt  Only  the  people  might  bo  ditappointed.  I  ihould 
be  obhged  to  tea  None  of  the  agents  will  recommend  me  becauae 
of  It  I  broke  down  at  a  swell  party  at  Lord  Ealing's,  and  it  waa 
my  last  chance  with  the  agents.    It  had  happened  before." 

"And  you  could  go  on  singing  now,  and  have  no  fear  of  a  break- 
down 1" 

"Singing  to  you— none  whatever."    The  accent  on  you  waa  very 
alight.    It  might  have  meant  anything  from  '^ou  alone,  whom  of 
all  other  I  would  aooneat  aing  to,"  to  "you  when  you  are  the  only 
person  in  the  room,  and  not  auch  an  important  one  neither."    Per- 
haps Charles  ought  to  have  had  a  greater  alacrity  towards  the  latter 
interpretation.    He  did  not  catch  at  it.    After  all,  he  was  not  auch 
a  stoic  that  sentimental  confidences  with  a  head  of  very  beautiful 
hair  at  least,  two  side  faces  that  taken  apart  were  certainly  very 
interesting,  and  a  hand  that  gleamed  white  in  the  dusk  on  the  key- 
board, should  have  no  charms  for  him.    Charles  was  young,  and 
male,  and  dangerously  inexperienced  for  his  age  in  the  range  of  his 
own  auaceptibilities.    He  fondly  imagined  that  a  limited  study  of 
Peggy  and  her  friends  had  given  him  an  insight  into  womankind. 
As  if  they  had  evei^-even  Peggy  herself— told  him  the  whole  truth 
about  anything!    And  if  he  had  been  told  now,  that  this  girl  waa 
saying  to  herself,  "I  have  only  to  wait  quietly,  and  this  young 
man  will  jump  down  my  throat  of  hia  own  accord,"  he  would  have 
repudiated  the  auggestion  indignantly.    Mind  you,  we  are  not  Bay- 
ing any  auch  thing  was  true;  and  we  have  no  means  of  fathoming 
Miss  Straker's  thoughts  as  she  sits  sketching  a  slow  tune  with  her 
finger  tips  on  the  silent  piano,  with  Charles— well  1  a  little  farther 
off  would  have  been  safei^thinking  to  himself  that  we  could  do 
without  the  lights  a  bit  longer.    We  are  only  saying  if  Charles 
had  been  told  this  he  would  have  snapped  the  teller's  head  off; 
while  we  should  have  said,  "May  be  so — may  bo  not  I" 
"Surely  the  model  business  must  be  very  distasteful  to  you!" 
"Money  has  to  be  earned,  Air.  Heath.    Of  course  when  Mamma 
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ind  I  came  to  London  we  thought  the  iinging  wu  going  to  be  • 
gnat  succeifc  PMciatino  waa  ao  hopeful.  You  muat  not  think  it 
waa  put  aaido  too  caaily.  We  made  many  triala  before  wo  gave  up. 
But  of  courae  one  cannot  like  aitting  to  artiata.  No  woman  could. 
Oh  dear  I  What  am  I  aayingt" 
"Why  not!    I  quite  underatand." 

"I  was  not  thinking  of  vou  when  I  mid  artiata.    I  am  glad  to 
lit  for  you,  Mr.  Heath."    Surely  there  was  no  need  to  qualify  this. 
"At  leaat— I  mean— Well  I  I  only  mean— artiata  are  not  all  alike. 
Hadn't  we  better  have  the  lamp  ?    Just  listen  to  Mamma  I" 
"I  like  sitting  in  the  half-dark." 

"So  do  I.  But  she  won't  sleep  at  night,  if  she  goes  on  liko 
that"  And  the  converaation  ran  on,  or  sauntered  on,  like  this— 
Charles  couldn't  have  said  how  long— till  a  clock  struck  and  he 
jumped  up  suddenly  saying  he  muat  be  gone,  it  being  seven  o'clock 
by  Jove,  and  he  had  no  idea  I  ' 

"Maman,  evcille-toi!  Honsieur  a'en  va — II  veut  te  faire  set 
sdieux."  But  the  goblin  denied  having  been  asleep,  and  Charles 
took  his  leave,  saying  that  he  should  certainly  try  what  he  could 
do  in  the  way  of  evening  engagements  for  Hiss  Straker. 
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OHAPTEE  XXI 

HOW  OHABLKS  WENT  TO  BELOmM,  AND  CAME  BACK.  HOW  HISS  STRAKEB 
SANO  TILI,  ELEVEN  o'OLOCK.  AUCe's  SPECIMEN.  PBOPHETIO  POILT 
HOW  CHARLES  OOULO  LOOK  HIS  SBTEE  STRAIQHT  IN  THE  FACE  ABOIW 
MISS  STRAKEB 

Wnmr  Charles  next  saw  his  sister  the  equinox  was  past,  and  the 
gjles  that  had  been  in  such  a  hurry  to  get  to  work  that  afternoon 
of  his  visit  to  Miss  Straker  had  come  to  an  end  reluctantly  after 
a  busy  hfe  exceeding  term-time.  They  had  satisfied  themselves  that 
W  was  at  hand;  that  fog  would  be  forthcoming;  that  every  day 
would  be  shorter  and  chillier  than  its  predecessor;  and  that  the 
metropolis  would  be  miserable  enough  now  without  having  chimney, 
stacks  blown  down  and  petticoats  blown  up  and  umbrellas  blovm 
m«de  out.  The  .arly  riser,  rubbing  the  window-pane  clear  for 
w  'l^'Tu  """l**  "^  ^^^  hoar-frost  glitter  in  the  early  sunlight 
He  could  then,  by  waiting  a  little,  see  the  smoke  of  the  early 
.in  tv  ^'  8°  »*™'fbt  up  and  spread  itself  around,  and  thicken 
and  thicken  and  thicken  until  it  was  an  early  fog,  and  its  nature 
Md  origin  could  be  analysed  and  investigated  and  made  a  Blue- 
itook  of,  and  ite  connection  with  the  kitehen  fire  denied.    And  no 

^^  -jS V'"°'?  '"'^''  5"  ^"'**  ''«"■  "°d  f«Jt  <^at  I^ndon  was 
provided  for,  and  went  off  on  another  job. 

Charles  had  not  been  in  London  the  whole  time.  He  had  spent  s 
week  in  Belgium,  going  in  the  boat  from  Antwerp  to  London 
?ll^'  I""  *"  '"'?,/Wnk  of  Mrs.  Gamp  and  the  Ankworks 
Package.  It  was  a  miU-pond  sea,  having  a  rest  after  recent  exer- 
tions, and  if  It  had  not  been  foggy  the  voyage  would  have  been 
pleasant.  As  it  was,  Charles  felt  it  would  have  been  edifying  to 
have  Mrs.  Gamp  on  board,  and  hear  her  opinions  on  the  subject  of 

tl  w!"""^  !•  f-  ,?!  "^l  ""^^  8'*'^  '"^^^  *«y  80*  i"*"  tto 
bcheldt,  and  stiU  gladder  wheu  he  had  found  his  way  to  a  Hotel 
and  was  having  coffee  out  of  the  thickest  of  all  possible  cups,  and 
listening  to  a  carillon  playing  "Voioi  le  sabre,  le  sabre,  le  sabre." 
ihere  is  no  pleasanter  sensation  in  the  world  than  feeling  you 
have  really  got  abroad,  after  being  in  England.  And  the  coffee 
IB  the  thing  that  drives  it  home  to  you. 

334 
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Charles  wandered  about  Antwerp,  conscious  of  defective  culti- 
Totion.  He  felt  that  his  organ  of  Hubens  ought  to  have  been 
more  developed  before  he  came  there.  He  was  very  glad  Peggy 
wasn't  with  him  in  connection  with  the  anatomical  demonstra- 
tion picture  in  the  Gallery.  But  he  can't  really  have  cared  very 
much  about  Art,  for  he  got  bored,  and  went  by  boat  to  Temsche 
and  back.  And  next  morning  he  went  to  Audenarde,  and  the  caril- 
lon said  it  was  la  fiUe  de  Madame  Angot.  And  then  he  went  on  to 
Bruges,  and  found  that  St.  Ursula  couldn't  be  seen  for  another 
week,  because  of  some  rearrangement  of  the  Gallery.  So  he  saw 
what  he  could  and  went  on  to  Ghent.  He  really  went  much  too  fast 
to  see  anything.  Travellers  by  themselves  are  very  apt  to  do  thia. 
However,  he  was  amused,  rushing  about. 

He  spent  an  hour  or  two  at  several  other  Flemish  towns,  and  then 
went  back  to  Antwerp,  where  he  found  a  steamboat  just  start- 
ing for  Botterdam,  and  thought  he  should  like  to  see  Holland.  He 
had  still  a  day  of  his  return  ticket  left.  But  alas  I  before  he  had 
got  half-way  he  found  the  next  boat  back  would  be  too  late  for 
the  London  packet.  So  he  had  to  get  out  at  Dordrecht  to  catch 
the  boat  that  had  already  started  from  Botterdam.  He  spent  two 
hours  in  Holland,  walking  about  at  Dordrecht.  He  caught  the 
London  boat  though,  and  reappeared  at  London  Bridge  just  eight 
days  after  he  started. 

You  think  that  all  this  has  nothing  to  do  with  our  story?  Yes— 
it  has.  For  it  shows  that  whatever  impression  Miss  Straker  had 
produced  on  the  susceptible  young  man  had  had  ample  opportuni- 
ties for  vanishing,  in  all  reason.  Just  think!  Eight  whole  days, 
^nt  m  about  that  number  of  picturesque  old  towns.  We  are  sure 
that,  when  we  were  twenty-four,  no  young  lady  would  have  lasted 
mrough  that  However,  we  don't  believe  that  this  one  really  did. 
It  was  an  unfortunate  curiosity— akin  to  what  he  who  firmly 
abstains  from  a  novelty  in  nectar  feels  as  to  what  it  would  have 
tasted  hke  had  he  drunk  it^that  made  Charles  discover,  on  his 
return  to  his  Studio,  that  it  was  absolutely  essential  that  Miss 
Straker  should  come  next  duj',  before  his  impressions  of  Flemish 
work  had  faded;  otherwise  Regan  might  suffer.  He  couldn't  get  a 
letter  to  her  in  time  for  an  answer,  and  it  would  be  just  as  easy 
as  not  for  him  to  caU  round  at  Warren  Street  in  the  course  of 
the  evening  to  secure  her.  In  those  days  there  were  no  sixpenny 
telegrams,  reply  paid. 

So  he  must  needs  have  a  ride  in  a  hansom  to  what  he  himself  sus- 
pected of  being  a  danger  ahead,  merely  because  he  had  nowhere  in 
particular  to  go  to— for  his  family  were  not  due  in  Hyde  Park 
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we  auould  not  have  had  a  word  of  blame  for  him.    But  ha  w.= 

fte  hansom  waiting  half-an-hour,  as  though  forsoo^L  he  J^Z'!? 
ft^^-        ""  ^'  ««"led  down  to  stay  onfand  dismis^  ^    Mi 
Straker  was  as  good  as  her  description  of  her  own  powera  Xn 
there  was  no  one  she  disli].ed  in  the  room;  for  sl^TaiS^To  ChIrS 

«n,  1^.  ^°  somewhat  sad-it  certainly  was  neither  bad 

nor  ^haps  even  mad-but  it  was  at  least  sweet  enough  to  mVke 

th?  .f!±  °/  •"  'f  ^v.'"'  ^*«^"'''  ^^^  ''Wte  hand  leave  hiTa 
the  street  door,  that  he  was  running  away  from  himself  as  U 
as^rom  her.  and  that  he  had  (this  time)  got  away  safely  f^m 

hll^^^  ''e  are  not  doing  this  girl,  with  her  beautiful  ripplin. 
hair  and  superb  voice,  and  slight  obliquity  of  visag.,  =  greatS 
tice.    But  the  transition  to  the  family  party  at  S'de  ParkX 

S«.  n/*».       ^  -T-  J^^  '"'"^"  ^°'"^  had  brought  the  fresh- 

^d^rt  "^."""^  *^™'  ""'^  ^""'l^'  ^^  »  filing  d4"dt 
to  describe  in  drawing  comparisons  with  his  previouTe^inr 

he  had  no  sort  of  repugnance  to  the  two  worlds  mergUig  he  had  a 

f ^d^fbfr  °i  11'  ^"'P™<=*-a''iJity-  Supposing  M^f  Strai^L 
(and  as  he  carried  the  sentence  no  farther  in  his  mind,  why  should 
we)— how  about  Peggy?     Oh  dpar    whx,  At^  tu  . 

podean?  ^  ^^  °®*™  ^  anti- 

of  K^'J^lf  ^^^^  ^'"^  ^^^'  °^«'*'y>  J'ad  in  some  depth 
of  his  inner  consciousness  a  speculation  going  on  about  *he  receo- 
faon  of  a  young  lady  exactly  resembling  her  into  a  family  eS 
resembling  his.  In  this  subliminal  drama  the  paralld  of  PegS 
went  to  caU  on  the  paraUel  of  Miss  Straker,  and  found  Tt  Jo^- 

I^^^xa^n^  Ty,  '"!'"'°'^  ""  ""^  °'  Belf^^nying  fltt  onTand 
Mod^l  A  fl  i  ^T  ■""  ^^  °*  "«  adoption  of  the  trade  of 
«««t™  1  *^%«7«lation  of  character  went  in  the  direction  of 
Kund  moral  qualities,  tending  to  justify  the  parallel  of  Itself,  ?o 
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^^l~'t^^™V^l*°  °*°°«™te  "  from  too  xmoonditional  a 
BUPiender  to  mere  bcauty-on  which,  however,  Peggy's  double  laid 
more  rtre«,  than  hia  did;  in  fact  the  latter  spoke  rfkisaStrie^s 
to  flie  former  as  squmting,  and  got  indignantly  extinguish^  S 
father's  parallel  kept  curiously  quiet,  but  his  mothers  wm  acfr^ 
on  ti>e  score  of  Family:  was,  however,  just  on  the  poi^tXu™^ 

Al  ^  Ti"*  he  had  amved  at  Hyde  Park  Gardens  in  the  niA 
l^l^T'"f  °^  ""'°''^'^,  ^^^^'  "nd  the  middle  of  a  Chaos  * 

"I  am  going,"  thus  the  voice  of  Alice,  clear  above  the  turmoil- 

ICJa^  a  "^°^  ^\9'>"'«y  tJ'e  thpethimen  I've  colS-i 
coUected  it  under  a  great  big  stone-ever  so  big  I  Oh,  it  was  suoh  a 
big  etone.  And  it  kicked,  the  thpethimen  did,  aw%-^!t  I  held 
on  tight,  and  Dan  he  took  it  and  cleaned  it  out,  and  it  would^t 

dlteTn^ni':'^-    '"^'^  "  *'-"*"'^  *^*^^-'    ^^  ^  " 

«>1'^  a  Si^u1'^p'e:[:^::;5 "--' '  -™*  -  *^«*  ^^<^^  i* 

81,?rj^f  ^°^  are  going  back  to  thchool,"  says  Alice,  ruefully. 

She  Tnd  Ch!ifi.™"fp'"''  •"  "'  '*'^'"""*  *°  "  sympathetic  mi^ 
«nd  «rl^U  •  ^  ""d  Peggy  get  out  of  the  mainstream  of  trunks 

llvi  X  t '"  °  "  ^r^^'^"  "  *^  P"'""'  ''•""e  the  parrot 
of  w^.■T^•TJ  ™*  '''.*?•"'*  "  ♦"'^'"K  f"™  i"  PoUy  in  a  sort 
of  whirlwind-dance,  upside  down,  round  the  top  of  his  cam 
w.th,a  curt,  dry  remark,  at  intervals-.'Better  keep  thlft  Z' 

"Alice  is  to  go  t«  school,  too  I    We've  settled  it  all,"  gays  Peggy 

But  you  dear  boy,  you  do  look  so  townified.    Why  woiJdn't  yTu 

come  for  longer  to  the  sea?"  """»uu  i  you 

"I've  been  aU  over  the  Low  Countries,  barring  HoUand- 
couldn't  get  there  in  time.  Pve  had  plenty  of  change  lonWgot 
home  two  days  ago,  sn  ^  don't  see  how  I  can  look  townified"'  ^  " 

to  Sn  wtht^"         "^  *°  "^^  ''''°"'  "^^  ^  ^'"'''  ^^  ^^<^ 

'Tlease,  Miss  Peggy,  may  Polly  come  out,  just  this  once-iust 

on^y  tbs  once.    He'll  promise  me  to  be  good-won^  you?  MM" 

mtflt  r  V  T°?'*  •^r^lf-moy  even  have  cons  ieZus 
misginngs  how  far  it  is  safe  to  do  so,  for  he  says  in  a  verv 

ctzr^r"-  "^'^  '"^  -^-  -<^  ^  -  -  s 

"Nonseiise,  chiokl    The  idea  of  having  Polly  out  now.    In  faoti 
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si^ast  nigh^her  voice  If^onderftL''^'    '  ^'"'^  ^'^  ^*"^» 

;^.dnt  I  teU  you  about  her?   At  Shellacombe ?» 
»w    !    That  was  M188  Thiselton.    Bleastheboyl    He'a  imt  .nnfc 
«It^  C^i"""  '•^  doesn't  taow  which  is  whi'chr      *°*  ""'* 

"Oh— Charley  dear!" 
"What,  Poggy-Woggy?" 

^y  tuZ'tirL*^'  "'°*  '""'^  '"^  ^^  ''^"■' 

"o/t'L"^  tat;-'^'^'" '  '^  "^^ « "  '"•- 

bo7tot'l'„.!^  "f'?  \'",'°-^^'   But  you'«  a  dear  old 
"'■Cht^j  w*"^  "t  f  *5^  f-^i^'wTib^'^ee  altth^^  '^^^^ 

"And  now.  Charley  darling,  do  teU  me  more  about  Miss  Straker  " 

^^rJ^tStrrf""  •^r^'-  in  the  back^S^l 
'^   j-i         "^  "*  P^y^«  K"°«s  in  the  front. 

PeSTsf^trtrTb/?^'  ?"i*^  "^r-'  "^'"^»*«'"  «'«»'*  I'er!" 
"Oh^bJfJ  ^  ^^"^  *"  '*°"^  °°  ^  indisputable  right  to  say, 

is^w-o^^Sl^Sw    """  "°''°«  "*  ""•    a^-de*.  -tonatio^ 
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J^/  cou^e  .o„  W  what  I  .ean-a  Hodel  ^,  that  soH 

nit' a'^r  ti-sl^a^'ct^-  =^"°  "-"*  •»"  ^^  a 
her  firrt  ..  a  "nusician-he's  /good  delww'  '''°  ^  ^^'^^  ^^ 
her  on  to  me."   Charles  went  1  f^j  *"*  way-and  ho  paawd 

of  hi,  acquaintance  withZ^  wo^rn'sf'r  ""Z*"*"^  "'-^ 
mg  aspects.  He  aaid  nothi^  ab^r^%°*f '^^^  ^.'^  but  soften- 
his  having  hair-^istaken  ^me^e M  fo/ v°"'t'°*=  '^'^  ««. 
evidence.  He  could  not  haw  t^H  .•?  -.u  '  ^'^  ^^^^  wasn't 
'»-•-"  three-fourths  SeL  .'  t^^'  "'*"""*  "^"^  to 

of  ?'«/lTh^„KS  KLS^'I  ?!l«  •  c^-  hreact 
only  said  he  wouldn't  be\"t  dS'Yi%''^^f!-,  "H"  ""te 

"^;.=nSL?:s-=^^^^ 

wej^^ounded.  She  w^nfout  to  S^^^"?  l""'"  ^''^'^°  '"" 
and  Charles  remained,  feeling  dUci^t  sl  ^°?t«t«P  on  the  staira, 
-wkch  meant  quite  four  mfnutesTthf.  !  "*T?*  ^  "^''^  <»""« 
a  ve,7  medical  attendant.  The  yachTsm.  '^'^-^7^'^  "itt  her 
«?d  his  degrees  had  reasserted  th^^      or  tourist  had  vanished. 

"  "«""  '■^"'  -  ""  ""^  hSren  ^'^r,,^"^'*  '" 
■There  was  evidpnilir  r^ j      '""*"  ™en,  who  shall  savf 

Shellacomb^Sr-   ^'e^hf  P  '  ~"^^™«-  «"»„* 
atfirc^ha^ J./'t',  'e.s  a^lu^^^  ^"^ -ppo^- 
b^ached  on'^^ieatSo^t'^'-r^- f  d  to  have  C1L'™ 
and  went  on  to  describe  the  ^4   '  v;.,;    '  T  '""t  your  opinion," 
he  when  he  had  done  so^sSentTv     '^   "  ",',*?"  ^^^-J^"-"  »"d 
Perhaps  she's  hardly  that''    oTthn  »/?",?''"'*'  ••"  "  '^""ty. 
^ery  well,  considering-  and  th.f  P        ^"^  ^^  ^«'t  !>«  had  done 
"en  iap^asions,  af  he  calMn^"'.?"'"^'*  "^t  any  mTs! 
'tress  on  the  importance  of  lif'Vt^l,*  ^'p    ^^'''''^  ™"tal 
ui  una.    aut  when  Paracelsus  said  he 
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couldn't  Mcall  another  case  like  it,  but  he  would  ask  Huffer,  or 
Hoffer,  or  some  such  name,  about  it,  Charles  felt  illogically  that 
he  wasn't  prepared  to  have  Hiss  Straker  dismissed  so  lightly.  He 
was  rather  difficult  to  satisfy,  was  Master  Charley,  and  not  quite 
clear  whether  he  wanted  to  talk  about  her  or  not 

But  conversation  is  like  frogs  in  a  marsh,  or  birds  in  a  wood. 
It  will  dio  quite  away,  and  make  you  expect  the  next  topic;  when 
just  one  chirp  of  a  nightingale  or  trill  of  a  flute  from  a  froglet,  and 
the  whole  performance  is  gone  through  again,  da  capo  ad  libitum. 

"What  was  the  name— Straker?"  asked  the  Doctor.  "Is  that 
what  Polly  meant,  I  wonder!  I  thought  it  was  traitor,  and 
couldn't  make  it  out." 

"I  suppose  his  shawl's  slipped  off,"  said  Peggy.  "Sometimes  it 
does  and  then  he  begins.  I  thought  I  heard  him  shrieking,  just 
now."  She  went  to  the  door  again,  and  it  was  soon  manifest  that 
Polly  was  shouting  "Straker"  at  short  intervals.  Charles  didn't 
at  all  look  forward  to  having  to  explain  Polly's  new  word  to  the 
family  generally.  And  he  was  very  audible.  Even  after  the  door 
was  closed  it  was  difficult  not  to  hear  him,  attention  being  once 
aroused.   And  he  certainly  kept  the  question  before  the  house. 

"I  wish  you  would  go  to  see  her.  Master  Eupert,"  said  Peggy. 
"You  could  pretend  you  wanted  particulars  of  the  case  for  a  book. 
What  do  yon  think  it  is?" 

"Something  nervous,  I  fancy.  Nothing  to  do  with  the  throat- 
nothing  in  the  organ  itself." 

"Does  she  look  hysterical,  Charley?"  But  the  Doctor  says  looks 
are  nothing  to  go  by,  nor  symptoms.  Some  women  are  hysterical 
without  any  symptoms  at  all. 

"Then,  how  do  you  know?"  says  Peggy,  with  severity.     "But 
even  if  she's  not  hysterical  I  should  like  to  know  more  about  her. 
Because  if  this  dear  goose  of  a  boy  is  going  to  sit  listening  to  her 
by  the  hour  together  .  .  ." 
"I've  only  done  so  once — or  twice." 

"...  I  should  like  to  imow  what  sort  of  a  girl  she  really  is." 
"Why  don't  you  go  and  see  her  yourself!"    Thus  Johnson. 
"Because  I'm  afraid  I  shouldn't  like  her.    And  then  what  to  say 
to  Charley  I  couldn't,  couldn't  tell  I" 
"Do  you  think,"  says  Charles,  "I  care  so  much  as  all  that?" 
"Charley  dear,  don't  be  artificial.     Oh  dear!  how  transparent 
young  men  are  1    You're  not  much  better  yourself,  Bupert,  so  y<m 
needn't  talk." 

"But  I  really  don't,"  says  Charles.  And  reassured  by  hia  own 
voice,  he  really  thinks  he  doesn't. 
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Bnpert  ham't  greeted  the  front  room  yet,  for  all  he's  been  aueh 
.  long  fme  chatting    At  this  juncture  Lmes  M«  HeaflS  vo^ 

iT/'t^ft  ^  ?\^''*»«'°  I  ke"»"  with  an  accent  th^tl^^' to' 
imply  that  Dr.  Jackson  and  Dr.  WiUon  might  have  corned 

'%;;'ri°.r  T' »''S  ^^  ^''y  popular %ith  all  Wa 

"Now  Charley  dear  '  Peggy  says,  very  seriously,  "listen  to  what 
I  am  going  to  say "  ""nja  vo  wnai 

Tm  listening." 

"Veiy  well  then.    What  I  have  to  say  is  this— Ym    fi!*  ^ni  i-i. 

^^and^ni  ruiile  your  hair.    'rC"£r''Z>^Zf^ 

"Fire  away  I" 

"If  yoncan  look  me  straight  in  the  face,  and  say.  reallv  and 
tnUy  I  needn't  be  uneasy  about  you  and  her^— »  ^    ^ 

une^i^""  '  °"  "''  '^•-    ^"y  "«'  *™Jy  yo"  -^ee-fa't  be 
"Oh,  you  siUy  boy  I    Do  you  think  I  don't  know  when  vo,i'r«  n~. 

vsricatmgf    You  know  quite  well  what  I  rnean"^  ^^  "  """ 

Perhaps  I  do.    But  then  I  don't  know  whether  I  do  nr  w 

So  it  comes  to  the  same  thing  in  the  eni"  °°*- 

"Are  you  indifferent  to  this  girl-absolutely  indifferent?" 
Charles  takes  off  his  spectacles  an.d  poKshi  them     ^en  you 

can  t  answer  yes  or  no  to  a  question,  it  is  well  to  have  some  rtK 

whittle   some  pipe  to  light,  some  stiteh  to  take  up     PoUA^,^ 

r  K\'f  r^,"^-  ^^"^  C''"'^'  replied.  £  i^es^ 
^'TwV^''  '  ^^"If"^''  «""•<>  at  his  sister  through  theT^ 

knot^^l "^  ""^^'"°*  "  "  '"««  °«1»'"  '"y^  h  ™"I  don't 
know  that  I  can  quite  run  to  that."  ^  uou  » 

aI^^TuT^'"^  °'~"*  ^^  Straker-only  suspects  and 
^l  u^^  "H  '•"  ""isgiviugs  may  be  groundl^  Burcharl^ 
IS  her  brother  of  brother»-her  idol  of  oldtimTrhere  k^^H^ 
in  her  heart,  and  trouble  in  her  voice     Butit.  t^!^„  , 

Pnif?;*   Ji?      ^^"l««.t^'es  to  puU  a  little  philosophical  indX- 

™1  tv^"  TT*"^*  °";  '"^'^  I  «^°"M  l^^  to  faiow  what  you 
really  thmk  of  her  voice."  But  he  feels  he  is  a  l^tll T/  j 
tme  with  this.    It  may  as  well  stand,  hrweve^  "  ^''^ 


^ 
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CHAPTER  XXn 

rATHBB  THINKS  H.  t  A  F^  B^W^Jll^^  ^'^^     "H*"'^''* 
«0U»„„.„3H.     Bu7wHA?X".Sfprr^""™' 

It»  object  olewly  waT^fo^rTt?^      '*'  Profe.sional  character. 

why  Private  to^^Xn^^uTdTotir  h"*  *^4*  ""  "°  ^"'n 
that  the  voice  waa  all  Aat  CWw!  ?  ^*':  P^vided  always 
with  this  background  the  Lit  ™t  "^  "J"'"*^  '*•    B°t  even 

MiM  StraK^.  and  was  ir,^  uncomfortable  one. 
about  the  voice.    ni^tlsaU  rLhTl    ""'    ^^'t,'""'  "°  ''''"'" 
pr^nt  itself  so  stronglTas  iJt^ff       "?  '"*?'.  ^"*  ''^^  'J!'* '' 
thing  that  wasn't?   Wlat  wa^Tll^lfV'^''^''^?*'  "«"•'■«'  ^o™" 
rate"  so  necessary  1  W^  mpJ^^  the  smger  that  made  "at  any 

about  the  Bobl^rS  moK^:  ™?'7-*'^l"""'P''"- 

•".^ging  a  day  for  Miss  Str^erto  sint  at  HviTp'l'l?'!^  '^'^'' 

her  family  and  a  few  h./Dreci«tJ™%  °*^  j  o^Sfe  ^"*  Gardens  to 

to  herself  was,  ''HflufAiTmaZt  ^"j!""''''  I  ^"^  *«  then  said 

course  not    Nor  the  3?e     B,?th      ""^^^  "*  "^^r  '»*«'"    Of 

eration  showed  that  h^er  littk  ^'  ''PP«."ance  of  this  consid- 

young  woman,  she  haS  ™5  ifc  T^'  ^^i  •^"'^  *°  the 

and  acknowledged  to  he^^Zt  W    ^  ^"'^"  °^  the  situation, 

hair  and  alD^Tupled^^th  sucl  »  ,'^°""*.°^  ^"""^  (with  tha 

to  daale  and  ent^^eT  W  of  Chl^!'^  ""^^*  ^  <>"*«  ^'"'^^^ 

had  happened  after  all  to  justifv  h£  "  '■^'  "°^-    ^"*  then,  what 

girl's  motive  and  intention      Ah 'l,t  i^'^'fi?*  *^''*  *^"  was  the 

that  it  happened  to  b^  cCL       i    t'^  "°'^"'«'  ^™Pt  Pe^aps 

with  Char^,  for  il  Ws  SadL°?  W°  ™"i^-  ''^'P  '^•°«  '°  1°™ 

about  Miss  Straker  than  O^i    ^'v'"*^"  "to?,  know  more 

you  hold  that  ^e  o'^hrh^.^Taa  t-a,  Sl'tKd 
M8 
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«.  on.  It  .Iw.y.  seem,  to  ut  Sat  h  1„M  T  *5"*'  ^."V""!  «<> 
riup  tetween  what  Mr,.  SmTth  .^V^To^'^Sl*"  ^d':^^^  '■*"^- 
oppoeite  sexes,  than  to  pretend  to  allowT.nrfrt  '°l««°*l?n"°  »* 
critical  about  the  demeanour  of  thT?:,^;"  e^.^i"  "  ""* 
so  venr  eaay-going  about  the  latt^  I?^  ti«S^/^  "  '~.»" 
however,  only  to  Miss  Straker'a  attftn^:  ,  .  f^*  f  ""•  »PP''~' 
to  Hyde  Park  Gardens     Aft»,tw'"i?*  "?  *°  »^«  d"*«  of  her  viait 

As  to  the  visit, Twas,8ul*'  '''?l""""''«»  "««"«!  for. 
.i^HK.  and  no  dlssentirnt'v^rrabout^tTair  "iw"*  ^'J* 
was  looking,  her  best;  and  that,  u,  we  W  «!:»  '^°"°*  '"'^ 

ing  whan  the  Une  of  sight  wm  n^t  Tx,.^  "'f  was  yery  atrik- 
axis  of  her  eyeballs;  it  iLZvTZ^  •'*  "*•"*  "«^'»  *°  *» 
inclination.  Charles  was  i^^^!.«  ^  "'.>"''«"«  "tio  of  their 
reservation-anl^urt^  S^^e  Pe^'^^S'^.*''  *»"«  '^^^ 
nection.  "They  could  aS^  wwtfa,^f-  °^'  1°  ""^^  •»»• 
ratel"    There  were  rat^aTwhW,  ♦.,  ^'  '^  *"'•  "*  "V 

el«.  not  specified.  Cthltt  XT^erti^  Tf^ 
couU  see,  at  any  rate.    Kilo,,  ..;j  iT  i ji     i  ">ing8  which  one 

Jbe  wasn't  a  l^^.t,^^T^i^fLt'^^'>l:^-''!^^ 
"Tou're  a  nice  younir  ladv  tn  ♦.u, »      •  j  i      .  ?  ""  S'"""  aociety. 

I'mnotoutyetl"  ■*»'"  ""a  in  any  society  at  all   Why. 

and'JlL'lni"?^:  ="?"»' ^•'oyo-S-t  boy.    "Alio, 

these yZg^pleWhld"'-..^"*  '''•  ^•<»'"    ^ow  nonTrf 
ion,  hav^oX^  i  J^^"^"^  opportunity  of  forming  an  opin- 

toleranceln  were  "*"'  '"'  "  "^^^  *«™'  ""l  »!»»  on 

Mr.  Charles's  knee^  ^"*  "°°'**'  «°^^  ^^^  a  leap  on  to 

woman!"  ■•^o  uu  aer  snawi.    And  oh,  »«cA  a  funny  old 
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"And  PolJy  uid  the  wh  quite  beautiful  I   Go  ahead,  AUce." 
"Ye.   only  othw  word..    Polly  wid,  'Jurt  like  me.  juat  like 

eaUed  him  a  rain  bird-ye..  I  did."   And  Alice  add.  empha.i.  with 

"Perhap.  Polly  meant  her  mother,  AUoeP'  suggeita  Pemw  with 
gravty.  But  Alice  give,  a  Ion,  incredulouaX^TofT'l^ 
She  know.  Polly  better  than  that 

"WoUl"  .aid  Charles,  after  more  compariwrn  of  note,  about  the 
C^m}5''^°  and  her  daughter.  "At  any  rate,  Miw  Straker 
ha^olV.  good  opinion."  It  i.  extraordinary  how  often  thi. 
rejervation-p^aae  came  in.  She  had  a  wonderful  voice,  at  any 
rate  She  had  8™at  facility,  at  any  rate.  She  had  beautiful  hZ 
beautiful  hand.,  teeth,  iJgure,  etc.,  all  at  any  rate.    Charle.  liked 

SS'vV^V*"-  ^f^  '"I"'*  ^^^^^  ^'"'  »*  "^  ™t8-  Eveiy. 
body  UKd  the  exprewion  without  noticing  that  every  one  elM  had 
done  so  tQo.    However,  in  q>ite  of  thi.,  the  vi.it  wa.  on  the  whole 

K  we  had  been  Charles  and  had  wanted  to  avoid  an  appearance 

party  and  a  la^r  one  to  which  muaical  influence  wa.  to  be  invited 

ZfCA  "f  ^^^  "^  *". '"  ^^-  ^  °"  "Pi-^""-  !>«  '""W  have 
done  better  to  di«M)ntinue  sitting,  altogether  at  the  Studio,  and  not 
tocaU  unneeewanly  at  Warren  Street  Instead  of  which,  what 
tohveen  amnging  at  every  sitting  for  the  day  after  to-morrow,  and 
calUng  at  the  house  in  the  evening  to  .ay  to-morrow  would  do  just 
as  weU,  he  contrived  to  ree  a  very  great  deal  of  Miss  Straker  in 
the  interim  between  the  two  parties.  What  precise  form  their 
jntemewings  took  on  these  occasions  need  not  be  set  down  in 
fctail;  we  are  satisfied  that  the  goblin  would  not  have  fallen  asleep 
If  die  had  not  had  full  confidence  in  her  daughter,  and  as  for 
t-barles  we  ourselves  feel  every  confidence  in  him.  No  doubt  their 
behaviour  was  unexcep'- ^nable.  But  what  concerns  this  story  is 
that  when  at  the  seconc  ^arty  the  young  lady  scored  a  most  bril- 

-^^♦1"*^^^  n^  ?™?"  ""  ^'^'y  expressed,  in  conversation 
about  her  and  Charles,  that  "anybody  could  see."  In  dealing  with 
intoestmg  subjects  of  this  class.  Society  does  not  always  talk  like 
a  book.  Speech  in  fragments  is  more  expressive.  Society  con- 
firmed and  extraided  the  verdicts  of  the  family  circle;  the  lady  sang 
mapificently,  looked  well,  was  quite  producible-all  at  any  rate. 
iJut  always  there  wa.  thi.  same  reserve. 

However,  anybody  could  seel    There  was  no  doubt  of  that    And 
as  everybody  looked  (perhaps  even  more  than  they  were  aAed  to 
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look),  tntjho&r  did  Me.  Peggy  felt  uneeiy,  fretted,  diitreiced— 
bnt  ihe  could  not  say  ezaetly  why  the  shrank  from  hearing  what 
ahe  knew  ehe  should  hear.  There  was  a  sort  of  stiffness,  almost, 
between  her  and  Charley— neither  speaking  to  the  other  of  Miss 
Stnker,  Peggy's  feelings  taking  the  form  of  secret  commiseration 
for  her  brother,  and  his  of  a  suspicion  of  it,  coupled  with  as  near  an 
approach  to  resentment  against  it  as  he  could  feel  where  Peggy 
was  concerned.  Tension  in  various  forms  ran  through  the  family. 
Charles's  mother  offered  him  an  inanimate  cheek  to  kiss  and  with- 
drew it  on  the  spot.  Hers  was  an  attitude  of  regretful  dignity 
under  trial;  of  fulfilled  foreknowledge  of  disaster  slighted  by  a 
headstrong  circle  of  relations;  of  an  intention  ultimately  to  bring 
to  book  the  real  font  et  origo  malorum,  her  husband.  The  boys 
were  under  tension  in  another  sense.  They  were  bottling  up  deri- 
sion—waiting for  the  signal  that  should  lot  them  loose  on  their 
victim.  Ellen  alone,  acknowledging  no  jurisdiction,  bound  by 
neither  man  nor  Mrs.  Grundy,  attacked  Charles  boldly  on  the  sub- 
ject, and  asked  him  his  intentions  to  his  face. 

"I  don't  care  what  Miss  Petherington  says,"  said  Miss  Ellen, 
"I'm  fourteen  next  July  and  Pm  not  going  to  hold  my  tongue  and 
be  ahished.  What  I  want  to  know  is,  are  we  going  to  have  Miss 
Straker  for  a  sister-in-law  or  are  we  not  1  Which  is  it  to  be  t  And 
that  old  Guy  with  the  ribands  for  an  aunt  J  No— Charley  I  It'a 
no  use  your  glaring  and  looking  inscrutable.  I  mean  to  make  you 
tell  Now,  Charley  dear— is  it  to  be  Miss  Straker  or  is  it  not)" 
But  Charles  kept  on  looking  inscrutable.  "Is  what  to  bo  Miss 
Straker,  Jumping  Joant"  he  asked.  It  was  a  general  nickname  for 
Ellen,  from  a  well-known  nursery  rhyme. 
"Is— Miss— Strakei^-going— to  marry  you  or  noit    Now  is  that 

plam,  or  shall  I  say  it  all  over  again  »   Is— Miss "   But  Charles 

interrupted  her  to  say  Miss  Straker  hadn't  asked  to  be  allowed 
to,  80  far ! 

"Now  isn't  Charley  ridiculous  T  This  was  in  appeal  to  Peggy, 
the  only  other  person  in  the  room.  "As  if  one  didn't  know  that 
ladies  never  propose  1" 

"Ladies  never  propose,"  said  Charles,  imperturbably,  "without 
consulting  the  gentleman's  little  sister  Joan.    Not  real  ladies." 

"Now  isn't  Charley  irritating?  Anyhow  I  shaU  ask  Papa  what 
he  thinks.  Tou  see  if  I  don't."  But  Charles  and  Peggy  made  but 
a  poor  job  of  a  laugh  over  it,  when  Joan  had  departed.  Peggy 
was  more  than  half  inclined  to  cry,  in  reality;  while  Charles  could 
only  say  he  reaUy  hadn't  proposed  to  Miss  Straker,  after  alll  "I 
wont  have  you  worried  about  it,  my  darling  boy,  anyhow,"  said 
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toTv^wTSfL"?  T  ""'^  ""■""««  "•  »>«dS't  you  Cter  i° 

K»  HTO  Without  her,  for  her  sake  and  youra?"    Bm-ahu  ,„„  .1 

faj»  may  hav   lZTo,i^  a  Knc'^r^f.  '  ™'"^"*=  ''' 

Very  often,"  he  said,  "especiallv  Venn.  0„i„  ^""^-  .^ 
understandj  Venus  wasn't  inTt  tto  timl"  Yef ^t  w»  """t 
understood.    "However,  I'U  tdl  youT^^t  I^^^^aK:^ 
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B»  f«th»  wu  •  toMher  of  Uncnaggs  fa,  p^ij  whrtber  he  u  Ut. 

!!".i.  *'"*ij^!,'°  Vk-b«  »«y  be  .  .weep.  She  b«.T!ouMer 
brother  Buned  Maurice  whom  I  have  not  .ea,  yet,  and  a  rnoZS!! 
u  per  uunple  the  other  day."  moinei^ 

Charlc.  thro  rroapitulated  the  .toiy  of  the  •in«inir  expericnee 
.nd  honourably  admitted  how  often  he  had  been  oTWa^^K' 
<md  that  he  had  found  the  houi«  very  attractive  IfT  didT-t 
IjUte  to  a  nicety  the  exact  degree  of  famSiarity  tiut  .ub.i.^ 
between  him  and  the  young  lady,  we  feci  .ure  that  Uf  tZbZ 
ever  been  young  youraelf )  you  will  excu«,  him.  F^ncy  e^^  ^Z 
S'.ThZ.'^f  I'ttle  ki«ing  or  .^ueezing  or  tendered  U^u^ 
to  flinch  from  any  esaential  in  bis  confession. 
^Jfaow.  Father,"  «,id  he,  "that  what  you  wanted  to  know  about 

i.i^'^Jl?"'''  •■"  *'*^'^-,   "^'~''*  y""'  <"»  "lotion  to  he,- 
U  there  anything  you  can  tell  me  J" 

/■/.there  any?"  Charles  reflected.    «I  am  not  sur«  that  I  diouM 
have  her  sanction  for  saying  there  was.    She  has  never  authS 

S-?  ^-i:'ir•c£r  Sit:;;  E I  s 

moUiert  door  '  ,,  y  parted  in  silence.    Otherwise,  the  pacing  had 

c2ria^^";r:it!^bt°;^ed'^  '~'^'  -*  ^' "-«'" 

,,  "^  °?*^"«  ^"*  ^  °®<='">  t™th  is  to  be  told,  none  at  all-hnt 

self  pledged  to  me  I  do  not  know.    Have  I  any  right  to  nr^s  W 

~t  h^e'  '''°  '  '"•^f,"°*  """^  -"y  Prof^lnal  suc^\'^d 
may  never  have  any-am  still  a  mere  student  1    When  I  took  up  tie 

Thi8^oLT,5  >,°^^''  •^  'i''^^^  "^"y-  ^'"i  ''«=«Pt«i  tht  posS' 

tn''f"*w"  """^  ?°"  ^'"^  "=**»*  tl'^  position?"  said  he.  "It  seenia 
to  me  that  a  resolution  never  to  marry  was  very  Ittie  use  uS 
you  also  made  up  your  mind  never  to  fall  in  W^fet  done  n" 
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showing  it  Ton  can't  cany  out  the  idea  honestly  short  of  ran- 
ning  away  from  every  girl  you  like."  ■■  «  run 

«-S°^^J^"^^  '°°^!?  7"^  downcast.    «I  «»e  it  now,"  said  he- 
%'''^  ."■  y°"  «y'  ^?*^' '    B"t.  oh  dea'  I-"  i>  so  insidious." 

ol,„S^*  u-^"'^^ '^'^''^^*^  ^°'  *^*  «™'"y"  The  old  boy 
chuckled  to  himself  over  h.s  son's  candour-hut  was  sorry  for  him 
aU^e  more.  "But  wait  a  while.  Charley  boy,  wait  a  whUe!  Ho^ 
to  see  the  way  clear,  and  tiy  to  see  straight" 

.J;",^^"  oco»™d  two  or  three  days  after  the  musical  gathering 
and  Ae  se^nd  day  after  the  parting  in  Warren  Street  which^ 
have  hmted  at  above.  Charles  had  received  a  note  from  mS 
^rt^^'A  ""'™'«  aski°K  him  to  put  off  his  next  visit  tiU 
he  should  hear  agam  from  her.    She  had  to  go  into  the  country 

tf:^:^:'j^':z!^"'-  "^^  "°*  ^°  ^"  -°^' ""  '^^'  ■- 

Wl^  he  got  back  to  the  Studio  after  the  above  interview  with 

w.t.nT  1  T'  ■i"'!?'^  *°°*^''  '****■•  ""t'"*  f"  J^  from  the 
young  lady,  wift  the  postmark  Watford.  She  had  written  from 
the  country,  and  it  was  a  long  one-must  have  something  in  it 
Charles's  face  beamed  with  satisfaction  as  he  opened  it  It 
changed  aa  he  read  as  follows:— 

Pajuttt's  Farm,  on  the  Riokmansworth  Eoad, 

ir     TN         „      „  ""*"  WaTPOED,  MlDDLESBX. 

Hv  Deab  Kb.  Eratb, 

I  have  made  up  my  mind  I  should  write  to  yon,  but  do  I 
do  ngMf  I  am  mexpenenced  and  do  not  know  where  to  look  for 
advic^  for  you  have  seen  my  Maman.  and  as  for  poor  Maurice,  he 
IS  a  boy.  But  I  know  you  are  good  and  will  beUeve  me  it  is  for 
both  our  takes  I  speak. 

I  have  been  awake  aU  night  thinking  of  our  parting  last  evening. 
And  I  am  convmced  it  is  right  that  I  should  speak  without  reserve. 
inere  should  be  no  concealments  hetween  us. 

I  am  convinced  that  it  is  better  for  both  of  us  that  we  should  not 
deceive  ourselves.  I  feel  sure,  although  I  can  scarcely  teU  you 
what  makes  me,  that  happiness  is  not  possible  for  us  except  at  a 
price  I  could  not  ask  you  to  pay.  I  cannot  ask  you  to  renonce 
your  famtjy  for  my  saU.  You  will  say  there  is  no  need.  But, 
indeed,  indeed,  I  am  right  Sometimes  we  women  see  these  thinw 
more  plainly  than  men.  I  can  see  so  plainly  that  there  is  a  gap 
between  us.    I  cannot  ask  you  to  make  this  sacrifice  for  my  sake. 
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Bar  Mr.  Heath,  you  murt  not  blame  me.    You  would  not  if  you 

rl  riZ  »t?  ♦rr>"  ""Z*"  ™  ^  ^*«  *''"•    But  I  know  C 

good-bye.    It  18  best  that  we  should  forget.    Think  of  me  on^ 
as  your  most  aff;,ctionate  friend—  ^ 

Do  not,  I  beg  say  one  word  of  this  nor  show  this  letter  to  your 

Was  this  letter  written  with  a  fuU  understanding  of  Charles's 

behayel  For  of  course  its  effect  upon  him  was  (and  we  say  this 
hopii«  that  we  have  made  his  character  as  clear  to  you  as  H  i^to 
ourselves)  that,  in  the  first  place,  he  scarcely  slept.^  L  tJ^^  "^ 
^Lnf  "^  ™"ffl<=ie»^'  b^akfast,  he  made  straight  for  C^ 
h»  ™.  .!?  ?•'"  ^"'5-  -rain  for  Watford.  In  less  than  an  hoS^ 
^  ""  *«•"«  <J"^™  to  *^'  '^^'^'  '"  circumstantially  detailed  Z 
the  letter.  He  was  told  at  the  house  that  Miss  Lavinia  had  waUcS 
out  but  would  be  back  shortly  as  breakfast  was  ready.    He  ^!S 

ZmTulV  r^"^*'"?  """>•  "Oh.  Mr.  Heath-you  cannot  have 
hi.  Z.  tf  ^^  °""*^  °°  immediate  reply,  but  caught  her  in 
V   "T; '"™"'«  h«'  passionately.    Then  he  said,  in  a  voi^  SJ 

^ides,  he  continued,  becoming  cahner,  "indeed  you  are  auite 
y^trrS.^'^'^V'^^  '"?';*  "^  family-they'are^tlhal 
ChttnS^S"'""^  «"'"-""'"    ="t  for  all  that  he 

Str^er'^B,??'''  ^'^  •  wt  ""^V  P'^tence  of  understanding  Miss 
to  fe  TbourtZ^  *^"lV*  '^'"'"  •*  °»*^''  ^^'t  if  she  did  intend 
Ctefn^^,iJ^t  T*'  ."\™"  *'""'  manipulation  could 
Mve  teen  resorted  to.   It  might  have  failed  completely  with  another 

Zc^Tte^Xt^^'^'^f'^^^r""  *^''"'«y'  Under  XcTrc^' 
Jto^^n  TI,  f  ^""Jh'^efoW-  It  assumed  a  more  advanced 
J^d  L™  ti°'''i'  ^""^™  t^""  '"  warrantable,  or  than  U 
would  have  been  safe  to  assume  with  every  other  man  A  goJd 
a^y  young  gentlemen,  as  we  understanZ  have  e""  gote  ^^ 
KouW  r'*KL°"'*  ^^'"^  ^"°t  under  mistletoes),^  ye? 
toth  would  have  been  surprised  to  hear  that  there  were  to  be  ^ 
«)nceahnents  between  them.  Secondly,  under  cov  ^07^1  assiLn! 
foa,  It  made  a  very  explicit  declaration  of  the  tender  I'l^to 
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JJJ??*®'  without  any  appearance  of  over-forwardaeae  on  her 
part.    Thirdly,  and  chiefly,  it  anticipated  the  censures  of  the  higher 
re^jectabilities,  and  disarmed  them  by  anticipation.    How  could 
even  a  Title  have  descended  in  wrath  on  the  social  surroundings 
of  a  girl  who  had  of  her  own  accord  quoted  them  to  free  its  son 
from  the  rash  undertaking  of  a  moment  of  heedlessness.    But 
whatever  suspicion  passes  through  our  mind,  or  yours,  there  was 
none  m  Charles's,  as  he  accompanied  Hiss  Straker  back  to  the 
farm-house;  where  she  was,  as  she  explained,  the  guest  for  a  day 
or  two,  of  a  friend  she  had  made  in  the  course  of  her  musical  ad- 
ventures with  Agents  in  London.    Her  name  was  Clara  Parfitt 
and  she  was  a  feUow  victim  with  Miss  Straker  of  the  said  Agents. ' 
Naturally   Charles,  who  had  had  no  breakfast  to  speak  of 
accepted  an  invitation  to  stop  on  and  have  some  more.    He  passed 
the  morning  intending  to  go  by  each  train  in  succession,  but  they 
all  snorted  away  audibly  from  the  station  without  him;  slowly  at 
firrt  as  if  to  give  him  a  chance  to  overtake  them;  and  then  faster 
and  faster,  even  as  trains  relieved  to  have  the  matter  settled.    He 
stayed  to  dinner,  an  early  mid-day  dinner,  farm-house  wise.    To 
B  i     V     *'°'*°*  ^^^<^  entirely  in  a  fool's  paradise,  and  Clara 
Parfitt  showed  herself  a  model  of  sympathetic  discretion;  for  she 
imdertook  tacitly  to  play  propriety,  and  deserted  the  part  without 
providing  an  understudy.    What  with  one  thing  and  another,  the 
succession  of  deferred  departures  ended  in  his  just  catching  the 
last  train. 

There  were  two  roads  to  the  station,  and  there  had  been  some 
debate  as  to  which  way  the  gig  which  was  to  take  him  was  to  drive. 
One  was  the  better  road,  the  other  the  shorter.  The  couple  were 
considcntely  left  to  make  their  adieuz  clear  of  company. 

lie  night  had  clouded  over,  and  cold  sleety  rain  was  beginning. 
By  Charles's  request.  Miss  Straker  did  not  come  out  into  the  open. 
She  remained  under  the  honeysuckle  porch;  the  gig  was  waiting  at 
the  other  end  of  the  garden  walk. 

"Good-bye,  my  dearest  love!"  said  Charles.  "Now  remember! 
No  more  doubts— no  more  hesitations.  You  are  mine  and  I  am 
yours."  And  then,  after  such  a  fareweD  as  becomes  a  lover,  he 
was  seated  in  the  drifting  rain  besde  the  driver.  "It's  got  rather 
late,    he  called  back  to  her,  "but  we  shall  catch  tie  train." 

'TeU  him  to  go  that  way,"  she  called  after  him,  and  pointed 

to  her  left    The  young  man  who  drove  turned  round  reluctantly. 

"The  ro-ad'»  a  bad  ro-ad,"  he  laid,  "but  belike  if  s  a  surer  one, 

taking  count  of  the  time." 

Charles  just  oaugbt  his  train.    But  whereas  the  yoimg  man  who 
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walked  OTOT  the  gravel  garden-path  was  joyoua  with  an  intoxica- 
tion that  comee  only  once  in  a  life,  the  one  that  rode  hSme  T"SL 
nulw  train  was  miserable  with  a  misgiving  that  by  the  ti^e  h^ 
reached  Euston  had  grown  to  fever-point 

For  the  words  "teU  him  to  go  that  way,"  were  the  words  spoken 
hy  the  woman  at  the  Park  gate,  and  the  movement  of  the  hand  ttlt 

Vas  hers,  and  tihe  fipue  And  the  worst  of  it  was  that  she  had 
toMhmi,  unasked,  that  she  herself  had  been,  at  the  moment  eta^ 
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CHAPTER  TYTTT 


HOW  PXaOT  CALLED  ACIAIN  ON  HISS  STBAEEB,  AND  OOT  LRTIiE  OOMFOBT 
FOB  OHABLES.     HISS  STBAKEB's  UNCEBTAIN  SOUND 

Crables  had  promised  to  go  to  dinner  at  "the  Gardens"  next 
evening:.  He  did  not  go,  sending  instead  a  note  to  Peggy,  telling 
her  not  to  expect  him.  He  wasn't  feeling  very  first-rate — nothing 
particular  wrong;  only  a  slight  cold,  and  he  thought  it  best  to  keep 
indoors  for  a  day. 

This  was  an  unusual  attitude  for  Charles.  His  normal  course 
would  have  been,  being  unwell,  to  cab  to  the  family  mansion  to  be 
nursed.  But  he  was  always  transparent,  as  Peggy  said.  She 
saw  at  once  there  was  a  screw  loose.  "It's  Miss  Straker,  somehow!" 
she  said,  with  insight.  "I  shall  go  and  see."  So  on  the  morning 
of  the  third  day  after  Charles's  interview  with  his  father,  Peggy 
went  to  the  Studio. 

"Oh,  Charley,  dearest  boy,  what  is  the  matter?"  said  she  to  the 
haggard  worn-out  figure  she  found  there— "instead  of  her  brother," 
was  how  it  presented  itself  to  her.  Anything  worse  than  a  slight 
cold,  or  a  reasonable  disquiet,  had  not  crossed  her  mind.  "Yes— 
you're  quite  in  a  high  fever,  and  I  shall  send  for  Rupert"  She 
felt  his  hands  and  kissed  him. 

"No,  Poggy-Woggy,  please  I  We  won't  have  Rupert  just  yet.  Til 
tell  you  all  about  it,  and  then  I  shan't  be  so  bad.  I  didn't  want 
to  come  home  and  have  Joan  jumping  all  over  me." 

"Very  well,  dearl  Come  and  let's  be  quiet  and  you  tell  me  all 
about  it.    Of  course  it's  Miss  Straker." 

Of  course  it  was;  and  as  Charles  told  the  whole  truth,  and 
wouldn't  tell  anything  but  the  truth;  and  as  he  never  could  soften 
anything  without  showing  obviously  that  he  was  softening;  the 
story  presented  itself  to  Peggy  as  an  ugly  one  enough.  Still  it  was 
impossible  to  say  that  there  were  no  circumstances  whatever  in 
whirSr  a  young  woman  might  be  alone  in  a  Park,  yet  blameiess. 
Only,  how  about  Exeter  Hall?  It  was  a  case  for  absolute  suspen- 
sion of  opinion,  pending  enquiry.  Peggy  was  thoroughly  aware 
that  even  in  making  such  enquiries  there  would  be  danger.  For  the 
sister  who  (however  warrantably)  stickles,  doubts,  negotiates,  op- 
poses, in  the  preliminaries  of  a  brother's  marriage,  must  be  pre- 
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jMied  to  stand  or  fall  by  the  event.  If  it  comes  about,  she  will  be 
the  sister  in  Law  alone,  not  in  affection,  of  her  brother's  wife;  if 
it  does  not,  her  brother  will  pass  through  a  crescendo  movement 
of  forgiveness,  ending  in  a  triumphant  wedding-march  with 
mother  lady,  with  gratitude  obbligato  to  herself. 

Peggy  was  wise,  and  took  up  the  position  that  the  matter  must 
be  cleared  up  at  once,  in  justice  to  Miss  Straker.  It  was  probably 
easily  explainable,  if  only  we  looked  it  in  the  face.  "You  stupid 
boy,''  said  she,  "you  don't  mean  to  say  you  would  go  on  and  marry 
this  poor  girl  without  speaking  to  her  about  this!  l?hen  why  not 
qieak  now  t  As  she  herself  said,  there  ought  to  be  no  concealments 
between  you." 

"No— Poggy  darling!  But  fancy  my  going  to  her  first  thing 
after  the  way  we  parted  only  a  few  hours  ago,  and  bursting  all 
this  on  her  only  because  of  a  sound  in  her  voice,  a  movement  of 
her  hand.  If  it's  all  nonsense,  as  most  likely  it  is,  think  of  the 
£gure  I  shall  cut  I" 

"That's  true  enough,"  said  Peggy,  "I  didn't  think  of  that  But 
why  shouldn't  I  go  to  see  her,  and  try  if  I  can't  touch  the  point 
without  scaring  her)  I  should  soon  see  if  there  was  anything 
in  it" 

"How  should  you  set  about  it  J" 

"Don't  know— goosey  I — till  I  try.  I  should  be  guided  by  the 
conversation.  Now  just  you  let  me  go  and  see  her  at  once  and  see 
if  I  don't  get  enough  to  clear  up  the  mistake — it's  only  a  mistake, 
Tm  sure  I — and  I'll  come  straight  back  here  and  put  your  mind 
at  ease.  Will  she  be  at  home!"  Peace  dawned  in  poor  Charley's 
storm-worn  heart,  and  he  kissed  his  sister  and  called  her  a  duck 
and  an  Angel.  Tes,  most  likely  she  will  be  at  home.  So  off  goes 
Peggy  straightway. 

Poor  Peggy  I  She  had  undertaken  a  difficult  task.  She  felt  like 
Judas  as  she  kissed  what  she  did  not  suppose  was  certain  to  become 
her  sister  on  the  cheek.  "From  what  Charley  tells  me,  dear  Miss 
Straker,"  said  she,  "I  think  I  may  take  it  as  certain  that  he  ha* 
chosen  you  for  his  wife,  and  that  you  have  chosen  him  for  your  hus- 
band. None  of  his  family  know  it,  except  myself.  And  I  have 
come  at  once  to  tell  you  that  whoever  my  brother  loves,  I  love,  and 
to  ask  you,  so  far  as  I  am  concerned,  to  think  of  yourself  as  already 
one  of  our  family."  She  felt  that  she  had  been  rather  making 
a  speech,  and  wasn't  sure  she  wasn't  a  humbug.  Perhaps  we  all 
feel  this  whenever  we  say  anything  consecutive.  Honesty  is  sup- 
posed to  be  fraught  with  jerks,  and  sincerity  wiUi  eloppinesa  of 
style. 
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es  louglit  the  ground,  and  the  fine  eyelids 
asserted  themselves:  "Oh,  how  kind— how  generous  of  you,  dear 
Ifiss  HeathI    How  can  you  forgive  met" 

"Forgive  you  for  making  my  brother  happy!  That  is  easy 
enough,"  Peggy  laughed.  The  conversation  that  followed  was 
general — ^but  on  the  same  lines.  Peggy,  however,  dwelt  on  the 
fact_  that  hep  own  action  was  quite  independent  of  any  of  her 
family,  whom  she  had  no  right  to  commit  in  any  way.  But,  said 
ahe,  no  one  of  us  would  ever  oppose  Charley  in  anything  he  had  at 
heart 

"I  think  he  loves  me,"  said  Kiss  Straker.  As  she  sat  on  the  sofa 
beside  Peggy,  with  her  head  drooped  and  her  eyelids  in  evidence, 
she  certainly  looked  well.  If  Peggy  had  seen  her  on  the  stage) 
die  would  have  said  how  true  to  Nature.  Seeing  it  done  in  daily 
life,  some  slight  ides  crossed  her  mind  that  it  was  like  on  the 
stage. 

"You  may  be  sure  he  always  means  what  he  says,"  said  she,  most 
nntheatrically.  But  she  had  somehow  to  get  on  to  the  Paric  ques- 
tion. How  should  she  do  it?  It  got  more  and  more  difficult. 
Suppose  she  was  to  try  round  by  Exeter  Hall,  and  see  if  she  could 
get  a  lift  "You  are  very  fond  of  music,"  she  went  on;  "so  is 
Charley." 

_  "I  suppose  I  am  fond  of  music— yes,"  said  Miss  Straker.  "Some- 
times I  think  I  am  not— but  only  that  I  happen  to  have  a  voice,  and 
that  has  made  me  sing." 

"You  must  be  fond  of  music— or  how  could  you  stand  an  hour 
outside  Exeter  Hall,  waiting  for  the  doors  to  open  J"   Miss  Straker 
looked  blank. 
"Oh  no  1    I  never  did,"  said  she. 

"How  very  funny  I  Charles  certainly  told  me  you  toH  him  about 
standing  outside  Exeter  Hall  one  evening." 

Was  it  or  was  it  not  the  case  that  Miss  Straker  was  biting  her 
lips,  and  looking  a  little  pale?  There  was  a  pause  of  a  few 
seconds  before  she  spoke.  When  she  did  there  was  the  least  shade 
of  snappishness  in  her  tone. 

"What  can  make  Mr.  Heath  say  so!  It  must  uave  been  some- 
where else  I  said— the  Egyptian  Hall  perhaps?" 

"Very  likely,"  said  Peggy,  conciliatorily,  "but  it  doesn't  the  least 
matter.  Charley  made  a  mistake."  For  Peggy  had  got  a  little 
alarmed,  and  was  not  prepared  to  rush  the  position.  "Perhaps," 
she  said,  "you  are  fonder  of  music  than  you  think,  and  if  you  had 
to  do  altogether  without  it,  you  would  miss  it  veiy  much.  I  dare- 
say you  practise  a  great  deal?"    But  Miss  Straker  did  not  answer 
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the  question,  and  seemed  uneasy.    She  went  back  to  the  prevlou. 
conversation.    "Are  you  sure  he  said  JS?«e<er  HaU  I"  »'""°»» 

"Quite  sure."  And  as  Miss  Straker  had  revived  the  point  her- 
mH,  Perey  resolved  to  carry  it  a  little  further.  "Quite  sure 
Because  he  said  he  must  have  been  mistaken  in  fancying  he  ^w 
you  somewhere  else  the  same  evening."  b  ™  saw 

'^  V^^  be.no  doubt  about  it.  Miss  Straker  was  very  dis- 
rranl^fi^^d^s  r  sft"""  ^"°  "-  -^--  "'--^  ^ 

the  Botanic  Garden  Some  one  was  foUowing  the  person  he  to^ 
for  you,  and  she  asked  the  man  at  the  gate  to  say  die  halg^ 
in  the  opposite  direction."   Miss  Straker  was  certai^r  very  palf 

d  J  s"he"  irtr*""'?"''  ^^  "^  "  '-<»''  cam7arSe'st;et- 
door  She  left  the  room  hurriedly,  as  though  to  meet  her  coming- 
tat  her  steps  mounted,  audibly.  One  easily  hears  the  diflerSce 
between  going  upstairs  and  going  down  •"nerence 

•^Tur"'  ^*  s^.t'o^'ve-t-elle  pas  &  la  maison-ma  fille?"  said 
^Gobhn,  coming  m  a  minute  or  so  later.  «Ow-do-you-do,  Mees- 
seece?  She-as-leave-you-by-your.  Self-eet-ees-rude."  Peeev 
wisely  abstaming  from  school-room  French,  said  Miss  Straker^d 
jurt  gone  upstairs.    She  was  afraid  she  might  be  unweU. 

Go£  z  ::nrups^~  ""^^ '  -"'' «» ""'» - -"  --^  ^ 

r  J''f  °  ^u^  ^^J^  ^"P'  "^  "  colloquy  which  was  (like  the  one 
IZ     ^  "^"^"^'^  T^''  "^  """«  circumstances)  probabl^ 

"^nTw"'    ^^J^  -"^.T  P"'  "*''<'«  •  •  •  "«  chuchotte  pas 

i  VJ^^  ■  ^"  ^r"  ^f,  '*"«'*'■•  ^'««*  "  P««  possible  de  parler 
sdemi-voiz  sans  vocif£rer!"  .  .  .  "ov^ioir 

effrt!"  "*  '^"^*'  *°"J°°"'  •  •  •  Mais,  qu'est  ce  quelle  a  dit-en 

doirithl''''"    ^'''  "''^''  '^'^  disappeared  behind  a  closed 

Shttis'riSrerwS::    ^"-"^^^-i- opened,  and  she 

"Dis^mme  je  le  vous  ai  diti    Moi  je  ne  bouge  pas.    Je  reste 

^ony^l"  7°°"°  ""^  something  which  might  have  been 
Jllon  tyran,"  and  came  downstairs.  ^^ 

h^JtL'^T  *?'  ^T^Ti  ""  ''"••  She-as-geedness-of-de- 
iesd.   Mais,  Mademoiselle  m'abiencompris!   Ce  n'est  rien  I"    For 
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Peegy  bad  been  betrayed  in  a  raih  moment  into  laying  in  Fiend 
that  she  comprehended.  It  let  Madame  looae,  releasing  her  from 
English. 

"Ce  n'est  rieni  ga  ra  passer — affaire  d'lme  demi-heuret  Plait- 
ili  Mais  comment  faut-il  tous  en  aller — si  pen  de  temps  t  Vrii- 
ment,  si  yous  Tous  en  allez,  je  dois  payer  I'amende.  EUe  me 
blimera."  But  Peggy  insisted  on  departing.  She  had  distinctly 
beard  HisH  Strakcr  say  she  would  not  come  down  again,  so  where 
was  the  use  of  stopping )  Neither  she  nor  the  Goblin  realty  cared 
for  conversation,  and  the  latter  very  likely  did  not  know  how 
quick  events  had  moved.  If  she  had  she  would  have  broached  the 
subjctit,  instead  of  talking  about  how  her  daughter  bullied  her. 
She  appeared  to  be  referring  to  a  recent  blowing-up,  without  con- 
sidering that  Miss  Heath  was  not  supposed  to  know  anything 
about  it. 

"Ma  fille  me  fait  toujours  le  bouc-^missaire  de  ses  bivues.  Vous 
savez  bien  ce  que  c'est-^le  bouc-4missaire )" 

But  Peggy  didn't  know,  and  the  Qoblin  didn't  know  what  the 
English  equivalent  was.  This  made  both  feel  the  limitedness  of 
their  conununion;  so,  after  a  little  more  reciprocal  misunder- 
standing, for  civility's  sake,  leave-taking  developed  naturally  with- 
out dissatisfaction  to  either. 

Peggy  went  straight  back  to  her  brother,  thoroughly  unhappy 
about  the  whole  concern.  What  did  it  matter  if  Miss  Straker  was 
unable  to  account  to  him  for  the  fact  that  she  was  out  alone  late 
in  Regents  Park}  There  might  be  a  thousand  ways  of  explain- 
ing that.  But  nothing  could  clear  away  the  apparently  deliberate 
falsehood  about  her  having  been  elsewhere  at  the  time.  And  what 
Peggy  had  overheard  seemed  to  supply  the  motive  for  it.  "C'etait 
lui,"  the  last  words  she  had  heard  as  the  door  closed,  could  only 
mean  that  Miss  Straker  had  CRught  sight  of  f^ome  one  she  thought 
Charles,  and  had  feared  that  he — whoever  he  was — also  had  seen 
her,  and  had  then  fudged  up  the  Exeter  Hall  story  to  cover  contin- 
gencies. Why,  if  she  recognised  him,  she  should  not  speak  to  him 
and  get  his  companionship  and  protection  home  was  a  mystery  to 
Peggy.  But  then  she  forgot  that  a  young  lady  who  did  not  know 
her  brother  as  she  did,  might  not  think  him,  as  she  did,  an  Angel— 
or  if  human,  a  preiix  chevalier  at  least. 

She  told  Charley  all  her  interview  with  the  daughter,  and  so  far 
as  she  could  be  sure  of  the  French,  of  the  rest  of  her  conversation 
with  the  mother.  It  was  all  miserably  unsatisfactory;  almost 
damnatory,  so  far  as  telling  a  lie  went.  Peggy  saw,  before  she 
left  Charles,  that  his  feverish  misery  and  anxiety  were  ebaoging  to 
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angry  conviction.  Fearing  he  should  rush  into  an  extreme  in  this 
direction,  and  do  Hiss  Straker  more  injustice,  she  tried  to  soften 
matters.  "You  know,  dear  Charley,"  she  said,  "there  are  so  many 
things  it  might  have  been.  And  think  what  a  girl's  terror  would  be 
of  one  false  construction  that  might  have  been  put  on  her  being 
there  alone  at  that  time.  Do  you  know;  I  almost  think  I  myself 
might  have  gone  the  length  of  a  good  round  lie  under  the  circum- 
stances." 

"No,  you  wouldn't,  Peg.  You  would  have  up  and  explained. 
Tou're  only  saying  that  to  exonerate  her." 

"Oh,  Charley  I  You're  getting  too  hard  on  her  before  you  know. 
Now  do,  dear  boy,  do  a«  I  say.  Or  let  it  be  this  way— I'll  write 
to  her  at  once,  and  say  that  I  by  my  stupidity  have  made  you  un- 
comfortable.  Put  it  all  on  me." 

"What  good  will  that  do  ?  I  should  have  to  teU  her  when  and  how 
I  recognised  her— the  night  before  last  when  I  came  away  I  Oh, 
Peggy,  it  will  never  be  the  same  thing  again.  It's  all  spoiled!" 
And  the  poor  fellow  broke  down  and  was  so  miserable,  that  Peggy 
raw  there  was  only  one  remedy  possible— unreserved  explanation. 
If  Uiss  Straker  collapsed,  and  Charles  threw  her  off  as  worthleaa, 
was  that  such  an  evil!  It  would  be  less  pain  for  him  to  know  the 
truth  now  and  get  it  over,  than  to  be  undeceived  about  her  too 
late.  Besides,  who  could  say  how  completely  she  might  not  clear 
herself  I  Anyhow,  she  was  entitled  to  a  frank  indictment  and  a 
fair  trial. 

It  was  settled  that  Charles  should  see  her  forthwith  and  should 
speak  plainly.  Peggy  was  bidden  to  stay  a  week  in  the  country 
with  a  fnend.  She  had  to  be  off  very  soon  to  pack:  in  fact,  she 
looked  at  her  watch  over  it  But  Charley  would  write  to  her  all 
about  It  directly,  wouldn't  he?  And  he  wouldn't  go  and  do  any- 
thing desperate,  that  was  a  dear  boy,  would  het  Peggy  kissed  him 
rahaustively,  and  said  good-bye.  But  she  went  away  with  mis- 
givings in  her  heart. 
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OHAPTEK  XXrV 

or  MISS  PBTVm's  SEOOND  OHOST,  AKD  BEB  cat,  H08EB.  SRK  IS  NO, 
80  BCRAOOY,  AFTKB  ALL.  PSYCHICAL  HESEABCH.  HOW  OHABLBg 
BEOKE  lUas  STEAKEB  (JUITB  OrF.  MISS  OEOBGn  ABBOWSMITH. 
PEOUY  WILL  SEE  HISS  STEAKEB  AOAIX 

Poor  CJharley  could  not  screw  his  courage  up  to  sticking  point 
It  was  perhaps  a  relief  to  him  that  Mr.  Jerrythought  appeared,  and 
took  him  away  to  lunch.    This  gentleman,  the  largeness  of  whose 
heart  seemed  capable  of  welcoming  the  widest  possible  circle  of 
ftiends,  had  recently  been  absorbed  into  the  bosoms  of  the  Miss 
ftynnes  on  the  second  floor.  This  rapprochement  had  been  effected 
1^  a  second  appearance  of  the  same  ghost  in  the  sacred  bedchamber 
of  the  ladies,  at  an  early  hour  of  the  morning;  when  there  was  no 
doubt  the  door  was  locked,  and  was  found  locked  by  the  occupants- 
who  when  full  dayKght  came  mustered  courage  to  get  up  and  over^ 
L*''!  aPP""tion  of  the  gloaming.     Its  authentication  as  a 
spectre  had  cleared  Mr.  Jerrythought's  character,  and  expressions 
Of  the  remorse  of  the  two  youngish  ladies  for  the  injustice  they 
had  done  him  were  reported  without  reservation  by  Mrs.  Farwig 
whom  we  think  we  have  mentioned  before.    You  may  remember 
perhaps  that  she  did  for  the  Miss  Prynnes.    She  also  did  out 
Mi.  Jerrythought    But  these  doings  out  were  sporadic— she  only 
done  the  top-tenant  out  now  and  again,  just  to  get  him  a  little  tidy 
or  wherever  would  he  V  been!    Her  function  in  the  incident  on 
hand  was  to  convey  to  Mr.  Jerrythought  the  apologies  of  the  two 
ladies,  and  their  sense  of  the  injustice  they  done  him,  without 
committing  either  party  to  an  acknowledgment  that  it  knew  the 
other  party  giv*  Mrs.  Farwig  leave  to  say  any  such  a  remark  passed. 
Nobody  was  to  know  that  anything  of  any  sex  whatever  had  been 
seen  prowling  about  the  apartments  of  its  anti-types. 

Nevertheless  the  second-floor  had  felt  that  amends  were  due  to 
the  attics,  and  had  wished  them  a  good-morning,  on  the  stairs. 
The  attics  were  not  going  to  miff  off  and  be  hu%,  and  had  po- 
inded. Both  were  conscious  that  the  substratum  of  events  was 
the  ghost;  but  that  if  alluded  to  at  all,  it  would  have  to  be  when 
acquaintance  was  maturer.  Another  step  forward  was  made  owing 
to  a  Persian  oat,  the  property  of  the  Miss  Piynnee,  finding  that  a 
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Ibe  Bttt  time  this  cat,  whom  tiuue  wm  Udtc*  idimiwI  (TvT 

?aSWsr^?r^'^--ac5'Tt^£ 

J,  Hn  it'fl  "  "'""'".**  '"'^'°"-  He  left  the  room  after U^ 
w..  1S%!  "^'  ""^  .'"!^'"f-  =»*  ""^'-W  seen  that^eS 
Thf^rt  "JiT'l^ '°.  '*  "  '"*«'^»'''  ('^tl'°"t  ""owing  hima^S 
to  be  inHucnced  by  closed  doors  and  windows)  and  when  .S 
downstairs  would  be  reclaimed  hy  his  owners.  ProblbwS  ^ 
majiUy  responsible  for  the  visiting  acquaintance  b^wten  th^  ^ 
ond-floor  and  the  attics  having  so  mellowed  that  ^mm^^t 

and  Mr.  Jeff  were  lunching  together  at  Cremoncini's.  at  th^  nre!! 
ent  moment  of  this  story.    Even  Charles's  painful  preoccwatrn 

S^  ^tfl°J'°'''"'^^  ^"^  "°*  "^'O'^*-'  preven^wrp^jSng 
Stiver-  "PP^"""*  of  the  ghost   Ut  us  foUowTfff 

"She  ain't  sovery  scraggy  when  you  come  to  shake  hands  with 
be.-the  youngest  one  I  mean.    It's  more  as  a  couple  itteS  Tnd 

Doroftea-didn't  run  over  eight  and  twenty  to  ftirty.    ^e^ 

rmf^-  '  7^"^  "t^*"^  '^'^  '"'»  ^  bed-but  ti.^  of  c^u^ 
Im  gettin'  like  an  old  acquaintance "  course, 

^^ut  I  say.  Jefi.  this  was  before  it  was  daylight,  as  I  under- 
^Tes,  sort  o'  half-light." 

T„ff^v  "'"'?  ^^  ^'''^'"'  '"'"M  they  be  6u«  in  bed  f"  And  to  thi. 
Jeff  replies  enigmatically,  "Some  women  are  like  that,  w^  s^ngk  * 

or'3v3wThl"'"'-^^'f  M"«  I^«ra-she  didn't  see  the  ghost, 
VvTl^L  t  '  ■  ~"?*  "^"^  °^  ^^^''-  yo"  know,  CharC 

ive  nothing  to  say  against  her-only  ifs  no  use  trying  to  dr™ 
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"But  .bout  the  Bfaort-the  gluMtl    How  muoh  did  the  msnm 
OMieer  ^'" 

"She  couldn't  tee  becauie  her  cyet  don't  oome  open  eaiy  int 

thing  in  the  morning.    But  Miu  Dorothea  raw  her  quite  plain 

She  had  a  lot  of  grey  hair  and  a  sort  of  aacque  aa  they  u«ed  to  call 

em— flowered  ailk— and  one  hand  to  her  aide.    I  told  'cm  in  my 

opimon  it  waa  the  ghoat  of  the  bonea  in  the  cellai^you  recollect  I" 

"Bather!    Why,  it'a  not  a  twelvemonth  ago.    But  don't  you  tee 

what  it  ia.  JeffI    They  read  all  about  the  bonea  in  the  newapapers, 

and  how  there  waa  a  flowered  ailk  ball-dreaa,  and  then  they  go  and 

we  a  ghoat  to  match.    They  don't  aee  exactly  the  ume  thing- 

that  would  be  flat  and  unintereating.     Thqr  make  the  drew  a 

peignoir,  and  the  powdered  toupee  cornea  out  grey  hair.    Then  the 

Umea  had  been  run  through,  so  they  atick  her  hand  to  her  aide. 

But  that'a  what  it  ia,  of  course  1"   The  code  of  honour  in  matters  of 

Paychical  Beaearch  ia  ao  very  queer  that  Charles  thought  nothimt 

rf  conacioualy  keeping  back  Alice's  detail  of  the  hand  on  her  side. 

He  was  not  going  to  encourage  superstition. 

,,."^?!'—^  "y'"    Je*f  "  indignant.    "What  on  earth  have  the 

Miss  Piynnes  to  gain  by  cookin'  up  a  ghost  J" 

"They  don't  cook  it  up,  my  dear  Jeffl  Of  course  Hiaa  Theodora 
thought  ahe  aaw  the  ghost,  just  as  she  described  it." 

"Kioi^ht  be  hanged!"  says  Jeff.  "Besides,  her  name'a  Doro- 
thea. He  IS  very  unconvinced,  but  it  ia  because  a  alight  has  been 
put  upon  Am  ghost.  If  the  ghost  had  originated  elaewhere  he  might 
nave  gone  on  another  tack. 

Charles's  temper  is  not  at  his  best,  because  of  hia  ciroumstancea 
They  make  him  auperciUoua  and  irritating.  "I  should  be  inclined 
to  refer  the  second  ghoat  to  a  mere  reflex  action  of  the  nervo- 
eentres." 

"Keflex  Grandmother!"  interjected  Jeff;  "I  tell  you  what, 
Charley!    If  you're  going  to  talk  rot,  I  ahall  'ook  it." 

"Eeflex  action  of  the  nerve  centres,  consequent  on  having  seen 
the  first.  The  first  one  ia  less  difficult  to  account  for.  It  was  out 
in  the  passage,  and  we  haven't  got  to  deal  with  the  difficulty  of 
the  locked  door." 

lu'T^"^  '  *''°°*  himself!  Oome  now,  Charley  'Eath,  answer 
f<n*  °  ^^  "  feminine  form  in  a  flowered  silk  dressing-gown!" 
Of  course  I  did!  I  was  coming  to  that,  only  you're  in  such  a 
hurry,  Jeff!  WeU,  we  know  thai  one  wasn't  a  ghoat,  because  I 
never  see  ghosts.  I  ought  to  know.  Well!  Mrs.  Farwig  goes  and 
talks  all  about  that  ghost  to  the  Hisses  Prynnea,  and  they  beinjr 
only  a  couple  of  silly  hysterical  women,  of  course  go  and  see  a 
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^KWt  of  the  nme  pattern.    They^  lee  lome  more  like  it  directly 
—yon  Me  if  they  don't  I" 

•Vow,  do,  you,  meui,  to  uy,"  laya  Jeff,  lee-uwing  bii  words,  u 
oM  who  warmi  up  to  argument,  '^t  Min  Dorothea  Prynoe  ii  a 
bdy  you  wouldn't  believe  on  oaUit  And  if  lo,  why  not  a  ghoit  on 
the  itain  ai  well  as  anything  elaet" 

"Becauie  of  it*  intriniic  improbability."  Oharl"'  '  rather  proud 
of  this,  but  Jeff  flouti  it  "Intrinsic  Orandmo^'.u  .  ouya  br  He 
iiinthehabitof  reeortingto  this  fonnof  sneei.  i.  ; .  m.;,  lujtics 
ind  appear*  to  be  to  some  minds  exhaustive. 

The  discussion  of  the  ghost  goes  on  as  f.i  I  lil.^v  ii!.-l„r..)  do,  not 
exactly  confirming  the  opinion*  of  the  crntr'  6ialii>t!i  (,or  thu.^ 
may  have  none),  but  strengthening  their  rr  jpfitiv  dt  t.'-mu, n'  u- 
to  uphold  the  first  theeis  each  has  comm't.  <!  Uim. . '.!  to.  'i'l.i-  i^, 
called  sticking  to  the  point,  and  each  eujcint,  tlie  1 1;  w  10  stick 
to  it  at  intervals;  always  meaning  of  couTKe  lii«  ,>\vr.  po-  <.  not 
the  other's.  If  the  discussion  is  about  a  ghost,  noithi  ■  nan. ,  nuih 
about  the  question,  but  each  is  usually  in  love  v.  11'  !  's  owr  aolf- 
anertion,  as  in  the  present  case. 

When  each  had  told  the  other  several  times  that  he  was  per- 
fectly unreasonable,  Charles  and  Jeff  went  back  to  work ;  the  latter 
perhaps  to  wonder  at  himself  for  having  espoused  the  cause  of  Misa 
Dorothea's  testimony  so  strongly,  the  former  to  recollect  how 
unhappy  he  was  and  what  an  unpleasant  task  he  had  before  him. 
For  even  if  some  explanation  was  forthcoming,  the  Exeter  Hall 
itory  was  a  fib — must  have  been  I 

As  soon  as  ever  he  could  brood  over  hi*  trouble  again  undisturbed, 
he  brooded.  Did  it  cross  his  mind,  we  wonder,  in  the  smallest  pos- 
sible degree  that  he  had  just  been  able  to  take  a  certain  interest 
in  a  wrangle  about  a  ghost,  in  spite  of  it  I  However,  it  is  quite 
true,  no  doubt,  that  it  came  back  upon  him  in  full  force  when  left 
to  himself. 

He  brooded  continually,  but  could  not  bring  himself  to  go 
straight  to  Miss  Straker,  as  he  ought  to  have  done,  and  as  he  had 
arranged  to  do  with  Peggy.  Somehow  it  had  seemed  easier  to  him 
to  do  it,  in  her  presence.  His  courage  had  failed  him  now,  and  he 
could  not  even  bring  himself  to  write  until  quite  late  in  the  even- 
ing. Then  after  a  long  letter  to  Peggy,  in  which  he  said,  "I  am 
vriUng  to  Lavinia," — a  convenient  ambiguity, — he  wrote  another 
to  the  latter  saying  that  all  must  be  at  an  end  between  them.  She 
herself  had  truly  said  that  there  must  be  no  concealments  on 
either  part,  and  he  could  not  but  feel  after  what  his  sister  Lad  told 
him  of  their  interview  two  days  since  that  hi*  own  confidence 
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in  her  had  been  mispkced;  as  apparently  in  order  to  avoid  inquiry 
into  somethinK  possibly  quite  blameless  in  itself  she  had  resorted 
toa  statement  that  was  at  least  n  subterfuge,  and  after  such  a 
thing  had  onee  come  to  his  knowledge  it  was  imposiible  that  his 
feel/  "s  for  her  should  remain  unchanged.  She  had  not  treated 
him  as  he  had  treated  hei.  She  could  imagine  what  it  cost  him  to 
say  farewell,  but  he  could  see  no  other  course  open  to  him.  He 
had  much  better  have  saved  himself  so  many  words,  and  written: 
"You  told  me  a  lie  about  Exeter  Hall,  and  you  must  have  had  a 
good  reason;  so  I  won't  marry  you.  It's  offi"  Why  must  letter- 
writers  always  be  so  sententious? 

"Oh  dear— oh  dearl"  said  Peggy,  when  she  had  read  through 
Charles  s  letter  to  her,  oontaining  an  abstract  of  the  above,  "what 
a  mess  that  dear  boy  does  get  into  whenever  I'm  not  there  to  look 
after  himl"  And  then  un-lar  pledges  of  strictest  secrecy  she  told 
fte  facts  and  showed  the  letter  to  a  very  great  friend,  "the  eldest 
daughter  where  ebo  was  staying"  (we  absolve  ourselves  from  any 
share  in  the  construction  of  this  phrase,  by  inverted  commas),  and 
that  young  lady's  remarks  are  worth  recording.  Though  only 
twenty-three,  she  had  had  great  experience. 

"Fancy  breaking  it  off  on  high  moral  grjuncal  As  if  <Aa<  could 
lastl"    Peggy  felt  her  own  position  called  for  some  justification. 

"I  didn't  want  it  broken  off,  Qeorgie  dear.  I  only  wanted  all  to 
be  clear  as  soon  as  possible." 

"Well,  of  course,"  said  Georgie,  who  always  posed  as  an  autho^ 
ity,  I'if  there's  to  be  a  row,  the  sooner  tim  better  1  It's  no  use  hold- 
ing in — it's  worse  when  it  comes." 

"It's  such  an  injustice  to  the  poor  girl " 

"Bother  the  poor  girl  I"  interjects  Georgie. 

" *°  pass  judgment  on  her  in  this  sort  of  way.    What  can  she 

possibly  do?   Write  and  beg  pardon »    What  would  you  do  yourself 
now,  Gleorgie?" 

"I  should  write  fast  enough.  But  I  shouldn't  beg  pardon.  What 
would  it  be  for?  I  might  confess  to  the  wrong  murder.  No  I  I 
should  tell  him  it  was  clear  he  had  never  loved  me — that  he  didn't 
love  me  now— that  it  was  evident  he  loved  some  one  else— naming 
who,  where  possible.  I  should  point  out  that  he  had  slighted  and 
insulted  me,  but  for  all  that  I  should  never  love  another,  and  I 
should  wind  up  by  suggesting  that  I  should  pass  the  rest  of  my  life 
praying  for  his  happiness." 
"But  it  would  be  so  much  better  to  have  a  complete  explanation 

and  get  it  all  clear " 

"Would  it  thought    Now  look  here,  Margaret  I    My  way,  the 
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chap  wodd  be  on  his  knees,  begging  my  pardon,  and  promising 
never  to  do  eo  any  more.  Explanation-way,  it  would  be  jaw,  jaw 
jaw,  and  there  would  never  be  an  end  of  it  I  Besides,  in  affairs  of 
this  sort  Its  no  use  bringing  in  foreign  matter— morality  and  ius- 
*"*,5";l"f^*x°^.^"  **""*  ""^  °^  **''°8-  However,  no  doubt  you 
"TJS  ^''^/°'  *^"  °°e  to  come  to  an  end— now  wouldn't  you  J" 
The  only  thing  that  would  make  me  glad  would  be  that  Charley 
Bfaould  be  happy,  and  now  he  won't  be." 

We  are  Sony  that  Peggy's  friend.  Miss  Arrowsmith,  has  no  more 
place  m  this  story,  because  it  seems  to  us  that  there  is  much  in  her 
suggestion  that,  in  the  court  of  Love,  Love  himself  should  be  judge 
and  jury,  poUoe  and  witnesses,  usher,  gaoler,  executioner— that  he 
^ould  write  the  records,  grant  the  reprieves,  forge  the  fetters, 
sharpen  the  axes,  keep  the  key  of  the  stocks-reward  the  deserving, 
and  r^nmand  the  culprits.  We  have  re-worded  her:  but  if  that 
was  what  she  meant,  we  are  inclined  to  agree. 

Peggy  wrote  back  to  Charles  begging  him  to  go  at  once  and  give 
poor  Lavinia  a  chance  to  defend  herself.  She  also  wrote  to  Bupert 
ordering  him  to  go  without  delay  to  Charles,  and  telling  him  what 
^^'  ,^®  ""'  "*  ^^  '^"8  •'id,  going  straight  to  the  Studio. 

Thats  what  Peg  says  I  am  to  say,  Charley,"  said  he,  when  he 
had  finished. 

"Miss  Straker  can  write,"  said  Charles,  giimly.    "What  do  you 
think  yourself,  Paracelsus !" 
^TeU  me  more  about  the  Park  incident.    Was  this  man  with  her 

"No-he  was  following  at  some  distance.  She  might  have  out- 
walked or  outrun  him."  He  put  his  palette  and  brushes  down, 
and  leaned  his  mahl-stick  against  the  angle  of  the  chimney-piece- 
obviously,  a  pipe  was  better  than  trying  to  work  when  you  couldn't 
work. 

"^  '!°°'*  ^"^  anything  of  the  incident  in  itself,"  he  resumed. 
if  only  she  hadn't  told  that  Exeter  Hall  story  I  No-Paracelsus 
aearl  Im  not  the  only  man  that  ever  was  disillusioned.  There's 
nothing  for  it  but  to  forget  it."  And  Charles  sits  on  and  pulls 
at  a  consolatory  pipe,  gazing  at  the  fire  on  the  hearth  (for  fire- 
time  came  again,  with  decision,  some  time  since),  and  his  friend 
tods  opposite  to  him,  in  all  the  fuhiess  of  his  own  triumphant 
happiness,  and  feels  a  greater  pity  from  the  contrast  of  their  lots. 
Cut,  whatever  his  instructions  were  from  headquarters  (perhaps 
Heartquarters  would  be  nearer  the  mark)  he  was  not  going  to  say 
a  word  that  would  start  the  hare  afresh.  It  was  clearly  best  that 
l/larley  should  pass  through  this  experience,  and 
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And  what!  What  Faracelsus  nearly  said  to  hinuelf  was,  "And 
marry  a  decent  woman."  But  he  didn't  quite  say  it;  he  paused 
and  amended  the  uniasued  thon^t  into,  "Peggy  will  find  aomebody 
to  console  him." 

But  Peggy  waan't  going  to  begin  this  quest  till  her  conscience 
was  quite  happy  about  Miss  Straker.  AVhen  she  came  back  a  fen 
days  after,  she  found  Charles  had  received  no  reply  to  his  letter. 
"But  I  tell  you  this  plainly,  Charley,"  said  die,  "if  I  had  received 
audi  a  letter  as  yours  myself,  I  should  have  tern  it  up  in  a  rage. 
I  wouldn't  have  answered  it,  and  I'm  not  surprised  at  Lavinia  not 
having  done  so."  She  was  to  be  Lavinia  still,  in  Peggy's  mouth 
at  least.  Was  Charles  quite  certain  he  welcomed  the  fact,  after 
doing  so  much  forgetting — of  which  the  first  forty-eight  hours 
had  been  so  very  painful  and  laborious!  Would  he  not  rathe; 
have  had  sobw  more  definite  assistance  towards  his  present 
anitude! 

"I  tell  you  what  I  shall  do,"  said  his  sister,  "unless  you  positively 
order  me  not.  I  shall  go  to  Lavinin  myself  and  talk  about  it,  and 
■et  at  the  whole  truth.    I  suppose,  Charley  ^ar " 

"Yes,  Poggy-Woggy— what!" 

"I  supiMse  that  if  it  all  turns  out  e  lot  of  mares'-nests,  you  wHl 
be  glad — reoMy  glad!" 

"Oh,  Poggy  dearest,  who  wouldn't  be  glad  in  my  ciicumstsncesi 
Wh«*  do  you  take  me  for?" 

"A  dear  sUly  old  boy.    I  shall  go  to  Lavinia  to-morrow,  anyhow  1" 

How  much  better  it  would  be  if  everybody  always  let  every  one 
else's  love  affairs  alone — diut  tbsir  eyes  tight  and  looked  the 
otfeer  way.    But  we  don't  want  to  blame  Peagy,  mind  you ! 


CHAPTER  XXV 


cBOLia  A>D  fErr  oo  to  am:  «<ERtsNDBL    he  will  not  tin  hh  old 

PACm  ANY   IMBE 

Chables  felt  much  too  detaeuvre  fo  werk  effectually,  and  ia  the 
course  of  his  broodings  over  the  position  foimd  himself  wndwich- 
ing  iato  his  personal  reveries  a  good  deal  of  Jeff's  ghost ;  that  wag 
the  description  his  mind  recognized  the  last  appearance  if.  He 
regarded  his  own  as  more  authentic;  Alice's  original  venture  ■■ 
the  most  so.  They  lost  value  in  proportion  to  the  amount  of  »ug- 
gestion  preceding  their  occurrence. 

The  ghost  reminded  him  that  he  had  never  been  to  hunt  19 
Verrinder  again.  That  would  be  a  nice  thing  to  do  now.  He 
would  get  Jeff  to  come  and  they  would  go  together.  It  was  the 
fifth  of  November;  a  grey  negative  day — wasn't  going  to  snow — 
wasn't  going  to  rain — ^much  too  apathetic!  It  would  be  a  capital 
day  for  the  fireworks.  So  Charles  and  Jeff  decided,  as  they  char- 
tered a  promising  hansom  for  the  expedition.  They  spoke  of  "tlK 
Fireworks"  as  one  of  the  necessities  of  the  year — as  Protestanta 
»d  Englishmen ! 

Jeff  was  acquainted  with  the  general  bearing  Verrinder  had  on 
the  house,  and  understood  that  light  might  be  thrown  on  Chailea^ 
ghost  by  him,  and  indirectly  on  his  own.  However  much  Charles 
might  regard  it  as  "purely  subjective,"  he  intended  to  appropriate 
any  illumination  thrown  on  the  one  as  equally  applicable  to  the 
other.  He  spoke  unhesitatingly  of  both  subjectivity  and  objectivity 
as  Grandmother.  His  frequeat  use  of  this  eqcession  compels  repe- 
tition ad  nauseam. 

"I  was  in  two  minds,"  said  Jeff  as  *e  cab  rolled  away,  "whether 
to  invite  the  Miss  Prynnes  to  come  too  (of  course  askin'  you  first, 
Charley,  don't  you  know)  I  Only  they  couldn't  both  have  rode 
bodkin." 

"You're  a  nice  chap  1  Besides,  I  don't  see  why  the  Miss  Prynnes 
should  "oe  in  it." 

"They  saw  the  ghost.  No !  Eeally,  Charley  'Eath,  you  may  make 
fBne;  but  Miss  Dorothea's  a  very  intelligent  person." 

"We  couldn't  have  done  it  without  two  cabs,  for  all  that."    Both 
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order  not  to  grapple  ^iihti,'-^^*'  ^^^  ^ono  without  1^ 
which.  ItistSefderS^sP^rr  °*  ^^<^  ^^d  rSe  wi^" 
th.s  case)  that  is  the  r^Zm^Jf  mere  va^e  potentiality  ^ 
of  subject  would  be  co^H^'"'^"'^-    Claries  feels  a  chan^, 

byar,;J^:j-;:«'i^-l-Paris.    Wh.tdoee.Mo.oon.ea. 
"A  what?" 
"A  miseiy-nosegay  " 

J^ ToSr^S-'-X- J^t-s  the  Preneh  for  itr 

""^^^■^^S'sS  1^^  ^'  IT  -^  -.  and  at  ,.t 

things  aU  sorts  oT^^i^^^^^^  ^"*  «^  ?^  c«H  all  ^rtTof 
And  with  such  conve3ion  th!  T!'  ^""^  "''*™  *»  l»'e  'em  "l 
drive  to  Lambeth.  °  ^^^^  '"'•'^«1  ""ay  the  time  during  the 

wh^t%tt"':cttt:rx^r^-''f  .^"^^-  ^  - 1^--  <- 

Thames.    A  vigorous  ProtestStL"'!^  '^""^  "»'''  "^  'he 
Btood  on  the  doorstep  oT^X^  ^^,  to  floj^sh.    As  they 
of,  an  extremely  youn<r  Jr^L  J      ^^""><ier  hved  in  tiie  ,tti(M 
with  the  corrupt  and  woE  mJ^*"^"?"?'  """^  t^eir  e  r^ 
exhortation  to  syapatSsTw"  c^  was"  £*'*,"^  '"  *^«  <>"«-' 
oW  times  they  would  have  Darad«lT-    •     ^??*  "  '"""  'outh.    In 
wl,  Gunpowder  Tr^n  Zuffjl^yl^f^^^  \^  "^  ^'^ 
;?"y  1^0'  Guy.  hit  him  in  lie  e™"  1-  J*"*"    ^'"'  ^^  '«". 
The  Guy,  in  their  case,  was  a  vp^  .'    T,^,!*  *™'*^  unhistorical. 
ow^ng.  to  his  mask  noT&7ti^  IndoZ":  ■^^^^''^'"''^  ^^  ^^ 
ited  a  penny  to  bum  him8elfl?„   °      T'°u^  ^'  '"i°°-    He  solic- 
a  harder  heart  than  cCrksl  '^'^'''  '^'"  '"""''^  ^^'^  touched 

Poswt*  Slt^^^'^r ^^-:f ,t-  of  «>«  bells  on  the  d»r. 
spoke  impatience,  was  answ^d  lirt  ,'  ^^"^"^  ^^  "  knock  that 
the  door-opener,  WrftT'^.tilV"'"*''^-  ^he  function  of 
oppose  ingress,  yet  to  act  as  a  ledium"^  '  '"'^"'^  '"  ^  '» 
concealed  authority.  The  result  w!s  w  """^."""'ation  with  a 
ity  would  not  undertake  to^ay  Mr  W 'f  °"''«'"«-  The  author- 
not  interest  itself  actively     Ita  ™.!  "''  °°*  '"'  but  would 

any  one  could  possibly  wat  tolTv^Sr^'.^^rknt' 
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S-lTTht/;  ilifrinSSei^*-  if,  •*  the  «.d  of  a  ^ 
he',  right  up  atop  o'  thHC'r?,!'^'^'  'l  l"^^  ^"-^ 
Mr.  Verrinder-s  room  once  tefore     T^  ^  u""^  ^  J""*  been  up  to 

»d  ofJ,e  passage.  "I  mppS-^  ^ff^..^^"^  ««  "nn.  at  the 
dep««ed  man,  «I  may  rely  on  '  two  l^nt,""""'  '  ""<"'  ""d 
g.™  leave,  to  exornerate  me  from  ti^?^^^^"  ^  "'  ^  "ever 
up  you  goes,  and  welcomel"  Ch^L  JI  "^l"  *^"  ~"'«:  «  «>. 
t.fan«r.  and  the  door-ward  rela^      -.Tf,?  .^-e  req„i^  „„j    • 

•nucha,  my  missis  I'm  keepin'i^ew  "1.7.1^  *''"-  V^"ind«r  so 
nstrng  ,„  soap-strokes  alldown  ^71™         *'  '°''^'  "«"  J""- 

Charles  and  Jeff  pasawl  ,»,  .k  , 

the  girl  who  had  oj^n^thTi^ZTon^*"?"'  T  ^""""^  b^ 
c.»e  out  along  the  passage  and^kZ^   "^f"'  t^*  the  soaper 

Be  went  b«k,  ^i^sltiJ^l^  "*  ^^'^^  **«»• 
w.y  up,  ex«,pt  a  ...dden'^;:*':;i.„^''  *™»'"  "^r^  <»■  the 
open,  said  abruptly,  "Oh,  I  beg  yo^MrH      »  ""•'^  ''"  <'°<''  ^ide 
and  shut  it  again  with  a  slam  ^      ""'    ^"'^^  "^asonably, 

lae  door  of  the  room  Charien  J,.^  .  ., 
ns.t  was  closed,  and  no  ans^r  earn,  ZX^^J^^  ,°°  ^"  P'e-io"^ 
mm  than  once.  VerrinH.^  Ijj  .?  "  ''"  ""oot  He  knock<M 
fying  the  door,  „  we've  IL'^'u^^  ^"^'^  '^^^-  "I  .'Si  S 
n.ay  be  asleep."  fiT^rdoor"!  "  ""f  '"'^'"  »"<J  Cha-Tei-'ll 
-"^er  the  door;  then  turn  dt"  lent  d":^';    ''''^  ""^^'i  ^^ 

Charles  went  down  in  front     7^*  ^"'^sta.rs. 
no  u«  stopping,  Jeff,"  said  Carles  'W   '"' V""""  "'""^'y-    "It's 
Charles  from  below.  "^'"t  ^  the  rumpus,  Jeff  r  said 

-«15-""'htks':^„rup°at-  '*'^r"'  At  least  I  can't 
".oned  was  that  Jeff,  a3  Ws  i"  ea^  ^^  f  '"'*"'  ^^  ""■  »"»- 
Mw  that  it  was  black;  wh"eT  h«T    *-^  '*'"'  ''th  the  keyhX 

|h:eSr/^t--^-^-entoutr 
"Oh'ntrH?'*-    He's  in  there  still." 

«^er  room.  I'oTlZ:  J^bT^^^  <^°r*''"'«  »  "^  to  the 
P?«l  on  it,  Mr.  Soapy  knows     Co  1    r^iJ, '* '*°'°»tair8.    De 
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p^u"***"  ^°°'"    ^*  ""  *""°  *'"'*  Vemnder  took  the  portrait  of 

"Hain't  you  found  him?"  saya  the  soapy  one,  coming  forth  dry 
and  pulhng  on  an  overcoat.  He  has  been  amarteniiig  for  an 
raicuniion,  and  must  be  utilised  before  he  reaches  the  street  door 
Me  means  going,  clearly. 

"We  haven't  found  him.  And  his  door's  looked  inside.  And 
tne  key's  in  the  door." 

J^r^  y?  ""* '"  ^^*  °P*'**'  'Buores  the  difficulties  in  the  way 
ot  ttus  solution— perhaps  does  not  perceive  them.  "Amelia  I"  A 
response  comes  from  the  basement. 

"Mr.  Verrinder's  gone  out,  ain't  he?"  The  maid-of-all-work 
comes  to  the  surface. 

"He  hasn't  took  in  his  milk-nor  yet  the  can-nor  yet  I  haven't 
iieard  him.  Then  she  ends  up,  as  it  strikes  Charles,  most  incon- 
secutively.  "I  shouldn't  worrit,  Mr.  TatnaU,  if  I  was  you."  But 
she  waits,  wiping  her  hands  on  her  apron. 

Mr.  Tatnall  appears  to  be  considering— in  fact  to  have  for  the 
moment  put  aside  his  intention  to  go  out.  He  seems  to  hope  that 
sucking  his  cheeks  in  and  feeling  for  inspiration  on  their  new- 
shaved  surfaces  with  his  thumb  and  middle  finger  wiU  lead  to 
results,  but  does  not  seem  satisfied  with  what  he  gets.  Presently  he 
half  asks,  half  affirms :  "He's  been  at  his  game  again,"  the  question- 
ing half  being  addressed  to  Amelia,  who  in  return  says.  "What  did 
I  say  to  Missis!" 

"What  M  Mr.  Verrinder's  game?"  asked  Charles. 

"What  did  the  'Pothecary  caU  it  this  time?"  Thus  Mr.  TatnaU 
to  the  servant,  who  still  stands  wiping  her  hands  on  her  apron,  and 
seeming  to  pin  her  faith  on  it. 

"Mr  Verrinder  said  go  to  the  photograph  shop.    That's  where  I 

got  It." 

"That's  about  it,  geiikraent"  said  TatnaU,  beginning  to  move 
away  satisfied.  "He  auopifies  himself  with  chloroform.  He'll 
come  rouml  boo.  Tou  koodc  at  his  door  again  in  a  quarter  of  an 
houi--he  n  answer  to  you.  Give  him  a  quarter  of  an  hour."  And 
off  goes  Mr.  TaoaJl.  more  interested  in  his  appojDtment  than  in  his 
top-tenant. 

Charles  and  J«<  <iecide  on  giving  him  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  the 
former  very  une*^,  remembering  that  Kavanagh  had  purchased  his 
oyamde  of  a  photograpfcer.  They  will  take  a  walk  round,  and  call 
m  again  shortly.  An  inspiration  seijtes  Amelia,  and  she  takes  her 
hands  from  her  ^nron  to  point  through  the  open  street-door. 

'If  you  was  «a  walk  round  by  the  Horspital  and  ask  for  Dr. 
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Flndyer,  he  knows  Mr.  Verrmder."  Her  speech  is  full  of  elision 
snd  unphcation,  but  it  serves  its  turn.  Charles  quite  understands, 
snd  knows  "the  Hospital"  is  Bethlehem  Hospital,  or  Bedlam. 

Dr.  Fludyer  is  easily  attainable— knows  Verrinder— had  better 
Dome  round,  and  will  be  ready  in  a  minute. 

"Can  a  man  kill  himself  with  Chloroform !"  asks  Charles,  as  they 
wslk  briskly  towards  the  house. 
"He's  only  got  to  take  enough  of  it." 

When  they  arrive,  Amelia  has  rebUoked  her  hands,  and  has  to 
have  a  new  wipe.  They  all  go  upstairs.  This  time  the  sudden 
young  man  only  peeps  out  discreetly  and  retires  in  silence. 

They  knock  at  the  door  again— under  tension.  "He  was  there 
last  night,"  says  Amelia,  perhaps  anticipating  an  enquiry. 

"Ill  take  on  myself  to  have  the  door  broken  open,"  says  the 
doctor,  after  a  moment's  consideration.  "Unless  there's  another 
w«y  in."  Charles  remembers  the  lead-flat  sunk  in  the  roof,  and 
suggests  the  question  of  its  attainability.  There  may  be  a  trap- 
door. Yes,  it  is  slowly  elicited  that  there  is.  Up  them  steps- 'ooked 
up  to  the  ceilin'.  Also  that  there  is  a  young  man  has  been  out 
on  the  roof  many's  the  time— and  he  may  happen  to  be  downstairs 
now.  Amelia  goes  to  seek  him— though  why  it  has  been  so  difficult 
to  get  at  this  trapdoor  and  this  young  man  is  not  clear.  However 
he  comes  with  alacrity,  is  out  on  the  leads  and  finds  the  window 
unfastened,  and  gets  through  and  opens  the  door  in  much  less 
time  than  it  took  to  discover  his  existence.  How  the  room  smells  of 
chloroform  I 

There  are  the  remains  of  a  scanty  supper  on  the  table— or  rather 
what  gives  the  impression  that  the  supper  was  scanty.  On  a  peg 
on  the  half-open  door  of  a  cupboard  Charles  identifies  the  napless 
hat  and  highly  polished  coat.  A  defective  umbrella  stands  open 
on  Its  circumference  to  dry  in  a  corner.  Last  night  was  drizily. 
He  had  come  in  wet,  had  eaten  in  his  loneliness  whatever  two  cold 
chops  off  the  neck  and  the  balance  of  those  cheerless  potatoes  repre- 
sented; and  had  (so  it  is  silently  supposed)  gone  away  to  rest  on 
tie  other  side  of  that  closed  door  each  hesitates  to  open, 
either  from  doubt  or  certainty  of  what  may  be  found  on  the  other 
side. 

Dr.  Fludyer  acts  first— as  he  knew  him  best— and  goes  into  the 
room;  the  others  foUow.  The  smell  of  chloroform  gets  stronger. 
The  bed  is  occupied.  The  doctor,  going  first,  turns  down  the  cover- 
lid, which  has  all  the  appearance  of  being  pulled  tight,  for  com- 
fort, round  the  back  of  the  nis^itcapped  head.  He  takes  hold  of  the 
shoulder,  and  shakes  the  motionless  figure.     But  it  remains  stiff 
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men  know  poor  Verrinder  well  1"   rh»,iJl  *  ii    ■    7  ,  ™°  *'^"*'«- 

"^«*", "  "o***""*  to  be  done  that  I  cannot  do  "  sava  Dr  T?l„j 
through  whom  iTpwn  Jto  STnlj;"'  """T"*  *".'  *'«  °°«  P«™" 

and  feelsttaTCL  Jeff  L™"     "  ^^^'^'W'*  ^e  knowa  of  him, 
W t  tttta'^r^rrvt.-'i  dtfjhV?""-  -'^ 

ever  hav"  a  homt  ^in  »     Thf  r*''^  TT^.  '^  ""^  ^'  "^o"" 
.1^  round  theTa^^rtmel^  '"'°'  '"'  '""'"'^  C*-"'-'^ 
JWill  there  be  an  inquest?"  said  Charles. 

l>J.^^Cf^^.'r'-    '<^-''*^'^^ou  need  anticipate  bei^ 
^ram't  thinking:  of  the  trouble." 
-T^eU,  an^ow,  I  think  th««  won't    I  .hall  „.ke  an  autopsy- 
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directir.  .n/;:;,,,?  to"Ss  doY^lri  "id  J.<"""  °»'y  «ri-e  him 
there's  a  craving  for  aniBsthTinf  •        ''""•    ^ "  "f™id  when 

-He  didn't  kiS  hin,Sr?  i'p';;^7-'^  '"  T'*  -T  little ''" 
"IntentionallyJ  Oh  noUhXr  'r  n.  Y^''.i'''"*''''°«'y- 
have  done  fifty  times  before,  for  an^iS^  ?°^  '^<'  ""»««  he  may 
the  dose,  and  this  time  the  Wrt-co m^?°f  ^  '"°''-  He  oT8r<Ud 
-7  you  met  him  at  the  K 1^^^^  Tu""^  "  '"''^■'"'y-  You 
.bout  them  to  T.  a  UttW>ilt  a^!^  ?f''°°'"  H«  was  talking 
M  given  him  tiu«,  tX^'^^'tCll.r  °^  *^^  y*""*  "^ 
ibont  it"  ™«>ur— seemed  veiy  much  pleased 

te  he  said  had  belonged  to  CoTds^""  '°°"'  "'^  "'«'<^'«  i"  i* 

you  feef^riouJtotS.*!^!;  ''^*''  "°'^"  *^"*  '~°''<"'»-    I  daresay 

It  was  pulled  out  and  olaced  nr.  tfc.  *  i-i 
«on^  Charles  opened  it.  and  felt   n  tn,^'  "•!'  *'  P"*"*"  «'««''«- 
Fifty  years  or  more  ag^  an  artist    ^^      '^*'\.''"  ''"''«'  ^"'M. 
colours  were  authentic.^had  8,^4^^  boxT  ''"''  ''°'"'"  *''«" 
of  hope,  longing  for  and  belieWnTjn  f-  *."•'  y"""*  ™«  f"U 

was  all  past  now,  future  «d  111  eirf^K  "'^  "^l*  •"  *«  ^^t^^e.  It 
and  the  heart  thkt  had  beaL  ^  wi  t/r,"  \^  ^™«  "o  f™*! 
was  dead  at  last.  The  coWtXs  fn'tl  "^  half-century  ago 
Uppers  clogged  with  driTh^ltap,  of  „  ^an^  ^'•t'""''  '"'<'  ^« 
softener  was  indurated  and  aw^  ojl  and  varnish.  The  badger 
taife  had  a  waist.  Charges  ?^;„ri„^,  *^'  "'"'«  "^  *he  paleX 
bWder,  of  which  he  had  heard  if  on?  •  "?  °°^  °*  *••«  ««'« 
"bove  the  tray,  lifted  it  to  ^ar^L    Unr^lt^',"'"''  "^'"^  """^ 

To  stay  ouTould  S  iS  wli^tVn  "'  ^J"  """^  ^'^  '"  ^^  ^o  "g! 
Charles  closed  the  b^^  and  pre^areS'"  *^^  '^^^ "'«  "f  t^e  lettef 
^■^^d  at  the  direction  and  Tp^'lhf-,  ^^  ^'"t^"  ^'^'^ 
.7  expected  this,"  he  said,  VuJ  U  wf  'L '"   •""   POol'^t- 

"  away  in.  Vciy  lucky  I  Wn!  I  A  °"  "^^  P'^^e  to  hide 
your  names  and  TddretS  ,  I  ouX  t  .1 '^«"*''"'«°  '^^'^  •"« 
me  round  there     I  .h«ll  ~,^    i.   1  ■  *°  "^  °^  too-    They  want 

-iO.  as  he  haTde.'htl.rS^d't^^"  ""  '-'  -  «o"    ChX* 
wra,  ae  would  come  over  in 
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two  to  hear  the  Tetolt*  of  the  poct-mortem.  Bnt  the  doctor  replied, 
"Dont  conw— I'll  writ*  I"  uid  thagr  nid  good-bye  (nd  went  dows- 
•ttin. 

The  penrcne  young  man  put  hia  head  out  again,  and  aaid,  "Ii 
it  from  Neabitt'iT  and  begged  more  pardon  when  ho  heard  it 
wasn't  As  they  reached  the  atreet-door  a  latch-key  clicked  in  it. 
and  Mr.  Tatnall  entered.  The  appointment  had  inTobed  beer, 
manifestly!  Bis  depression  and  aallownesa  had  disappeared  to- 
gether. Charles  felt  disinclined  to  be  hia  informant  about  hit 
tenant's  death,  or  doleful  cbangea  to  ring  in  any  form;  feeling  thit 
really  Mr.  Tatnall  would  have  to  pretend  solemnity  and  be  hypo- 
critical, and  the  clash  would  be  too  great  The  beer  howeTcr 
asaerted  itself,  and  told  its  human  bottle  '■o  say,  jocularly:  "Hain't 
he  slept  it  off  yett  Won't  you  give  Uim  another  quarter  of  an 
hourf 

"Shall  we,  Charley  I   Would  it  be  any  use!" 

"Not  a  bit  of  use.    Come  along  I" 

And  they  went  away,  leaving  Mr.  Tatnall  to  hew  the  n«ws  from 
Amelia,  or  otherwise,  aa  might  happen. 


f 


OHAPTEB  XXVI 

ElADTOHWrATHia.    BUT  HOW  ABOUT  EJETER  HALL  t   OF  SORUKOHT 

S^/^fJ'.'""'^''^''*"-     HOVVPEOPLBTALK.     WAB  oXl^  ,^ 
HA«  UNFAIB,  AFTER  ALL  I  vii*»i,Ml  ruf 

Ohaelbs  wa.  lookintr  no  doubt  very  miwable  and  depKued 

h.™  how  far  the  whole  itory  of  himself  and  Mi..  Stfaker  had  C 
come  pubhc  property,  but  he  had  an  unea.y  Mn«  tha  the  wa.  lx,i^ 
t«»ted  con..der.teIy,  and  thi.  made  him  uncomfortable  Z^^ 
quite  made  up  h  .  mind  that  the  whole  thing  had  come  to  an  end 
jt  would  have  pleaaed  him  bert  that  it  diould  never  ha" ^ 
W  Itrh'^'tfr'^  ''■°'^^  •"""  '*«°  eomfortabler  Zt  e^ 

Jitd«*?Zv"  of  Red-Cn,,.  effort  on  Charles',  behalf  in- 
treased  if  anything  atdmner,  later  in  the  evenir,.,     Tfc^w. 

fcr    Charle.  perceived  .n  it  not  only  a  benevolence  toward.  hW 

rJ^fTu    ™'=<*"°8l'a»  rejoicing  at  a  fortunate  dellverv  fr<m 
a  regrettable  embarraasment.    He  wa.  fateful  for  the  fora7 
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for  the  latter.  Nobody  (unless  it  was  his  father)  had  been  in  his 
confidence,  and  he  would  have  appreciated  a  more  vigorous  ignoring 
A  *''.'LT?'''«'  ^^"'S.  He  could  not  shrke  free  from  the  iden  that 
Archibald  wanted  to  wink  at  him,  and  say-«Well  out  of  that 
scrape,  Charley,  old  chapl»-that  Robin  wanted  to  offer  some  form 
of  congratulation,  but  that  if  he  did  speak  he  would  take  refuL-c 
in  some  mapt  abstraction;  for  example :-"It'a  always  somethins 
of  that  sort,"  or-"There'8  nothing  like  making  one's  mind  up,"  „r 
ru""-!"".  °*"*  ''^'P  *^'°8*  happening,  don't  you  know  I"  He 
felt  perfectly  certain  that  if  informed  of  the  Park  incident,  his 
brothers  would  discern  in  it  a  fishy  start,  and  that  EUen  was  simply 
longing  to  break  out  against  Miss  Straker.  As  for  the  boys  thev 
were  at  school,  and  although  he  paid  Alice  a  visit  in  Mrs.  Part- 
ridge s  dominions  (where  she  continued  to  live  either  because  Mrs 
Partridge  didn't  want  to  give  her  up,  or  from  mere  normal  con- 
tinuance), he  said  nothing  to  her  about  Miss  Straker.  She  is  still 
so  very  young,  thought  he  to  himself. 

But  the  truth  is  Alice  was  old  enough  to  understand  a  great  deal 
about  It;  little  girls  always  do.  Our  own  opinion  is  that  the 
youipr  they  are  the  more  they  know,  and  that  inexperience  comes 
on  them  unawares  between  childhood  and  womanhood.  The  fact 
IS  Alice  had  catechised  Peggy,  and  acquired  a  compendious  insight 
into  the  plot  of  the  story.  Charles  had  been  very  fond  of  Hiss 
btralrer;  ever  so  fond— as  fond  as  that— indicated  by  palms  held 
lar  apart— and  Miss  Straker  was  naughty,  and  Charles  was  sorry. 
inat  was  all,  and  was  clear.  He  may  have  suspected  that  the 
pathetic  blue  eyes  behind  his  little  protegee's  rough  hair  were 
brimming  over  with  pity  for  Mr.  Charley,  and  that  she  was  quite 
at  a  loss  how  to  console  him.  She  could  sit  on  his  knee,  however- 
even  under  the  circumstances  in  which  he  found  her  this  evening, 
just  retiring  for  the  night;  and  Alice  was  very  nice  in  a  suitable 
costume,  and  it  was  possible  to  criticise  her  toes.    Charles  thought, 

fv  .J  T^'  ,  *''°"*  ^^'™'  ^^«*  «  800d  day's  work  he  did 
that  day  he  put  her  in  a  hansom  and  brought  her  home  to  the 
Uardens. 

He  had  said  but  little  to  Peggy  before  dinner  about  Lavinia. 
Peggy  had  not  been  to  see  her  yet,  but  would  do  so  if  she  got  an 
encouraging  answer  to  a  letter  she  had  written  two  evenings  back. 
None  had  come  so  far.  Their  long  talk  had  been  about  Verrinder, 
and  the  end  of  Charles's  fruitless  excursion  to  see  him.  Peggy 
was  much  concerned  at  his  untimely  death-untimely  in  the  sense 

\t  .".?  away  the  Ust  chance  known  to  them  of  throwing  light 
on  No.  40.    Charles  must  find  out  about  what  would  be  done  with 


AIIOE-POB-SHOBT 

ghosts,  when  Charlesl  atn Ln  wr,!^"".'.  ^  '""'"''l  "  "«>« 

after  his  smoking  time-  fo°  SHff  '""^'"^  tim^that  is. 
abnormal  action  of  hir^as  nut  rfn^  ."..-"'""'"'^'^  '"=''!'"'•  W 
his  abrupt  withdraw!  af  er  mS°  nl'  "'''°*  '°""''«''"'  ""^ 
over,  and  said,  hm!  or  aA/  aboTt    '   K  "?"^"°  "''=  ""^^ed 

look  at  the  ring.    Ther'Tthe  potf"  *  "^''-    "^*'^  '"'-«  « 

thougUsThas  to  Sbtkt  a  nry"""'^^"""^  ^-  «  *<"*  time 
know  that  rinR  of  A,^t  S!  J.  ?f '^''*-  ^'"^>  '""k  here  I  You 
thyst,  ruby,  dUmond-lllThtli:l?''T,'  •"""«"'  «"-*  ame- 

c  ThTts  tiTS  ^trt-i*-?' '-  «•«  -- 

the  next  oner  «  "Sgest.    It  ought  to  begin  there.    What's 

A:Xt^;:i':i^r  J«^^r,t  and  not  know  an 
a  ruby,  comes  next.  Well  Th^  .  ^i  ^ ''^'P' ^"P^"^ '  That's 
ruby.  That's  a  pearl  Im,  J^f  Tsl;"'  ™^™5  '«"«*y'^' 
when  you  see  it?»  -"^  suppose  you  know  a  pearl 

"To  be  sure  I     S>,«rl,T  •* '°™'' ^""^ 'n  that." 

another  emlrali.  Thra'^Jp^^J"  5,™°^  ^' ^  '='«'^-  T''- 
'Dearest  I'-Well  done  us  I  xIaIZ  ^?™-^''at'8  this  ?-a  topaz. 
-i'^W.  it's  going  to  brPhyllis '^'  "'"*  ''«^'  ^  ^-    I  -y.  Chariey. 

^auTthr  JZ^Vr^^t^^^^^^^^     »''-'<^  '■t  I-hyllis  merely 
"I  know-dear  prosy  0^^^,?  t  !  *1  T^  *'  *'«'  ^°^^" 

prosy  old  boy  I    But  there's  no  reason  we  shouldn't 
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make  It  PhyDn,  if  we  can.    What's  this  next  rtoneP'    But  alt 
Jiobody  knew.    It  was  a  red-brown  stone,  foUowed  by  a  deep  b 
opaque  one.    Then  an  opaque  yellowish  white  one.    Then  another 
sapphire. 

"How  disappointing!"  said  Peggy.  "You  see,  even  if  we  got 
the  letters  we  want,  there's  not  enough  of  them.  We've  only  live 
and  we  want  seven.  There  w  the  post !"  And  Peggy  put  the  rinir 
back  on  her  finger,  and  it  wasn't  examined  again  for  many  many 

For,  even  es  she  drew  the  ring  on,  a  letter  was  being  brought  nr 
Btairs  that  was  to  make  a  difference,  and  a  great  one,  in  the  lives  u 
both.  "It's  her  handwriting,"  said  Charles,  affecting  Stoicism. 
Ibe  moment  he  saw  the  letter  he  began  thinking  about  behaving  he 
had  done  Miss  Straker  an  injustice.  Her  not  writing  had  fortified 
him.  If  she  had  not  told  him  a  lie,  how  simple  to  write  and  say 
so.  He  had  not  been  able  to  see,  as  Peggy  did.  that  his  own  letter 
was  one  that  keen  resentment  and  sense  of  undeserved  wrong 
might  leave  unanswered  just  as  much  as  conscious  guilt.  He  had 
t^en  the  letters  from  the  servant  to  pass  on  to  his  sister;  but  she 
left  Miss  Straker's  in  his  hand,  to  open  himself,  if  he  liked.  He 
continued  to  practise  Stoicism,  and  laid  it  on  the  sofa,  between 
them. 

"Well— Charley?" 

'|I  know  there  can  be  nothing  satisfactory  in  it " 

"Then  I  suppose  I  must  open  it.  What  a  goose  you  are.  Master 
Charley!  Isnt  he  now,  Rupert?"  Rupert  gave  an  amused  nod  of 
assent.    "Now  let's  have  the  letter,"  said  he. 

It  was  a  three-sheet  letter,  and  Peggy  became  absorbed  and  atter- 
tive.  Charles  carried  his  affectation  of  stoical  indifference  the 
tength  of  taking  the  opportunity  of  telling  Dr.  Johnson  all  about 
Verrinder.  It  cost  him  a  visible  effort,  but  he  may  have  been  satis- 
ned  with  his  performance. 

'!^°°''"?„*l^ays  coming  in  at  the  death,  Charley,"  said  Johnson. 
I  know  Fludyer.    Man  with  a  complete  set  of  artificial  teeth.   Met 
him  on  a  very  interesting  mental  case— male  patient  thought  he 
was  his  own  aunt,  and  was  always  boning  her  caps  and  bon- 
nets  " 

i™"^'^*  "'ways  got  some  rum  new  mental  case,  Paracelsus " 

'Well !    It's  a  subject  I've  always  had  a  hankering  for.    I  do  get 

a  good  deal  of  practice  that  way,  somehow.    I've  had  charge  of  any 

number  of  loonies " 

"And  now  you've  got  a  whole  family  on  your  hands  I"— This  was 

Peggy,  who  continued— "Now  don't  disturb  me.     I'm  reading." 
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v^tr  ""^  ""'"'■  ••  -  <-  J""!  -'ted  her  into  the  con- 

tude  of  an  ove^orked  co'nef  ^^Ses  fA'/r '  ^  f  ■•*'■ 
bedownonhunforallowmKaDflt;p,7t„r'  ^  "1°*™*'  *''«y^1 
Tou  didn't  get  anymo^fnt  ./v       u"^  °°  ""<='' ^hlorofonn. 

Who  was  thc'^at^^'trnZEU^lT' '''""' ''^"'"'^^'^••'y-' 

Jap*^."^  '^  '''^''  ^""  *°   <«"  -•      He  n>i«ht  tell  ,„„ 

.0  raention  hin,.  and  thenTt  wm  tme  J:^'-'"'  '"'  ^  '"^"^  "«« 

a  ^^^^xCrhalk^^lJaT'  '^'  '5?'  "^'  *•""*  "»'  Stop 
tben  folded  the  letter  abrupt^         '  ""'^"^'  '"'"'^  '""=''  "^"'"^ 

pZSd.i'^id  h  lieav"^  "  '  !f  ^°"  ""^^  "."-Charles 
He  put  it  in  Ws  pick'et  and  tfff  fi  ""'^  ^'^'"'^  '*  "«1  °-"^ 
would  smoke  a  pipe  in  hia  f athl^f  '  V"  "°'"-  ^^  '"><»  »«d  he 
Mr.  Heath  Seni^or'^^'S  X  awa WroTt^''  !L'  '"'"«  "^  ""'«*  <='"''*• 
a  few  minutes  ago  ^     ""^  *^^  ^"^  ""  ^  fn>nt  room, 

0  W  "^  ''"  '""^  "'^''*'"  '"''^  P^«y  '0  Johnson,  when  the  door 

He^^st^iJ^SS-^r^^JJ--  iT 

m  the  letter,  of  course."  -aowever,  i  don't  know  what's 

oneS  fio^:  tTLT^'"^  *"  ?  '^'^^  -"•fo'taOle  chat; 
full  coal-soTt  e  '^VlMurn  JZ  "^  '"^'^  "??  '^»«'"'  "^  » 
leases  that  Prime-minfstl  And  notot'l^''^'  ^""i"-"™."  ae- 
rate the  conversation  each  antieinr^«  j  kT'L\'"'*  *°  '"a"^- 
ay^elal^ratea^an^^^^^^^^^^^  %ht  sV  o,  after 

acknowledges  that  the  Bill  Z, M^  5'  i^  "^  '"®^°'  nothing,  but 
The  old  boy  procur  s  a  r Srt™^;:  m'lt t "''  /"  consideration, 
with  choice  of  lumps  of  s^Zrfit^T^?^^^°  '"  connection 
"Sweethearts  ?  SwLthearts  is  H  ?  w''',,""'^  *''"''  ""^^  ^«^«'y = 
people!  Now  tell  us?ll  about  t-'aL 7  '  T'^""  '°'«''*y  ^"0 
"  listener  with  closed  eyes  '  """'''  '"  "•"  arm-chair. 

Charles  remembered  that  his  father  had  hai  no  official  informa- 


.       Ill 

I, 

.1.  i 


M8 


ALIOE-FOB-SHOBT 


I  I 


toon  about  anything  that  had  happened  since  they  lart  convened 
under  the  i^uenee  of  a  letter  from  Miss  Straker  (which  hfH 

r»«nTl  r^T  ^-1  ''"  "  "«''*  *°  anticipate  a  decisive  drda- 
rat  on)   he  had  humed  on  to  an  eclaircis,emeni,  and  beoomTth, 

dharacter  and  antecedents  than  wo  have  been  able  to  conTunioa to 
to  the  reader  of  thas  narrative;  probably  with  less,  for  we  aud 
you)  are  under  no  tender  influence  from  either  a  profile  or  an 

tTi  i"lf  i^'  T'^';:*"'  '"P™""  "  °°'y  a  hearsay  to  u  Tha" 
t^li      tad,  as  he  thought,  identified  her  beyond  a  shadow  of 

^™L  .  K-"^-*^",  °.?*'^°t"  ^"^  ""<»«'  circumstances^ha 
seemed  to  hun  me^Ucable,  at  the  very  time  that  she  assured 

TW^^  ^""^V'^  1*  ^^**"  ^''"  d°°'  to  hear  The  Messkh 
thl  Tl^^h  ^^^  "'"*'°  P""'°8  ""  «°<^  to  all  relations  betZn 
them  and  had  hnd  no  answer.  That  Peggy  had  thought  him  wro^g 
and  hasty,  and  had  written  to  Miss  Straker.  That  he  had  th! 
reply  to  her  letter  in  his  pocket,  unread.    All  these  thin^  Charie 

k  Is"^  tr'  ""1.''"^"'*  ^^  ™y'"8  that  yes,  certainly  n™ 

It  was  all  over  between  them. 

"Unless  indeed^'  he  added,  «this  letter  contains  what  I  e:n,ect 
It  cannot  and  wiU  not  contain-a  complete  explanation  o?th 
la? »  H^  to,',  rJ  I"  "V^'-^oayse  it  ^a.  a  lU)  about  Excrtc 
S^t;h„f«  ^  •"'  '^^  ^'*  ""  ™P!:e»tio'  in  the  action 
Aat  the  letter  woud  remain  there  for  private  perusal  later  on.  Hia 
fat^r  seemed  quite  to  accept  this  as  natural  and  just,  and  pre- 
ferred no  request  to  see  it.  ^ 

if.^^^f  \°^w  ^  ^T^  H^  ^^  """M  ""'^  easily  wait  to  know 
fetW,  '  ^^r  ^^  ^'}'^  *°  •=^*''"'*  justification  in  ht 
Son  to  LT  ^J'^.T'^^als  of  the  status-quo.  He  wanted  hia 
™nt„Tn  f-  .  i-^'""'  ^'""i  ^"'*''*  <'''*''•  a°<l  «  the  letter  should 
ZrZf  "^•"'^  "^T  '''''°™*''  *°  '•ave  time  to  think  them 
^er  before  acting  on  them  or  committing  himself.  The  thought 
was  T.^t  clearly  outlined,  only  hazy. 

ml  °CT  '^■"  °"'!,^^  '°  conclusion,  "that  I  should  be  doing 
fShfT^  r^.  ^°°^  by  attempting  to  renew  a  relation  that  I 
f^I  has_b«3n^estroyed.    If  I  could  conceive  any  ,ossiUe  explana- 

t„I^.^'  half -closed   eyes    of   his    listener   opened    somewhat   and 

f^l  V  .  i^^'H'^rn  y^'^^^  ^^'"  'aid  he,  "youVe  been  a 
fool  I  You've  been  a  fool  all  along  The  best  thing  you  can  do  now 
18  to  put  this  girl  out  of  your  heu  J  and  attend  to  your  work.    Go 


AUOE-FOE-SHOBT  M( 

fhlVnfi'Z!  i  *^"^J°"'^  Plac'es-Italy-Bom^and  study 

Charles  flushed  perceptiuly.  He  wasn't  quite  so  cool  yet  that  ho 
could  bear  to  hear  her  spoken  of  slightingly  by  any  one  but  himself. 
His  father  continued :  "Quite  right  to  look  indignant  I    But  she 

TI'll"'/.^  *'"'*'  ^°^  ^°  *°  ^'"'y  ""'I  Hom^you  needn't 
.tickabout  the  money.  Besides,  if  I  wasn't  here  to  pay  the  bills 
tfieres  a  lot  of  money  of  your  Aunt  Grace's  that  will  come  to  you 
Just  you  think  about  it  I" 

V  ft"l?-!,1i^v^  ^'?''  *?  '"Kg^'tion  at  all  an  unpleasant  one, 
but  he  didn't  lAe  bemg  told  he  was  a  fool.  He  knew  he  was,  but 
would  hare  preferred  to  be  complimented  for  his  wisdom  in  know- 
ing It.  Feeling  he  hadn't  much  to  say  in  self-defence,  he  pulled 
away  at  his  pipe  til  its  extinction,  and  waited  on  until  his  father 
came  to  the  end  of  his  cigar,  without  saying  anything.  The  cigar 
''"■  *?"u  ,i  ?  ^'?™"«'t  ™<3.  the  smoker  resorting  to  a  penknife 
point  to  hold  It  when  it  scorched  his  fingers.  As  he  closed  the  pen- 
knife he  turned  to  his  son,  and  said:  "Ah,  welll  We're  not  all  of 
us  as  wise  as  we  might  be.  You  know  why  your  aunt  left  you  that 
money,  Charley?"  ' 

"BecauMi  ^e  was  sure  I  should  never  make  anything  by  my  pro- 
fession Perhaps  I  shan't."  Charles  felt  quite  hopeful  though!  in 
his  heart,  for  all  that.  Little  he  knew  of  the  days  that  wer^  to 
come,  when  men  then  scoring  by  annual  thousands  were  to  live  in 

t^  «f-H  W  ^^*°^-  ^^  ^-"^  •"  '""^  mysterious  way  1»  be 
lucky  s&id  Hope.  However,  it  wa,  satisfactory  to  think  that  his 
\  u  t  .  ',"  ,*''°  hundred  a  year.  He  felt  hurt  that  she 
should  have  insulted  him  in  her  will.  "Because  he  will  never  do 
anythi^  as  an  artist"  was  the  reason  asigned  for  a  life  interest 
"rhrs  wi^r  ^  '  ^"^'^  *°  ^  *™'*^  ^^  the  principal, 
It  won't  do  to  marry  on,  my  boy.  However,  I  don't  believe  you 
would  marry  without  my  consent  and  your  mother's,  and  of  course 

%Z^^-  ^°^f  Vt  '"  '^^'dJ'^'P  y°"-    I'm  ^^y  glad  you  are 
off  with  Miss  Stretchei^what's  her  name  ?-because  so  far  as  I  can 
see  neither  your  mother  nor  I  should  have  liked  her.    By  the  bye 
how  long  had  you  known  her  altogether?    Three  months?" 
dlesS^  "'"""'  *""'  '"'^'^  *®  question  of  bedroom  can- 

He  was  a  bit  cowardly  about  reading  the  letter,  but  when  he 
found  himself  alone  in  the  bedroom,  stiU  reserved  for  him  as  a 
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"Dkab  Miss  Heath: 

Charles  was  not  prepared  for  such  Prussian  tactics     ITn  ^;.t,  a 
with  tho^  su«.e':trb7QlrS  A^^^^^^^^^    °"  ""  ""^"  "^--' 

MAt^^rn'^i'rj^,i%rrir^.'^atT.^^^^^^^^^^^ 

bnng  7'f  to  tWnt  that  these  have  had  an^XrHn  his  h^^ 
^ced  hi^"  "  '°°  ^"^  ""-^  «enerous-that  can  never  have  inl- 

i^iX^,'^t^Sv:i-^^'^--^,:£ 

toTe  ^^sSTn^f r::^=n.^^  ""  "'^^  ^'^'^  ^  «^  ^ " 

letter'^td'smfw/,  tJl  """"""  "^°"*  ^''^  ^'rcumstances  which  your 
««,  I  wilTtJr  *%P"'y<;««f°°  to  all  this  cruelly  and  unkind- 
ne$s.    1  will  write  it  all  without  reserve,  for  I  know  T  «m  .Jf    • 

r^i^Still^d'  '"  "°*  T  !""''  (OhtVle/era's^dTMr"  H  " 
read  it     Still,  do  as  you  think  best!    I  say  this  because  I  Hn  nnt 

knot,  r   •"  '''"'""=''  '"'"'«'"'  ""<!  !'«  cannot  bufdo  so  Ihen  h 

father"  ^harlT.?'""^^  T"''  J"^''"'^  "y  mother-is  my  poor 
whiirhe"ItroW  V,?''1  "xV^P*'^'  '"*  *''''  '<=tter  fall  on  his  knee,, 
wmie  he  stroked  his  beard.  His  mouth  thought  of  givine  a  whistle 
but  decided  not  to.— "Why  l— she  saiH  h^  t  '  "j  K':;"*  »  wj"«'«> 
ernnf,,  =r,o»o     rr  V  o  "^  ^as  deao,"  said  he,  to 

empty  space.  However,  he  went  on  with  the  letter:  "He  is  of  un- 
sound  mind,  and  we  have  to  live  apart  from  him.    But  he  follows 
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Of  about.  I  cannot  in  a  letter  tell  the  whole  story.  But  we  left 
Pans  through  him.  and  he  followed  us  to  London.  He  doea  not 
Imow  where  we  are  living.  I  must  tell  you  he  does  not  seem  insane, 
but  It  IS  impossible  for  my  mother  and  myself  to  live  with  him  " 

Charles  pauswl,  considered  and  decided  that  it  was  excusable  to 
caU  the  father  dead,  under  the  circumstances.  He  was  softening 
but  this  did  not  make  him  suspect  himself.    He  read  on-— 

"On  that  evening  I  caught  sight  of  hira  coming  from  a  ooffee- 
rfiop  near  the  Chalk  Farm  Tavern.  I  did  not  know  ho  had  come  to 
London,  but  I  knew  if  he  saw  me  he  would  follow  me  home.  He 
was  disputing  with  a  cabman  about  the  fare.  I  walked  away 
towards  Primrose  Hill,  and  when  I  reached  the  gate,  saw  he  was 
following.  I  went  as  quick  as  I  could  across  the  Hill  and  got  to 
ttie  Park  gate  near  the  Gymnasium.  They  were  just  closing,  but 
I  got  through  and  I  thought  most  likely  he  would  not,  and  after 
running  a  little  more  I  walked  slower  to  recover  breath.  I  was 
afraid  to  go  towards  where  we  lived  for  *ear  he  should  follow  So 
I  went  the  other  way.  Half-across  I  saw  Mr.  Heath  in  front,  and 
did  not  want  to  overtake  him.  All  the  same  I  felt  safer,  seeing 
him  ;— (Charles  softened  perceptibly  at  this  point)— "just  before 
we  reached  the  gate  I  heard  a  step  behind  and  then  saw  my  father 
had  got  through  and  was  still  following.  I  hung  a  little  back 
to  make  sure  Mr.  He.i+h  was  through  the  gate,  and  then  asked  the 
gate-keeper  to  send  the  man,  who  was  following,  the  wrong  way  if 
he  should  ask  which  way  I  went.  He  was  good-natured  and  skid 
yes.  AH  this  while  your  brother  must  have  seen  me,  and  thought 
It  might  be  me.  But  he  was  in  the  shadow  and  I  thought  he  had 
gone  on.  When  I  got  home,  going  round,  I  was  glad— but  I  am 
afraid  now  that  any  time  my  father  may  find  out  where  we  are 

Dear  Miss  Heath,  if  you  feel  inclined  to  blame  me,  for  all  this 
plotting  and  scheming,  think  what  it  must  be  to  be  followed  by  a 
father  who  has  before  now  threatened  the  life  of  both  your  mother 
and  yourself.  Of  course  she  and  I  both  know  it  is  his  head  that 
18  affected— but  he  seems  so  sane  that  every  one  else  is  mis- 
led. .  .  ." 

"But  how  about  Exeter  Hall?"  said  Charles  to  himself.  He  went 
on  reading  the  letter,  which  dwelt  on  how  the  writer  had  all  but 
taken  him  into  her  confidence  next  day— how  she  reproached  her- 
self now  for  not  having  done  so.  But  only  let  Peggy  think  what 
18  meant  by  the  existence  of  insanity  in  any  family— what  the 
effects  of  Its  publication  arel  Was  she  wrong  in  this  conceal- 
ment? Perhaps  she  was.  But  she  never  intended  to  prolong  it. 
And  then  things  had  followed  on  so  suddenly!    She  really  had  been 
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"But  how  about  Exet  Xu''  ShrCh''",'  """"^  ""  ">--" 

Pu«.ed.-  fa^  :l'  Zt  7/tli""^\  ¥•  '  ~plotoiv 
But  I  cannot  make  our  what  I  iZ  '"'vk"'"'"'"''^  ^  ««<'• 
Egyptian  Hall  two  nights  befoiv,  "^  "",  "^  "  ^""""J  »«  ti:„ 

could  have  been."  "•       •*"  recollect  nothing  else  it 

the  attitude'of  hU  Si^^;"He7oun7h"''T;''"'  •■«  '^'  "«-- 
^ould  give  it  hot  to  that  y^un?  nfonke,  J^r  v"'r'r"«  *"'  ''« 
any  more  of  her  nonsense     Ho  ThZf  '  'J  l^^  '"*  '''™  have 

quite  another  departmenTof  his  mind   nnTr*^-*"  "''°'^''  '^^  "' 
with  the  letter.    Probably"    was"ho  tMn      T'"/  "^  cnncotion 
was  well  in  and  working  forwird  bv  tb„  r*""*."^  "  ^'^'^'  ^^ioh 
etter,  and  was  at  liberty  trprctendb         "  '"'  ™-envelopc,l  tho 
himself  to  be  influenced  by  it     it  t„      ™' .""'  ^'"6  to  allow 
tmually  forwards,  never  slack^  balk  ?    Vl''.  '■"'  '""''  ™"- 
foresee  that  at  its  thick  end  uZ  S^raker  wou/dT'  "  "■"'  '"'^  '" 
before  coming  to  that  point  it  stuck  ^J     1^  acquit..d.    But 
Exeter  Hall.    Charles  beZn  thl       •   ^.  ""^  *^«=e-mainly  over 
in  a  sound  sleep  w[th  an  unaltltw  "''  "^  ""^"""^  that  enr'  d 
Hall  and  lastldght-no"  the  E^lr   ^S'l^'^  **""  '*  ""•»  F-  t  r 
last.    The  oertaintyZ  te,;xiff?o*r"  ^''"  ■""'^  ?"  "'«''*  t./o" 
heen  the  night  before  lasHnd  L 1-^"""'.°"  **"•*  '*  »"«*'  "o™ 
oblivion  ensued.    Next  l^ng  thTs    '  .'^°  "'"*'*™'  ^hon 

with  a  feeling  that  some  protect  oLhtTT"  T"'  ^'"^^^  ^ut 

^oVrthir  --  "^^^^ -p"'^- ^uTw^.  rtar: 

dowSre'a\^4taSuV;p':S'^^^  ^*  '^  *^^  «-  ^«  -' 

Mid  when  they  began  to  speak  f^    t  -r'^^""^^'' t""^*  ^e  feebly 

Exeter  Hall  I  was  so  certaTnt  tT  ''L^'  "^  '^'  ^a.  it 
yes,  it  was  Exeter  Hall  of  iouL^fXdt  ^^*l^"  H""*  ^l- 
when  Peggy  assured  him  this  wa^'rt„         he  really  felt  comforted 
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of  a  very  ehaky  memory;  and  she  didn"  mv  "V{„  at^i.  j.  ■ 

"You  know,  Charley,"  said  she,  -i  do  feel  that  thp  wfc  .u  k    • 
ness  was  too  hasty— too  muoh  lilr«  ♦;,»  ,        ^  '""'*  '»"'- 

stage"  "'°  """=^ '•''«  tl-e  way  people  mane  loye  on  the 

that  you  never  reallv-!!!^;?  _^°j  ^f""""  "^y  •*  "bH  and 

as  much  Tyou^^Z'V'^  """•  "^T  ^"-     ^'  '«"«*   "»* 
of  shoals  andToutdtaters't  ^owsTt  ''%:^IV'''V'\  ^^ 

a™  better  apart."    She  said  "Lavin7a»  ShW  tC      t     u''"" 
might  be  safely  softened-it  was  a  mfstaS    lestdol  t^l^Z 

it    "All  fK,.  •  "*  '"  °  ^*^'«  °f  "Jnd  to  be  trusted  with 
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Charlc  to  think  -he   houSt  it  M^       a  ''?'?'«'"«"' ly  to  leavo 

to  M7  that  Dan,  the  yoZmft   W  H         Partridge.    Wo  are  sorry 

wa^ng  Alice  «.!  *:  rrT^tly'l^'^^^rthi'lt'r '"""' ^^ 
■ecret  commnnion  with  hia  brother  IT.  i  x-i.  '  ^''"«^''^  >n 
in  tho  Heath  family,  that  Nih.lt,  n  Ik  k  ^"?  '°°''  ^^^  P'«™. 
Heretics,  and  InaKneriufhold^n  Sr  N^^  '^;''".?'  ^"'"• 
ally  the  espousal  of  an*^  eau^  by  jack  and  ETerir"^-  V'"" 
ensure  it.  condemnation  and  opnosition  b,  .h  "  '  •'"'°"*^'""' 
occasionally  a  case  ocrn^^^tl,?  '  ^''"  a™'"™.     Bat 

ower  bad4f  no"TorlwV^a  w7"  '^  ^"^  '"'"'"'■'f  ""d 
ment.  Such  a  one  was  jicflnd  El  w"/"""'?"?"'  ''"=°"™«^ 
had  merged  in  ibei«Z}tT..T-  il  "  I™""''  ^''a*  Alice,  who 
do  so  in  Undon  Jrt  b^akfa°st^:r°'''''''  "i"""  ''"""""^  '" 

ar.a:tTs:ri73^Ff=^^^^^ 
*°r:hf:i'r?iTi-^"^"^^^^^^^^^^       " 

night,  meantio  ^t  to  ^e  cil  r't"  "  (as  aforesaid)  over- 
with  Charles  had  been  cut  short  T*"  ^Z"**  ^^^'^  '"'^"i^'' 
the  conversation  as  we  c«n  tb,      w    "'  *7  *°  ''«"  aa  ""ch  of 

wg„""Krfi'„'rs;t.n;^-  "■- "-  *-• 
i«ls  ":■'•.  r;~°;.*': "  ";'«•"•  ""• «  ">•'■ 
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'^^tj^^o^zijr'  """'''^'  "^  *^**  *^"*' 

J^.T  '^'""^''"'''y  i"  "  thqu'Ay  d.y,  like  Monday.    All  tho 

Now,  PciTBy.  isn't  that  ridiculous  f    As  if  WcdncsdRv  «n™'»  . 
lot  squaBhior  than  Monday."     But  thirvin.  „f  T      -   '  ' 

b.M  by  Charles,  who  takes  Ali^'splrt:  '"'"  "^  '""^  "  «""- 

On  which  Mis.  Potherington  says  with  TcMnTng  hinfof  J^Tnti 
m».  from  the  conversation  in  her  tone  "I  S  EhL  ,  2  i 
better  eat  your  breakfast."  And  Mrs?  Heath  wh„  L.  '  ^^  '"^ 
is  abounding  spaciously  behind  the  Si'^VnTlor' "au' 
"Ellen,  am  I,  or  am  I  not,  your  mother!"  ' 

l,™t"l?'^!!i°K"  "'"*  ^""^  ""^  ^"«  Straker,  Joan?"  says  Charles 
himself,  Bood-humoured  and  unmoved.    He  is  really  fo^d  of  thu 

I^m  take  the  letter,  your  know."    Mrs.  Heath's  a...n^n T 

.llV}'^'  "^  ^\"  Charles,-but  I  know  I  shall  be  set  aside -I 
J7lrt  '"^^i  *°  **  *°''l  ^^^'^  Miss  StrakerTs  to  4  faked 
'Tou'Ln't  "  '^  "I  ""Jl  *"•    ^"*  ''o  "<"  consider  m;r  ^' 

W.  2  u  *  "°^«^t«»d.  Mamma  dear!  It's  „ot  an  invitation- 
t^«  r  I?!*  "'"'. "  "^^  ''"'  *"  ^  "*ed'"  For  PeX  who  savs 
^t L  A^"  ?'•'  '*t""^'^  ''y  ^J-^  "PWitie«  of^^he  eonver 
pr-ihiS^Tpi^pirLtir  •'^"'^  "  "'^"  "''  "•""-"-  -<» 

Ja'fS  Shi:  t^/^t-'"'""''"^  ""'^  ^-"^^  '-'* 
«.™stness,  and  her  small  face  is  serious  without  ?race1>f  a  s^le 

Cm^  ^  ""''?  r*^""'  "''  '™°^'«dge  and  sanction." 
Mamma  dea.-indoed  nobody's  making  any  arrangements-it's 
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wi\T-:rS?U°sX"^r^Sj"-f-.  ^^-^  etc."  Th. 
Heath  was  not  so  unobse^t  «nH^T^^'°  *"'  '^'^^^  ^ow  Mrs 
currently  with  this  dTsSon  thl  ^^^  ^'  '"'«''*  "^"-f-"  «-" 
males,  rather  lo™  anrSuJit  •  "''  ^"^  ''°°*«'  "^""B  the 
Here  is  a  chance  sample  Z^"*"'^  incomprehensible  to  bystanders 

thlmL'entt  SrSTX^"^-  ^°"  """"^  '^'^  at  onc^ 
^Z^,r  '  *"  »y»    I  don't  even  know  if  it  was  her  own 

PaS?°rid"a;e'br'ea"SSreL  ''>."^''  "^  "^P^^y 
Slack  to  shout  so  loud,  Han  W^^:"?"^  ^f  f" '"^  "^^^^ 
merely  give  a  fragment.  As  thir«T,^  .!  i!  '  '  "^"^  *°  °"-  ^s 
continually  with  7e  <Ualol^e  about  X^,"""*  cross-countered 
Heath  had  good  excise  fo^  ™L  j  .  ..*  ^  squashy  days,  Mrs 
for  reiecting^ll  eXa^Lrand  ^St  a^f  ,^^  "^  "™" 

ae:Lred'"tot'l:;LT%':tTdTs"'^  dear  Margaret.  I  .. 
ought  not  to  be  asked  to  ^tive  Miss  StX^Th^^"  '"^^  *''"  ' 
are  a  different  thing.    There  ha7l«.n  „  ^emp-Brownes 

sort  or  kind."    Charles  has  be^  i^°        occurrence  there  of  any 

the  =emi.a!]usior^,ThimseU^d^  r<,?T  ""•*  T''  "^«''=''  «' 
the  worm  turns.  ^  ■""'  ^^'^''er,  and  at  this  point 

seSLfvt:^  ::rot  fc^'°'"«^'  ^o^^^-Wo^^y  r  says  he  in 

ap^^Lr^ety-ntWtsLIwm  n'oft""!  ''^'^  """^^'^  "*  '^"' 

"I  shall  go^o  the  1:4-8,0^1"^^  "T-f  .    . 
reason  wV  I  shouldn't  go'to  thT^:mp.Bro^'el'  and°I  sh°  n  '"^ 
Thjs  resolution  had  a  certain  nnto  „f  ^«  .'   .      ■'■  ^"*"  K"- 

Brownes  were  very  musi4l  Zpl"  Ld^f  M' °'^/°^  ^''^  ^^■"P- 
been  pending  ever  since  thrwiK  j^'™  Straker  evening  had 
Park  G«rd«^s.  Of  cour^Tchre^^  had  heard  her  sing  at  Hyde 
other  end  of  the  room-n?ver  tSk  ^tL^'  ""''  ^'°'''°  "*  '^ 
her  But  that  wasn't  his  meanTngI  Vt  itTJ'-"""  '"'^t^'^"  '" 
hold  of  a  mere  acceDtanop  nfoT,  •  •.  .-  ^^^  'mpossible  to  lay 
cause  a  younriady  waT^i^  t^  T'*!!'""  to  a  frie^j.^  h<,„,,  J 
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taMe  getting  overwhelmingly  loud     Tlf,  tt    .t..   . 

the  matter.    I  should  say  ™e  faZ  i  ?^  ^  T*^^"^  *«  do  with 

by  the  vehemence  of  thin^  ZT^Z^T  ''**^°"°"  "  ""'""ted 
help  to  point  out  thatXre  reaUv  ,?  *° '"PP""  Archibald  and 
knowing  of  any  reason  wV  t^houV^  °'^;i!  ^^^'  ''*'«'"* 
whatever  about  it.  °"'*^  ^''^  l^n,  or  anything 

thl'  KaTh!^wr  r^;i:Srti!:n'  -^  -  I  *««  Um  plaint, 
cautious  another  timp  abTutTi!-  *  ^""'^"Ber,  "I  shall  be  veAr 
hands  of  Withers  TshaXs  I  do"^/"^'"?  r'^''*«^"  in  th^ 
pettitoes.  You  may  teSwm  I  sa°d  so""  n??*^/'  /*'«  '"o'  " 
more  tea.    You  may  tell  him  T  p!m  t^°'  ^  '^°°*  '"ant  any 

-orer-Yes,  it  island  off  goes  Mr  Heat^  f  ^  P"^  *^«-'  I^WIH- 
person  or  persons  unknown  whn»Mi.^"""°*f  «»«'"»'  some 
th^  do  not  come  intTSsTo^     "  ''°""°  '"^"°""  *"  "'-  as 

MiJ^r^t^reSn^i^leTrZLl  ^'•"!-\-Pt-  with 
"howered  upon  that  young  lady^^'^"!^?"'^^^^  ^''  ^'"""y  ^-ad 
aocount;   that  this  very  conde^»?,"n„,!»l ^°""  "  ^""  ^^^  true 
exaggerated  by  him,  hS  Su~'h^  i''">"'  ""d  P«Aap8 
and  believe  himself  wrong^Td  Th.r    "^^^"^^  *»  turn  round 
either  do  the  same  thing  "r'br,^n»?     /"''  ""'^  "^^  ^"^d  might 
at  least  to  be  in  a  most  unforCl      "f- *°  "  ^'^  ''^°  "PP^a^d 
sare  Charley  from  certaL  uZ»^^-«   .      »?•    ^^  «'  had  been  to 
fl«ng  all  other  consideratior^Sf!!hf; '°'«^\"''«  «°''"»1' have 
-ave  him,    Might  there  noTbe  infit^  l     """'  "^^  "*"«  '»  '^""'d 
4e  bush?    What  had  die  L«^n.^^      ^  """"^  ^i»=  Strakers  in 
^awly.  aieatrieal  manner?  "''S  T""""^;  ""'  "  '"'^"^'^ 
Charley  be  happy  with  her     She  «,^n?    """''"'".  '"'^'  ^°«M 
say  no?  '"^'    ""B  couldn't  say  yes— but  could  abe 


c^ 
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PHYLLIS  OAETWBlaHT.  JONAH  AND  ST.  MAHQAHET.  HOW  O^lJ 
WENT  FOR  A  WALK  n,  EEQENTS  PAEK.  AND  OTEBH^  a  m 
8ATI0N.     HOW  HE  FOUND  MISS  8TEAKEE  AT  HOMlT^ 

Fl!^lT   n^"'"  f  ^*  *?  *^"   ^'""J^"  J""  f-"""!  a  letter  from  Dr 
iludyer.    Cause  of  death  was  as  he  anticinated  t.M,t    cm     ^ 

conttbuto.7.    Business  instructions  ^SSin'^errl^^^^^^^^^ 
ter  to  himself,  and  a  will  had  been  found  !s  indicated Xtln    It 

Z?]/L     "fl'*""  '^""''^  ^"^^  •^^  """Plied  with  theToiu4 
Jo  ti  *^  "^f  *°/r'°^V  ^'""•'"«  ^""1  t°  hi'^self  that  he  wou^ 

and  ^forS  +T»f  '?.f  """^  ""^^""'^  *™*1^  ^"^^  °f  «<»>«tancy, 
uponlis?^;td  T.^  °°i  '^""^  *^^  '*^«"  t^"*  l-ad  1^  P« 
and  if  he  had  ^^llv"  aTi.^  "",'"''  "'^  '"'■="™<=y  «*  recollection. 
0^  hearing  r^rtJ  ti!"^  '^^  f'^  """^'^  ''^  ™"W  !>"«  doubted  hi 
^  tbpn  ^*  •  than  condemn  her  in  such  an  off-hand  way 
And  then  how  unjust  his  family  had  been  1    If  they  were  all  re^ 

^b™:TndTouMT"'?e  'T'°"  *°  ^'-  StraklrTomiS  0  * 
toZak  Dl'aiX    nntT*  ^-"^^  "^f  ^'^^'^^^ore  straightforward, 

oKck  Ch7rli»  "°'"^"''*'  *"  °P«"  '•*  "^P  and  shut^h  a 
nursed  a  sort  of  working  resentment  against  his  family  to  be 
Shtd  by  Xe  or-"'*-.  °%"°""  ""^  consent rt  ove^ 
SltastLf«IlT'T*^°^-P™P'f  '^'"°  """'•l  "^  «°  unjust-for 
aSy  dW  Lt  k?  "**  *t'"  condemnation  of  Miss  Straker,  they 
hh  «Li„  TT^  ■u%'"'^^  7^.  imperfectly,  the  grounds  of 
tbt,^^^  »  "°"'''  ^"""y  Archibald  saying,  "So  Charley's 

thi^wn  that  young  woman  of  his  oyerboard.    Good  job  toM-'ard 
Kobin  repeatmg  something  acquired  from  an  older  mout^,  su^ 
878 
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;?;^"Kn^  rf^'^dZn*"^  ^^^ '".»"'  '-'•'"  <".  «^' 

the  house  that  Charley'    Larinia  w««''°°°""'!'i?*  """^'Wy  "U  "^er 
didn't  ca^  if  Charie/rf./C  ITeXTo  ""'""""'  "'•'"'  «'"'  *« 

No  I  It  waa  altogether  weak  on-i  ™  .  , 
by  their  shallow  dedsionsn  cC  aMi°ff  'n^™»«« »»  ""ayed 
ality,  a  renunciation  of  his  c  ai^«  ^'"'*"'^  °^/'«  "^^  i°dividu- 
himaelf.  and  to  Lavinia  if  h  stwTwlre'tnl"'"^-  ^^  "^"^  ''  ^ 
ciseV  as  he  would  have  acted  if  th!  '^^^7'°'^^  a  straw,  to  act  pre- 
b„t  their  two  selves.  Peg^waVof  ™  ^"^  """"'"^  *°  «°°«W« 
for  separate  consideratiof  But  th™  P  ""  ""''""<*  *="»«'  "'^^ 
excuse  any  action  of  his  that  was  balLf  ?*?  -T"'"*  '''"''■•^  a°d 
stimulated  by  a  generous  or  cUvalrous  w'  tI^I"*  ^""°  ''™°». 
to  Lavinia  here  and  now  f orT™."™  "^^   "  J-^  went  straight 

P^  would  applaud  hS:  i^  htXart'L!  ■''  '^''"'  ''^  ^«^  ^^at 

But  he  would  do  nothing  in  a  h"rt^'  ''i~""t«««  P<«"™/ 
in  a  calm  frame  of  mind  he  would  7  "  ''?*''"  '•™^«"  ""d  get 
see  if  she  was  really  dry  If  W  !f-l  f°°''  '""'^  «'  Hegat,,  and 
onsly  he  couldn't  do  tSt  Sut  MJ«»"iM'\^^«''"  ("<1  "''"^ 
would  have  a  thorough  dryTnTl  Z"^!  'J?^/  "*  ""^  ™*«  ^^^^ 
was  no  fault  of  his!  An  Stion  nf  p  ^^  •^'1°*'  "*  «°/  "te  it 
ciin  well  ahead  of  her  ey^  wd  ctn^,^*?  *'"'""  ''"'"'^  ^itt  a 
ended  in  a  decision  that^Tknv  rat  ,  ''*^°,^'"-'''''"<=«l  ««*«. 
now.  This  phrase  had  r^r^dL:^  buTT  *'"'  '"*'  *°  '^''  ""^  ''°A 
determined.  As  no  work  ^as  possible  thp  ""^'  ."'''  '^'^'  ""*  ^^ 
et*:o7nr  "  ^^"  ^"  '^^  ^°^'  H:  ffitee^l^t^ 

wSer's:prr':;otHZ\s,;?^--''"'^  '^^  -*  •^-w 

"ming  out.  Whoever  it  was  he  0^!  T'^S  T  "^''^^^  '"  <»• 
and  inclined  to  staying  i^  IT«  T  !  ''^"'^  Charles's  footstep 
voices-Jeff's  and  th^  younger  ViL  4"^  "",'*•'  "«*  "  '"'^d  of 
fied  that  if  its  owner  saw  E  ^  wn^"ST'>  J'^«  ^°™»  ««««. 
Tiie  latter  that  it  would  bf  sure'to  ra,  ^"^^^  -"^  ^""^  "'  '"'"*• 
disappearing,  and  always  C7nl„^  "W*'  .^°^^  ^"^  "''^''y^ 
fire,  and  Jeriy  was  to  be  a^m  „^*  *  V^^*'  *"*  *««  """W  be 
wouldn't!  ThTvoiLsee^^7"tl''\l''t«;  Oh  no,  that  he 
"■tion.  Charles  paused  a  mim.M  ^^  .u  '*  ^>""'y  «"d  ediila- 
•mnsedlook.  Some  dea  had  da^  7  ^^l-''"''^  ^'^  «  «"dden 
bmself  "that  would  be  too  ridlcuTousI""  oZ   "T  ^^i''  ^«  *" 

™««ality  from  it  he  addT^it^rhJ-wr*  a  chance 
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on  a  8en«,  of  a  Mght  domestic  ruclon.  ^'^  '^°°'  "'"^ 

Any  more  ghosts,  Jeff?" 

oease^to  e,.t  wh.  .„„jt;  a^n'd  T^raSse^^re? 
"Half  a  minute  till  I  take  him  down.  CharlevI"    AnH  T»ff 

getic.  minutes— when  Jefi  reappears  apolo- 

ah.shrt?or^%------a..^^ 

'|Waa  that  when  you  were  looking  for  the  cat.  Jeff?" 

Tou  go  along.  Charley  I   You're  always  poki.;g  your  fun  I   No- 
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_3fi«  ^ea  r^lfy  ^  ,  ,^  ^^^^^  ^^^^    ^^^^  .^  ^^^  ^ 

It  jm't,  just  yet    But  it  wiU  be     T„  .i, 
converse  a  good  deal  about  Verrinde^'  d™?I.    I  meantime  we  can 
sto^  b^an  with;  even  •^hout^^ot^^^^l^^''' t^oi^  i^g  this 
with  lukewarm  interest  eanh  r^rlt     ■  '°*-  ^Wch  we  rempd 

flk  .bout  his  own  undertCnero/  *.°  •^^.^'''^^  *^«  "^eHnto 
take.  But  when  Charles  oaC  to  lo^k  fc  \'?'"'"''  ™«  *» 
It  certainly  struck  him  that  Miss  DoTthel  5  ."  '»°^«««'«on. 
t^d  c^'^.t.--"^  --".  -"  -<ie^^^^^^^ 

^^X''Zt:^ZT^^  ?^'-  o^  '^-ing  been  u„. 
it  to  her  husband.  She  reS  «ve™Tf  '^  '^"^?  ""''  '"«''«on^ 
not  only  had  she  said  to  IW  ^^1"".^  *°  *'^''  '""*  fact;  and 
ins  himself  this  long  time  p^f  a^f  Jf':  ^"t^  ^<^^'t  been  look- 
up, but  she  had  dwelt  upon  the  s'am«  tlT  ^^  ^"""^  ^"^  keeping 
"j-/-ill«.  whose  mem"^^  clung  abot  No  T'  °"  "'■'""'^"c^ 
about  Vaucluse,  or  Dante^  nhn.f*  w         °-  '*''•  ^''™  »'  Petrarch's 

toadducethenumber:f  wfsreh!d°mr:    "T'  ^"^^  ^^ 
as  cumulative  evidence  of  its  prim«^  ""e^*  oned  any  circumstance 

herpails  on  the  stairs,  durin' TanTn'  f^'^^^  .^'  '^^  '""^  «tood 
between  her  pail.  Oharies  and  Jeff  cluW  *  '"'"  -^""'^  ''«<J  "t^od 
Qpy,  a  good  deal  of  which  was  f!-?^  ""l"^""*  «  '-"^i*  eollo- 
difficultiesof  bringing  up  a  younlfariv"'''  "^^  "^^'""^  *« 
^rff'/tl^  pails  were  remSnl^e^T^'^  ™^'''''"  '"■»"«• 
^i^f '  ""torically,  with  thrword"^"!^"-  ^^'^  """*«  » 
But  ^^    !,•?''  ^'^  ^*  <3ownsTa[„     ^'  "'^-^^  ^  «"?'"   And 

Morland.    Charles  evaded  gi^nt  ,n      ■■    "*?  •"'  ™om  to  see  a 
bought  Morland  such Tv?.^ "aual TJl"T  't^'  '*  ''^  "'yi"^  he 
this  he  rashly  ventured  iu^Ton  Z         ^,  "^  applauded  for 
bought  Beynolds  an  examprof°.>^<^r    '""='  """^  'aid  he 
^n  of  Europe  was  eviden?^  agaTnsTZ     "^"*-   .^"*  *«  "Pi"" 
2?  *^  .decided  they  really  must^^^■    ^°  "*'^  "*amed. 
8^  lunch  till  dinner-time.    They  m  If  b»'"'T'  "  *^^y  ''"'M°'t 
"ot  recollected  as  he  was  leavte^T  I     ''^  ^""'^  ^-  ^^^  Charles 
^in?  he  wanted  to  say  to  Ba  °Lt  ?  ^°T  *^'*  ^''^'e  was  some- 
Vcrrinder's  pictures  and  «  «fc  ^      i"'    ^*  "^^^^^  *»  the  sale  rf 
^"Then  yoi^l,  bid  L "  ^te    ^to^r  "^'^^  ""  ^-■•- 
«°  beyond  that."  '°^'  "P  *°  fifteen  pounds  ?    I  can't  well 

res-Mr.   Bauerstein  would  undertake  th« 

"uuBirajfe  the  commission.     He 
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would  bid  np  to  fifteen  pounds  for  Oharleg     Tf  1,«  km  u-  .. 
would  be  bis  own  purchase      Wh«t7^A  At.    ,  '''  ^^'''  •' 

w«s»    '^imsGardride'"!!?harir^teitdown1  T  *^'  "»■»« 
other  needful  particulars     BnttM.Ti?  *    7    ^?'  ^'"''  "'"»  a" 

for  Oreu.oncin^,  „X^j^"41t f'^^^^^^ 

loquacious  in  the  Dassnim  «»  ri,«.i™        ^  ^nappell,  who  were 

P^^ft«^r1-i;j>ri>e:^-  Transubstamtiation,    . 
alwaSl  Me'^l^ral";  ^f'^'^'l  ^hus  Chappell.  who  i, 

divinii.  is  ^u«:jri::  ^"hi'^sLt^'^"  ^'^"  *^^  ^-'» 

„^o™"    ?*  reliPous  pardner  was  takin'  a  morsel  of  h».j      j 

»lf  and  Mr  J^tui    "'°°"^  °°'  '^^'  ^"  *^«  ^"^^t  "^  W- 
all  over  to  'im_DpHTi«  Tir;„«.  n  ^-        y*    °°  ^  ^d  'em 

^s  ,«.d  A^^bi^^ri^x'^sj^ra'nr^^^^^ 

^  This  explanation  he  addresses  to  Jeff.  "" 

Wflat  did  you  say  this  tir ;.)  though,  Mr.  Pone  i"    ni,.n,«.7i 
nneasy,  and  would  rather  know.  OhappeU  seems 

"Said  I  would  sooner  he  should  talk  to  vou  about  U     <3.u 
rr^Tr  Z^'^  "'  "^  ~'^'^-  -^^^'  wiS'ouf  disSn^ 
'l^o— yo"  didn't  say  that,  I  hope!" 
Somethin'  to  that  effect    It  sounded  all  right.    Anyhow  he'. 

foTour^i'sir"^'^  *"  --  ru\t™^^^^aL-'^: 

M^.  Poper-  '"'*  ^*-  ^"*''"*  '"^  l^^d,  wasn't  it, 

skl'^^'  1  poinS  ^'V^i^?*''!,.  ^^  ^"^  '""y  ">"*  <™k  -i*  your 
ssetch.    I  pointed  out  to  him  the  propriety  of  the  treatment—" 
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"There's  a  atone  muUion  betw»n  t^o™  i.  .. 
"Not  from  that  point  of  Tie^  I  d™?'  "''"";  '"^  ^^^'>'- 
theleadin'  inoidenlTin  their  res  OnAT"-  „^  T  "^'"ri"'  *» 
the  .»her  by  ,  draeon-ZieV^' t2uJlZ^^^V^  ^^  "  "^^^ 
idea,  i  said.  'standS^  J^em  side  ^  1  W  ''"'"  '^  P'^tty 
did.  Anyhow,  you'U  have  ^drn~.'-  ^^  ««Med.  the  Dean 
you  a  hand  ovW  the  WMnl^  °"'  *°  "'''^'  ""»  I'»  ^^"d 

Charles  cordially  thanked  Mr.  Pone  Tt  ™.,=  i.- 
of  pleasure  ihat  he  should  reallv  doT™./!  ^"^^"^  lu'te  «  «ense 
d.ouId  bear  fruit  as  profesrionalHeT  ?'"'';  ^T^  ""'^'  t^* 
his  superior  tone  about  Pope  &  ChanLn  T*  ?  ''"'°  "'^«'  "' 
.cquaintance  through  Jeff  To  loTh  f°  •^'/"*  """^«  *^«» 
..ay  to  luneh  togfther-  he  couT^?  he  apologised  as  they  walked 
although  he  was  longi^'to  mZ^L^:"  \f°  *"  ^P"  "mself, 

So  long  as  he  was  in^rf .^f  -i  ^     ^^  •"*  "tu'liahness. 
drifted  ifto  No.  «   ^  w"*  r;*""  ^''^r''."*'^  "">«  world  that  had 
cini's.  chaffing  thfCirX  ^^X^-J  "'^  "^f  "'  C— 
reconcile  the  Italian  of   he  htte^  tiTh.      '  "\«°deavouring  to 
had  of  the  Purgatorio;  so  long  aUe  w^T  fi«^\«^™ence  ho 
companion  through  the  pVa-soun  tLf^Z  7^^"^  ^""^  "'«'  ^is 
Isr  fit  of  post-mortem  suZ«°fwu  ^I"^^^  *«  ''*'^*' '"  "  »i>«u- 
.  gust  of  souti^^TwTnTsld  bW  r"'  f  ?"  ^»''"'«<=  ^ 
was  making  folk  anSate^        ^^  ""'^  ^^'t'  «"«?.  and 
«>  long  as  aesethin^  were  .STherJ'^r'*  ^"  kirk-yards- 
danger  of  doing  anytUng  in 'a  hunl.  l"^  .tt""- '""'  ^^^  '^^  ''^  "° 
own  creating,  OTerlo  I  ^'  °°*  "^  **•«  situation  «-«  of  his 

tea^^t2:'reitiMeZ:D:::Lt''^'r'^'°''''''^^^^^ 

sister;  when  he  had  d^lLdr  """^  ^er  indisputably  scraggy 
invitation  he  sel'^tCe  ^'o  SS^""  '•"  '''^"'^  *°  » 
alone,  as  he  alleged,  to  write  Ut™w"-f  ^'""«'  """^  '^^  "«« 
when  he  had  AM  outTalf-ithon^lT  "  ''"'  ^  ^"^  *°  ^o*; 
^.takia.  and  had  remaned  to  hM^ha.  JeT  °^  *^-'  '*'*''™*^ 
M>ss  Dorothea  seemed  going  aCd  at  ™f "  ''°«"«'°tance  with 
reflected  on  the  great  pace  at  whi^h  '^u*  P*'*-"''^  he  never 
gone  ahead  recent^;  whence  had  So?  T^^"  \°^»"°tance  had 
no  mo^  to  do.  and  rX  Ld  nolTt!,ft  ''-/^'r-  ""'^  ^°""<J 
fays  one  has,  when  one  t^'t^-J^^^l\^''^^°-  often  one 


fays  one  has,  when  one*hasn°ri-Vl,T*'i!  *\'"'t^how  often  one 
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with  wide  toothlen  rak««  .„a  _      •      .    . 

which  bein^  put  t  a"1l.Tm™fof  ir  ?"^  "-  -''^<"«; 

Th;?iTthr™tr;^5£f^^^ 

Java  been  to  ^'fori  irl'^AjX^^r/K"  "^ '""^ '""'^ 
deD8,  and  then  go  home  to  dinJr\^A  Kensington  Ga^ 

Peggy-who  could  say  th^t  Z  hXt  ,!!'  1  "^  '°"«  '"'^  «ith 
It  would  have  been  mu^liW ^tl^H *°  "^  ^'"  «'""««' 
he  did.  '"**'  m  hun  to  do  ao,  instead  of  what 

He  dii  atart  towards  Hyde  Part     B,,*    u      i 
Place  he  turned  to  the  rieht    S  »    , j     T^°  ke  got  to  Langham 
land  Place,  through  Pa"kCre»^lr^"^ '""^  "^  *°  *^««"d  "f  Port 
the  MarykboneXad      He  ca,"d"»i^hl°  "**  <^''"*«"''"  "C 
wasn't  clear  which-to  wknes/tW  l°°"='^y-  <"  something-he 

ne^r  Regents  Park;  sUlltsToamdc^Tor"  *  ''''^"^  "'  ->« 
watd:'b™o'/aralk*'ard1  '"""^  ?"  '^''^  «">*  he  reall. 
Park  in  this  uns:arnabi:l  jrorarw 'T  "Tl'  ^"»'' 
by  the  outer  circle  and  St.  John's  WonH^  ^"^i  ""^  *^"=°  «"""i 
ital  walk,  and  long  enough  I  Of  '  "v  ^"'^"  ^''o-  ^  «"?■ 
Quarter  of  a  mileTf  Wa  t.  St^t  ^  ^°"^''  •*  ^^^'^ 

rnZ  rs'iXtr^^f^;^  „r  TT  '-^  ^"^  '■'«'  - 

take  him  for?    Could  he  not  ?^st  LZV^-Ju-'^^  ^^  ^^-^  ■«>? 

fflile  of  this  girl?    Aye  Ct  Tl  ''  "?«t'"*>u  a  quarter  of  a 

to  take  no  raTh  step  uni^nttnaT    'a  ^'  ""?'''  *"■**  "■"««« 

should  rot  do  as  the  r^ult  of  ™Th^  •  f  *°.  "^'^  ^  "J""""  "r 

tion  wasn't  mature  yeT  If  L  "1^  n.tention-why,  the  inten- 

betw;een.  for  instance!  4e  "mer  orPatl  T"""^  ""?.""  •°*^"''» 

gardens,  he  wasn't  ^ing  toT  ?nlf™-H  ^T^  "^^  *"  ^^"^'^''^ 

insignificant  imp  likVthatl    I^t  V         */l.''y  ^^  °P'°i°°  "^  «■> 

he,dstrongness,  ra^e  s,  Vacittion"',W    '"'/^"°^'  "">«  "'  •>'» 

ere?    If  he  really  only  flu   "t '°  '  V":°°"8tency-what  did  he 

of  her  father  was  UZnS UyT^H,^  «'''*  ^iss  Straker's  story 

pveness  at  once.    Why  did T  ITL^.  T"'^  ^°  """^  ™e  f"  f"'" 

Exeter  Hall  recouSn^nd  ^  how'h™"'!    I*  ""'  ""'^  *»' 
thatl  ^^'"*  ^  how  hazy  he  had  been  about 

at  "^t  td  ^hTLTSow  .^!^*  ^f «f.  ir  ^^  ---^  *°  ■^'^ 

you  are  thinking  all  th^ h^Z'    I?    ^°° 'i'^  ^^ '    O""'*  ?<-»  «« 


•  elle  ne 
.  pourquoi 
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Se*  rchrjo^Uffo""^  ™'  ""*"""  '^  •—  well,  to  rest 

Jdri-irrer  .'^^*^"'  ="'''•••  =-"»«  t°n    Je  t'attend. 

The  elder  man  became  aud^ktrat-lHT^  bnngs  louder  speech. 
n.amed  inaudible,  being  alwS  ptld""i^  a^lowfr  t  """^'  "^ 

"AIOTS  nous  sommea  d'accord  f    T„  „•        •  .  ^' 

-«t  moi  ie  t'attends  s^ed^i  cette  ^^  ""  "'  ^''^ ''" ''"««"' 
foi-je  I'entreprendsl  Tile  peuTl  fc  '  '  •  ^''°'  ^°°'  ^a 
adresse?     Pourquoi  vpi^^L  ..        *  """•    •  •  •  Mais  mon 

^~  au  Ca«  aTde.r'^.'trrrnt'S''"  '"'-«"  "  "  "  ^a"* 

aftl^Wr'^arcer  irthe^^rVrt""^-  ^•-^  "*-  ™Ued 
■^on-non-oe  n?s  ri^nl  V^reTl"  ^tnT  '^  '"'"'''  '"^''-'^' 
ae  opposite  direction,  and  Char Iriaw  h^^  ?^*""'"'^  *"  «°  '" 
There  was  a  gas-lamp  close  hv  .i!?  .  T  ""l'^  P"''  °«"  him. 
his  purse  the  monrhe  had  r^i^  ■»  Repassed,  stowing  away  in 
appearance  at  once  clerical  ^l^  w"'^'  '*'' ''™  ^'«i°ly-  An 
mistaken.  Th^wt  no  doubt  wT'"*"  '"t  *°°  <J'^i"'=ti^e  to  be 
man  that  had  folired  Miss  strir       !\'  '''~"*  "•    He  was  the 

Charles's  resoluZn  wa   tai^n    'k  """^h" '"'''''"<=*'='^-  •  •  • 
in  Warren  Street     LTp!1.='j!1^  '""'^  '*™'«'''  t°  the  house 
thought  he  saw  La4ia  ius7  r^f  ^'  T*^  *T"'^«  *«  house,  he 
moment  after, TamH  chord  L!!'""?  ^""^J^^  ^'"'''"';  "nd,  a 
time  guilty  oi  aTLuTlt^    -f  P'^°°-    ^^  Charles  was  at  this 

to  Ai  'ffllrT^^'cv^:::^'^^  -^-^ » ^«'« 

of::mKK:s,lKed^^  in^^^^^^^  the  question 

her  in  the  drawSg"oom?»    Th!   1         '"'°?"  '^°™=  "Shall  I  find 
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had  granted  them.  The  street.  ?f„„»  •.~?'  sunshine  the  yen 
~n  of  continuous  rain.  wereT^JtoT^'''  ^  "^^^  «  lo»«  "^ 
woman  who  was  dean^nVtCZnt^   "T''' "^^ ^ ''^ <^^ 

wnguine  of  a  Perman^t'^resuU  Xr™  ?"'' '^  ^"^  ""'  ""^ 
horse  carriages  with  coroneU.  on   thi^  "'"?'*  "  """^  «wo. 

Street,  and  cabs  were  soar^^^C  't,L/^  T^'^^l?  '"  »«««"* 
plebeians,  by  the  impatienTOof  W,  iT.^  *™*  *"  *'*°'«e  t^eir 
County  families  in  full  v°Zr  W  m'^  ^^^'1'  ^  ^^^^  *«!'  P>«=e^ 
«arlet  geraniums  in  tielX Icon!  a'Slc^.!^'  '"''°"''  ""<•  P"' 
ready  with  roUs  of  carpet  to  S  Z /V^  "ny^idons  to  be 
«>ld  inhospitable  pavin^tone     Bnt  »  '""''*  ^""°  *« 

Berkeley  Square;  our  pC°  iacf  ?s  aTtr^ur."*  '«•  "'"y  '>•• 
to  us  only  by  its  numW  Tthe  sTr^t  111.  ''  ^°^  ,'""'•«.  >»own 
the  new  chap  was  cleaning  down  ^  .♦  ~  °^  *^"  ^^  """"ioK 
barrel  organ  was  playing  Vr^In!  fnl"^'-, '"'''  "  "l»™onieflut»S 
She  was  a  new  cha^    rtipT^"'  mvolanai'  several  times  oyer. 

™«  of  leaves,  it'ClZeZ  cl^'^an^'t^^"*  -'  "  «" 
always  turning  over  a  new  Wf    v^fl?    "^  *''*"'  «"Ployers  are 
a.e  steps  and  did  out  t^hou^  ^nl' ^T^  "1  'T«^'  ^^^  ^"^ 
ChappeU  was  bri^t  upon  the  d^rnlf^    hieroglyphic  of  Pope  & 
tures  it  vouched  for  we^  1  Z^{^^'  "f  .'^''  ^°  !""»«»>  ^■ 
front  parlour;  eombiT^' "e  pafmi^g ?.*,'"  ^'"'*>'"»  ^^  the 
and  the  provision  for  more  t^  come  with  i        "*'""*  ^^  "«''*• 
anxious  that  somebody  else  shouwlT h    I     ""^P*'""  °*  ""tors 
themselves  should  be  borne  in  mrr,;?     be  forgotten,  and  that  th^ 
"I'm  speculating  C^  Mr  T„/t  '"^<=°^«°'<'™tors.        "^ 
pauses  a  few  seconds  rconcL™t«n       *^*-    "T^PP^"'  ""«»  ^en 
*e  shall  hear  of  a  wXng »    Mr    oh»    '"  '  "^'"  'P^"'"""' 
briefly,  "Who?"  ^       ^^-  ChappeU  says  simply  and 

anf&a^air™  I'w"  tv  "-"f «! -°"«  Possible  couples- 
^e  belief  -^n^^;  T-'-^'^  yo^e^;-^^^^^^^^ 
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«WhJ*  m.do  j-ou  think  of  Mr.  Hcthr 
le.d^~"""  ^mbhn-  at  h.vi„«r  to  'unt  up  hi.  St  M.„a„... 

of  him.  him^IfJlfh.,  made  ^twlr;' '•''■'  "'■^*  '"»  «'"'^ 
/  nerer  hoard  ho  was  "  ""^  *"  «°"W  »»  •*  nwrricd  f 

•^o'ti'enkllyT^lirj  "~';^  ■"^"'''  ""*-•''  •«''•  Pope. 
out  the  idear .»  "  "'*  ''  """  ""  ^  «*  me-I  thr<v^ 

"Of  course  not-I  never  .aid  ho  shouldn't,  anyhow  » 

-^:^^^t^^^^:^'^^^'  But.  to.. 

office-be  I  jangled  and  rni^-l  V  '""''  ?'  ''  «"  """"l  for  the 
«  he  could,  and 'to  de.  u^;"' ofeler  '"  '"-'j"^  ""  »"«''  ^-l 
repoee,  and  only  allow  a  Ihtll  J^  /•  '^  ":"^°«"  ^"  '""»«  "f 
Pope  wa.  at  work  on!  on  the  ior"f*V''«/"'r,  *°  ^^  "Jonnh" 
the  whale «  o°.  on  the  More  of  the  breadth  of  treatment  of 

fheXtd'T  2^:\c:zt:zr^''''r'^"^^  -->" «« 

last.    For  a  feeling  is  on  us  twT    "\'^"  ""<*  "«  "o™  here 
we  .nnot  sa.  o/hand^^?r^r^Cu'fK^« 

wa^oTor  n:r^sftTursuir''''°T  '^\*  '•""•^  -'»°  «■-» 

light  perpendicular  window  over  fh^V'""'^"'^'''  "f^"*  «=^'=''- 
then?  What  a  piece  of  wirk  to  h^l  ^'""'^•P'"'"=«  ''"^  °o'  t^ero 
this  swarm  of  major  anlminorPrLtT  '*  *''"  ■•"^'  ^nd  all 
Nativities  and  PBghts  Lto  E^*^',?''^'"^  ^P"^*''^^'  Archangel., 
Stewards,  fitted  iX  eve^pS'  fZ  f  ""^"i'""'  ""d  Unjust 
man.  Decorated,  Early  eS  ktVTf/  '""''?'  *"«''y'  ^or- 
Christopher  Wr;n~8ure]y ^In'  ^"'''"'  ^^?  ^°'>  Jo-x^^  ""J 
behind  these?  ^  ^  """"^  ''^"'  "O*  t^en  all  but  hidden 

Weill  look  a  bit  closer-look  at  Mr.  Pope  and  Mr.  Chappell,  as 
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ttiBT  rtand  then  asreeinc  with  everything  the  F.RI  B.A  uv.^ 
..th  .  view  to  comply  in,  with  none  of  it  in  practice.  WheHre 
-w  Wm  fir.t  Pope',  hair  waa  black,  iron-Rr^y  at  moat  vri^h  ! 
tendency  to  whiten  toward,  the  whi.ker.  NoH  il  JT-'t^il! 
.  Ivered  ove^-.„d  though  Chappell  «emed  then  to  mean  to  Wd 
tl«re  wa.  nothing  about  hi.  rcpectable  head  that  .uggcVcd  an 
onion  or  «,  egg  Now  hi,  head  i,  more  than  re.,  .ctK-lt  i° 
3"S^ro/fK  °t"  P^P'""*""  '»  «»  ecclciaatical  bu.ineM; 
imprcMjon  of  .uburban  re.idcnce..  fraught  with  daughter,  and 
croquet  lawn..  And  what  i.  the  .pecch  we  catch  from  tho  g<^. 
lookmg  young  man  of  twenty^d  who  come,  in  with  a  drawi^ 

f"!^""^;  '   '°  ^'-  ^o^-  "I»  "  *!'  one.  father!"    And  Z  repS 
u:  "That'.  U,  Kit;  put  it  on  the  table."  P^ 

.W  ^ffl"'*''^.!!'' r'i*^"  ""^  *•""  <^''"'«'  Heath  came  fir.t  into 
R  ™^«  Z  f'  'IT^f.*^"  ^™''  «HU8intance-.u«^ 
v^^if  "."^  "  "'"'''  °*  ^°"'>  ^^°  "'»»  "a.  Kit.  and  who 
Mkcd  embarra..ing  question,  about  r-ligiou.  Art  Yormu./ 
«col  ect  that!  What  do,  ,  it  all  mean?  What  i.  tt,  meaning  of 
Popes  grey  head  aud  Cbappell's  bald  crown,  of  tl»  .iZ  of  work 
and  prospenty  on  the  wall,,  of  the  venerable  empIoyraddre'S 
a.  Buttifant  who  bring,  in  window-Iight,  to  show,  of  tiie  man 
footstep,  tha    come  trooping  down  the  .tair.  out.de  and  mnk 

What  indeed  ?  It  mean,  that  eixteen  year,  have  paawid  not 
Mteen  week,  a,,  for  all  the  story  ha.  told  yet,  it  S'hTve 
been)  ainee  Alice  broke  the  jug  and  Charle,  ,hie  dS  W  and 
.&    ?  ^Tl"  """"L'  ^'"'°™  ■"'<*««''  t°  !>»  father-.  hou« 

»!^,i?t  r  ?.^  *""^  ""^y'  '°  *e  voice  that,  but  for  drink 
rlwl*"°  '"  ''"°'  "'"^  **«  ■»-  «"=  — ™"e  ghost  upon 

A?.!'  w  '*°'^  '™°™  "°*'''"8  ye'  °*  ''•>»*  !>««  come  to  pas,  in  all 
ttt-r,  /'""•  ^'  T"-  ■"■  «'P  ^'"'  Winkle  clfe!  to  note 
n  thTh  """^  °T°"'?  "^  """"y  «'""'«f^'  'l'»t  have  been  Zugh? 
Ch.^L  •''"'^  "^  '"  ehroniclers.    It  knows  nothing  vet,  bTXt 

andZk  at  him        ^'  '*""'  ''*  "='  ''  ^"^  P'*^^'  "  »<^«°  "P 

^rk  ■  „hnT  T      'J  *^"^  away-else  where  are  aU  "the  chap,  ■    ^ 
E^r  Jeff  7^T  !^'«*«P?.  Chappell  .aw  it  was  twelve  thrty 
*.ither  Jeff  or  the  Mi8«.  Prynne  have  given  up  their  tenant 
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east-window.,  and  whole  «!!»*♦  ^^  ."P'taire-orders  for  hZ 
single-handed  t  ei-^restones  in  a  lump,  ^  „„t  ^To 

Kf?wtrc  ^'^veroVi^rir;;^  --  ^  -^  «i* 

younger  than  he  looks.  It  is  Z' ,n^  ""P«S8,on  that  he  i,  really 
ttoughtful  and  attractive  and  llouTJ°";  Y}''^^"^"  -^ 
were  not  in  such  a  hurry  to  cJ  tf  ?j°?  *"  '"""^  «*  ^"^  if  we 
he  be  n:uch  changedJL^gfd  ^^t  of°^'r',?"'«^-  ^Hl 
sixteen  long  years?  *  °*  ^''  knowledge-in  these 

is  Bone™^^™  TnotL'l!'  tZ !^  '^"t'""^  ^""^^  ""d  ho 
be  back  then;  so  we  turn  to^  d^' '^"^l"?  ^f  <^~'  »«y«  be  will 
down  it  dawns  upon  usThat  Sitas'hr^Ll  nf "'  *^"  ""  -«=  «" 
tte  stairs.  Of  courae  it  wasi  Thfnfcli  *t  ™"°  ''^  P«^^«<J  "Pon 
But""     '""'  '^<=°»"*««d  bTm.  ^  *''"  "P^^^'''^'  ""d  all- 

could  not  TeS  t^tSVX"tToXloT'^  'T  •'"'"^  «°'  »d 
we  not  perhaps,  shutting  our  eyes  ti  Ui,-^'"  !f''  "*  J>««rt.  Were 
-,aga,n  the  .oung  Bright  rst^^w^'l^^^r^^f  ^ 

When  the  P  B  I  B  A   fc    -j  • 
that  he  had  an  appdntaenraf  th,tT  ^^^^^^^^'^.  be  recollected 
and  Chappell  and  Kit,  Sn  of  tf  V™'  "''.^""^  ■»  "  ""b.    Pope 
upstairs  to  ioin  his  ftther  "^  lun^i    °™2'  1^°  ^"^  ""^^  i"  C 
chat.     They  did  not  leave  till  onelTn"^  *'  *'""«  '"  <''««"«iv" 

'"•4\r,oh"rwrt^.t:t?"^^^^^^      " ""  "^"'^ 

runaway  match  with  frTrhrS  °^  ''•''    ^°"''  y»"  K"  makin.  a 

out  your  father's  consLtrffit^rFirdl •"?''• '-^'^""^  «''''  ^i-- 
T)id  old  Mr  Woo*!,  J-  •  I  '.     ■'^"  disinherit  you." 

"Not  he!_EaS4l''n,H  '"*, '?''°'"  '"'^«<'  Kit. 
two  or  three  h3Tyeal^,t  Ch''rV""«^^  ''^  """-J  '™ 
own-with  .he  cartoons  he^fd°^f„^''"'^=  ^''"^  ^^^  a  trifle  of  his 
eight  'un..  J     But  Lard  1  if  t  had  TJ^^  """^^  "^  *°  ^^™  "' 
«te;d  have  walked  into  it."  ^^"  '^''^"  °'  «sbt  thousand 

^'mat  was  her  name.  Father?" 

speaker  continues:  "I  don'   thfS  he  Zt   '  7  *'"'"«''*  '"•"    Tbe 
«-    They  didn't  get  the  t^^^  ht ffi  fcnX' Z? 
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iave  had  a  rough  time  of  it    PJ.'u 

laige  pictures  nobody  bought."-  ~'°"*  ""^  ^'  P«mting 

game!"'TU^ri  diJ^l7*  "  ^'^  """^  *^*°  «  W,  like  the  children's 

i»'S;''i'nd'z:t:a*rir:n!J  zt^t'f'^i''  ^^-  -^^  ->«. 

iect^Mr.  Pope  can't  Sow  muJ^iXht.^  *°  *«  '~'  "^  «M  "ub- 
tionon!an7chIpSSisttlf^,STufer--^«  TT  *«  ^- 

^s:^rh^:rHF^;=-""-^^^ 

What;,  his  gag.  Kit?   You  kno7'abourt\f  *'^«'^?°«  «^eU  now. 

softenin'.  they  send  for  him  ^  n^''  ^^'''*''''  *"«"«  ««* 

W"  He  treats  tho^  us^™,  ^dCch'lV  5^  oviariotomif^s 
ciety  in  the  reckless  tone  of  one  whn  H  .1'^"^  "'"°''^"  °f  «" 
fteir  acquaintance.  KU^^a^t^^J  '"^  ^^'  «^«'  *°  """ke 
H^4;  he  asks  when  his  w^e  dief  m^TT°''  ^^  *°  Charles 
"She  ain't  dead     S^b -iL'f  His  father  replies : 

"I  thought  yousaidM.W  T"  *°  '"^  '"  «  l'^'^-" 
"No.pofrb^Zrl   o^'i  Heatt,  was  a  widower.  Father!" 

*^'f  ma'r^  aSTfestt^ough*;  ^No'  IS  ',.^-1^  say.  If  he  were, 
and  she's  enioyin'  <ruilt^  Si  j  '  ^^  diTOrcified  her  o  «ncuZo 
Huniphy."  C°a  lU^e'wht ° t tl  h""^  ^""^^  -  ^^« 
BaUad  had  appeared  which  i^tr^d^^ 1 1^ let  ctXto"^^ 
"The  Catholic  Church,"  savs  Tho™,.!!      •.,. 

allowance  to  the  par^'tS'atlivord  'e"^  V  °"«'"*  *°  «'-  <J-We 
you  see?  That  would  work 'em^?„  J  Bigamy  to  balance,  don't 
Butlfr.  ChappeU  doeln't  ^Mrtrr''"*""' '"^«  "*  «"»■" 
young  man;  he  puts  on  his^ut  nf -T  ^°*'  «»P««ia%  before  a 
away  to  lunch.  Mr.  Pop^Z^ll^r.  "T-  '^''  "=  ^^t'  and  B<^ 
to  cling  to  the  conversation  ""'"'^  ^"  "^""P'""    ^t  ^ 
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'1  say.  Father!" 

r?^°*  <Jo  you  say,  sonny?" 

"Why?" 

It  *'l°'l'^  '""'^  heard-certain!" 
so  t^?  '^"-  ^«*''-    '  ^''-^I't  she  was  dead.    G.en  thought 

fa^^rSo^i^^fthoSirrM  ^*  ■"^I?'*---*  «*  break, 
dead  already."  ^^  '  '*  ''""^'^  '  P°=""y  "^  her,  if  she  wa.s 

on  W:  WsT; "  '"^'^  ^"'°  *«  «'--=  •*"  owner  fixes  his  eyes 

yoZl:'Ztu'^:fJ"J'r'''i  -*  "ouaea  interest.  The 
baden,  on  Ve  5th     'w  t'"  '°"t'  ^ord  for  word.    "  'At  wts 

Win  .indiy  :JSt  rst;Sttfs-.""'^-^«  -'^  ->««- 

together.  Presently  he  reSark^  ;»*!  "'"*,  ^"  '""  ^alk  out 
"There  may  have  bS„  ^ty  wtia  Str  ts"""  Eti  '"''''^"''" 
a  position  to  quote  a  high  soeial  authorfty  ^*'  ^°^''"'' ''  '" 

e^^a-Hiltr^enf'  ^^*'=  ^'^  w^^^J^  rnV: 

tof  Slk^CX^t^tSu'fS^^^df'i:^^^  yon  and  your  sister, 
mother,  I  layl"  fo^^iy  yard— and  you  never  asked  your 

fui?rnd1herthe":£  X%''''>'  ^'*'  — ''^t  - 
poultry  yard,  and  ksts  tiU  lul^    '"""""^^  *^"'l"'"«  '^^P^'"^^  ">« 
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HOW  THE  PA8«0T  HAD  FOBOoiZ  ZZo  ''^°'''  ^  ''°'''^- 

tZl      '  "T"  ^^'"^  "  »"ffici^t  proof  of  ?n-^"^^'^"''°=<'» 
hat  no  one  whom  he  pronounced  maTh.f       ^^"*^  '°  •**«:  s" 

^rrr r  "^^  -^"'^  ^-  S  itu\tndi^irnf 

i«d  come  to  him  to  get  hifheln  to^^T  *"  *^  '"""y  People  V  4 
some  person  whose  pr^rfr!tir«         7'^'  P""'"*  "ndeVreatra  nt 
to  lock  this  man  up'-SItrhrft^ 
g^^^  another  doctor  to  help  yon.    I  !„.? ?™A  '^  f^''''""-  y°"  ™»t 
that  ahnoat  everybody  had  som«  H  J    •         "^^  ^«  ^""M  maintain 
2^-'  \  whereupon  t  enZie  'w'lT"  J.'  ''^  '"'"«  -  " 
ttat  everybody  was  mad.    He  was  anZ    /*  "^  *''^*  ^«  J""*  »id 
■n  consi^ingr  to  an  asylum  aTrlt'^fV"  """^  *"  «'d  and  abet 
by  a  white  dog.    «P„t  her  unde™J„5tl"'^^  ?«  -«»  followed 
want  to  restrain  her  from?   The  o^v  fV         ^'^  ^^'  "^^^  do  you 
thmks  she  is  followed  by  a  white  d„^  *f  f,?"^  °^^^  *"  "  that  ri," 
»  Colney  Hatch."    ThJ  ^to^ten? Vt  t"  "^^  ^  ^"^^  *!>«  »«« 
who  can  say?)  that  he  once^aTd  nriv^t  ,    7  '*  ""^^  *°  >»  l"own 
ie  was  Napoleon:  "I  see,  Wor  7hl  \*°  "  °"«  ''>°  though 
S  7°'*  yo"  hold  your  ton^?™b'^ J^fA^^^f*  ^"^  «y  i«  true-bu 
And  that  patient  was  curedin  „°  *•         ?^hey.won't  believe  you  " 
P'obably  thinks  he  is  Napoleon  tn  ^T'^^"*  "  ''^  "  ««"  hv^g 
f«  was,  Sir  Rupert  did  ZLnJ^w'^y-    ^  9«oi  «a«f    The 
^^the  brain  was  discard jti:  ^nJ^^T  "^  *'^  '°«  P™'^ 

'^-wasnoonewho.ul7dt,^--rh^^^^^^^^ 

20 


SS4 


AirCE-FOR-SHOHT 


their  marriage,  the  fact  that  tliey  had  four  bo™  and  ttr«     •  1 

weTatT"""  *''  r'"'  '"*  ^'^  <^-"mBtanL  tit  "o  of  t^e  bo™ 
were  at  Harrow  makes  it  likely  that  it  came  about  not  90  yer^  l„? 

al^lJItT*'^''"'""*,^^^^,''*  ^"^'  ^"^  Gardens  sStiTi 
ago;  that  day  when  Ahce  asked  for  scrunohy  toast  became  it  w„^ 
Friday    Anyhow,  it  was  ten  years  since  th^^moved  ZTZt 

Sffr:tat^T'r'  "^zi^'  '•""  - '™« «- 1:  w^Lc'^st:: 

^tore  that.  Sic  iranieunt  human  resolutions;  all  the  benefit;  th»? 
were  to  accrue  to  the  human  race,  by  way  of  eitamole  fr'l  1? 
Margaret  Heath's  singleness,  were  lost  past  all  T^e^  Whl"' 
the  subtlest  eft  of  all  the  field  felt  the  balanc^  wITTn  hT  tin 
wished  he  had  let  matters  alone,  who  can  Zj  I't  hi  Tl'  " 
been  a  little  disconcerted  at  th'e  suc^sVurL^r;  o  ^fn-a" 
more  or  less  with  their  father's  strength  and  their  mofterTwy 

house  rnt"w%r'  "r'^-r^"  'I  '"'Moy  «--  rend  rt^'Tlf; 
oouse  in  Harley  Street  untenantable  except  bv  nersons  M  thl 

strongest  nerves  and  most  forbearing  dispositbns     ^  "^  ""^ 

When  after  a  long  absence  we  come  back  full  of  expectation  of 

oteeT,rr  o^*^"  «!"-*  -"ated  at  the  pertinacX  amene 
of  some  of  the  people  and  things  we  had  left  behinri     wT 
selves  are  exactly  the  same,  of  course;  our  Ss^nt  unS^r  bl" 
ego  IS  so  absorbing  in  the  foreground  of  our  Self   thTt  triflinl 
wt"tr  a''""-'  W  *''*  """■^"^''^  ™«'^  count  for'nothng"  Wo 
an  eye-or  all  three-or,  for  that  matter,  all  six,  tous  compris 

o^Se^fZt"];;*'"'*  °J  r'l'  ^'"-^  y°"'  "-"  iusinessT  ItTs 
IZ  ^  ,     .1  ^^V"""  broken-hearted  at  our  departure-  that  wrote 

favou^s!Lrt:^:'  ceased   and  then  eame  only  to  ask  som;  little 

bother  you,  but  if  you  could  get  it  would  you  forward  per  etcetera 

rwaLr^ttok'*  "  *'"  n  ^f  *'"'''  ''^  --  ta-'''  t°  ^™-' 
cLn^JIhC.^'  ^°"  °r'     "^""^  '^^  ^"°''.  intensely  and  un- 

our  aWnl  7r"""".*\"  '"""'  *'"'*  Time  has  been  at  work  in 
fresht^^^'n  *  bas  made  hay  with  your  identity  that  was  a«  the 
vou  wfl  Zv^  "^  the  Spring.    Whatever  we  are,  we  know  that 

your  hi  r,*^T  ir  ^''*'  •"■  r^^  *^'"-  "'  ^«'y  ^"°^'  "  1°^' 
your  hair  or  your  teeth,  or  your  looks.     Venus  will  have  fled,  and 
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our  luggage  dtiTuvZ^Z^      "  '^^  '"'«'  "^  "*«'  "'I  ''e  and 
because  we  are  no  lonirer  «V.l;^      ^'  '''''*  °°  ""sgiving*- 

times)  80  very,  very  liTtle  fl?t!^H!!f  '''T^-    ^"^  ««  ('-""o- 

pected.  Tour  hair^still  »1I  Jn  "^""P,"^  ''"^  ''•>"*  we  ex- 
yVur  teeth  may  te  ^  one  or  tT°iT."^  ""."^  "^  "'  °'<1  <'°'°"'; 
v  even  if  you  rn^'r„K„  ll  °^  *''™'  *>"*  t^"*  «'«'"''  Part 
iKser-but  what^f  that?  Thev  1  •"'  T"!;  ^*"'''  "-^^  ^e  a  to 
ece.  and  your  vl^and  mtLnCsStel  '"^  .T**  ''^'■ 
same  we  remember  in  the  old  year!  whiT  ;f  f  "•  ^^  "^'^ 
gotten,  we  are  so  very  easilv  rpifjL  r  '.  "°*  ^"'^o  ""f"'- 
flush  of  our  long-IoS  for  ret^^  f    ^"^  *""  '"  *«  &«* 

»d  think  it  will  aU  be  as  it  wI^?„'Z?'^  T"/™  ^""  "^  K'^^ness, 
But  it  isn't  I    Thl  1 -ti  ™  "^"y^  t^fore  our  partine 

m  is  UVdow'^  t  wrn^rra'  r:  'r  y"""' --ioie. 

«wept  and  garnished  our  heartsTo^p"-'  •?  "'1  ^i""'  ^"  ""  ^^ 
round  at  the  things  that  be   tb.  '*;.  ^"^  '""^^  ""  1°°^ 

and  grown  in  our  abtnce  tit  v»  fT^  ''T  *•""  J'"^"  ""•"e 
homes  that  have  bTn'oTe^ref  aZ  the  t'."  ^l-^*/'^- /""-  the 
or  mansions  that  have  risen  wborJt^'  .  tf^e^ents  or  dwellings 
to  the  actual,  and  t^to  find  ^^  7  '*°/'^' ,  '^"'^  ^'^  ^«t««  ^o^ 
that  were;  bit  PerhL  afterT  f      ™  ^"\*°  '°^«  "^  t"^"  tWngs 

interfere  seriousrwith  the  th  '  -  '^^^  ^  '"'"'''  *'"'^  """'"^ 

must  attend  to.  "^^  *«*  «''«'  «°d  that  we  really 

-sv:pp^:^;t  ^ndlt^:  r  r-^-*'-'^  ^'^  - 

It  is  most  frequent  Seen  the  t"  5  i*l  '"""""K  <^l«"™t- 

a  lady  of  for^  c^  f^^°  Ibout Tt  'v  '"m*''!  ^°'^''''  ""'^  ^l^"' 
and  the  way  she  is  wra^ed  ,m  ^.  .1  "'"'^^''^  "^  hep  twenties, 
a  groat  extent)  resp3le  fTr  ml  "?  T"^  '"'^^  ^''^  '«  (^ 
ourself-feel  very  flTt  indeed  "^  ""''''  *^^  outsider-you  or 

ventr  reirr'^ttlaS^^^^  ^^  '"'"'r'  ^*  ^^  *"  P- 
young  matron  who,  on  LTateMl'"''^"'"'^*^'  *>*«  '^''»«f"l 
Heath  on  the  stairs  at  No  40  and  ^'"'^"5^'''"°  ^^  "''^  Charles 
else,  was  writing  a  lettfr  in  HarlAT*  '".T^*  '"'  '""''^^ 
hindered  by  two  ver^  mtle  a^ruJjlt  ""''  '^'"^  dreadfully 

might  have'LTdS 'it  Matl''^^^^^^^^     'T  "''°"'"'  "''° 
as  JUargargt  Heath  and  more,  could  rec- 
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,,.^"  "  declaration  that  h  TntenH.T^  ^*'"!'  ^^"^  "  « 
mother's,  a,  we  knew  her,  in  anothw^J^  "PP^ximate  to  her 
hat  holds  the  pen  has  los  Ae  rirHsh  ^^^  JT'  ""^  *^«  ^and 
to  Mrs.  Wyeherly  Watkins  anf  hi.  .  ^  °^  ^  °°«  *"  wrote 
it«  strenifth  and 'self -rS^anV^^^^:^  !?*  !  °''  "'^""^^  "^  ■'»  "'^l 
above  the  paper,  even  as  a  Tan^lhat  Ai^L  ^r/°*'  ""  "  P'"''^ 
write  a  word  that  need  be  alterel  'r  e»^'  "f  ^'^  T  "■««"  »» 
he  younger  child,  a  little  thr^  "^m°*^'   .^''  "1*^'^  ™™™t 

:zii;r?„i»t-  ^"-^»  'S'2iS.s'^ins^:-4t 

^f  «&oti^ror?.1  W  sp^nXS;e?tr'.r7^  -*- 
shall  never  get  mv  lettpr  ^„^«    v  ten«strial  globe  round    T 

.?alTidy-ardS^oK"s;rpL'r«--*Ducky,    That's  a  Bo  J 
„^s8istoeatwi8sr 

this  is  Aunty  Lissk-Cgy  eallt'he^::''  '"T"  *""*  <^°--    ^°' 
Never  a  sweeter  face  to  bf  found  in  ««  th:^''"lrT  P™'*^  ^l^^  i«- 

«on.    NotaKtt1^ri;^',^!.^™<^-ehearyouaskthis,ues. 

after  all  these  yea«f    OhTno^wel™'°'S  """"T'  ""  ''^^  '"^. 

theoretically.    Nor  did  we  thSkTh»  '''•  ''°""  '^  "  ^''"""' 

those  bi^  blue  eyes  and  tTat  Ut"e  oval  7a™  ^""^iJ"  ^  P'''"'  -'"" 
round  throat.  We  suspectal  X  ^  ,i  .  '  '°  "'^"  ^^t  on  her  small 
to  be  on  lines  we  were  platd  I",  T  """t^'^'^'  but  it  was 
short  that  was,  prepared^'^frr  a  "T;  ^"^  "°"L'"«f'  '°  A''<=^-f<"- 
now  we  come  to  look  at  her  we  ^o  ^^  J"«»y  *"'  "■  Not  that, 
as  we  look  her  identify  dawnL  ZolT  *"'  '^''*  '*  "  '^^'ly  ^h": 
We  see  it  now-but  what  "  f^-  '"'    '™""''  i™sistible 

Not  at  all  the  one  wrshouldTT  T  °^  "raining  the  samel 
and  we  may  take  her  as  rf,e  Itand,  ^l'"" ,  ^"*  '*'«  <*<"'«  ""w- 
has  turned  out  such  a  ^eS'p^^t^y'';^''^^^'-  '^'^^  *^-^  after  all  she 


ALIOE-FOR-SHOBT  ggj 

Such  a  veiy  pretty  woman  I    That'g  iff    T*>.  a 
re«ent-we  wanted  her  to  be  in  JnZ^L  *'.,*•"  maturity  we 

conrs^taUer,   of  cou,^     m"re^L?^^' %°^'"  "«":  °Mer,  of 
thij?s,ofcour».    But^taToman- ^*  "'  '»"«^l'«aP''   of 

/l^ttr.KTtTepTL'M-  -"■^-'^--  -" 
round  throat,  and  thankful  thaTwh  ?^  ""\^^»  ""^  !•«'  «'»«« 
mou8<H»lour  withTt1n«  of  d,«^  *  i'  ""?  *^«  «>■"«  <=oJo»'- 
to  you!  And  let  us  Ratef^Tw  l^r  *^''*  "^^^^^  "^  ^^""^ 
average  height,  but  is  SSte  »„?  *  ^:^"  "7*'  oyei  passed  the 
rery  petite  and  compacni^^  wis  1  th^*  ,f  i'--^'' '  "^o""  ^°^ 
midget  it  was  that  was  puU^  wtl,  o  °W  "lays-what  a  small 

Point,  and  left  Dp  Jom^^  J^lfj  '°^  "P  t^f  P^ecipiee  at  Surge 

«H»pttheinevitabi;iSa^nth«'J;~!!^'!.°^-    ^«  """^ 
Or  the  story  won't  go  on  *^  faoe-and  drop  the  subject. 

the'?g^!st^'  ^Z'^l'S^Y,^'''-'  -  A-<y  Lissy,  f ™m 
her  letter,  she  folded  itTndallowlllj./v.'^"  °°"'^'  ^^  ^'*«<J 
ahe  had  been  so  goS  it  ^med  tolol  ^^f  ™,''"  *^'°f'  '^'""» 
Then  she  wrote  another  Sr  and  th»  .•l"'"'  'TV*  '"  ^^  "  *'««». 
room  in  Harley  Street  Xo^^i^'^^^y'"' ^"^^  ^'^-■^-11- 
pen;  a  murmured  recital  from  a  n^t       I  ^    scratching  of  her 
whose  name  was  Phyllis    ri,?,!]^^"'^''''  °^  *^«  ^"i°'  baby, 
chiefly  fictitious,  in  ^^  ^t^  tlTT°^  !°  ^°°'°«^ 
check,  and  a  distant  murmur  of  ea^^ajl"^*^?  ^?°'°'  ''^''y  ^^^ 
nsitor-time  was  coming  orhld  ^m»      a*^  ''''^''  implying  that 
set  in  with  a  rush    «.  .n^  *•       T'    ^  Premature  Summer  had 
W  we  hav:  SCitTwlTla'r^  ^  ^''^'  -^  ^-  we 
«ct':vt't^t^^?^/rfi„^:g!J  HeatL-s  name  now,  and  we  can't 
easily  written  and  invo  vi^  nothitt    sf  T?  "J'''"^'  "^  "^  '«"' 
as  one  does,  much  relievedTt  the  end^f     W  ^°!f.*""^  ^^^  it 
triumphantly-«There !"  °^  *  ''^*^^  °^  'otters,  and  said 

tbe'tKlTXSVuU  ui^'"r"  *%-"^*  -.  addressing 
got  it  down,  don't  ha^  on  ttT  ^jp  B^^fy  and  when  you've 
That's  right.'"  And  t^fbeU  Jas^t'sut  """Z  ^'*  '*  ^°  '"'"^^  """^ 
on  for  ever  so  long,  and  W  harX  1  /'"^  ™"^  *•■«*  "  ™nt 
suppressed  Hvery,  enteredTe  r^n^  J-.?^^'*  ^^^"^  "  •'^-servant,  in 
and  J^ponsibiSI;  on  Ss  ^u^ten^anef  '"'""*""^  '"  ^"  -«^- 

^siiru^se^'c:'  ±t:r'.  ^'■- '-  «>« 

-der^ound-and  UM  nur.  rcan^con^'^thr  c^L^S 
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While  the  door  stood  oZ^  Mm>t  1."  Im"!*"  '  '°"™=tion, 
I^rhapa  have  included  him  ?n  th7o„™nf  •"'  't'""'  ''"  "''""M 
the  door  closed  again  it  almlt  ..,  t^  *  °.''"**'  •>"*  """y  "hen 
was  it  and  so  elof^at  the  Joints  "  '°"*  ""*'  ~  '^^'^'^^M 

Tour  baby's  very  quiet  in  there.  Alice  » 

An,Z  rate"oVan°c?h:r  n?  ""Ij  T"  '^""^  --  her." 
aha^  ear.  "Co«e  hell^h  ^  Jeetl"  pl^"'  "^^  ^«''"'  ^^  ■> 
patch-room  where  Alice  was  wriUn '  anlmfb!'"*  """  "'^  ""'" 
adopted  aunt's  neck  from  behind  R„fK  f  \  ^^  '™  """""-^  ^e 
lapful    I  wish  you  could  havrtnlSL'^""*'^  "'"  *^  ^'^P'"* 

now°attt:;rs!    I^'aWt'L^J^f '*'"""?'    ^e  only  doe,  i. 
"I  was  trying  to  thiT^LnT^  .1         "'°"*'"  «°"1  """tl"" 

And  then  both  ladies  said  tol^fi;  *'"' '""f  "»  I  ""n  recollect." 
yes!  I  know-I  remember '' ^fli"'/!  '"'  ""  ''T"'''''  "^^ 
remember:  "^^Dcr,    and  Ahce  says,  for  both,  what  they 

aJs\r''*Yndt;«Jrero'ntith  t  '"*-'""^  *°  *^^  «"*- 
"I  know.    I  recolSfaH  nL     T*       '•''™'°'««ence : 

hers  was  in  thrfont  r^m-Indb''"'-f?  ^' "'"^  "'<'*«' "f 
ahneked  it  all  the  eve^n^inT  Po^r'chtl^"^'  '"^  ""^^  "^  ""^ 

awSraXne^aX?  As  i'^dtr'"'^  :,"t '"""^^-^  -y-  °- 
afar,  clear  and  unSs'taktblf  th.  n  ""^^f  *''"'«  <='"°«  "K"!"  f'°'^ 
fore-"Strakerl»  "''*"''*'"'''  ''^^  "">»«  the  parrot  had  shrieked  be- 

onTrtrhrmld^'h'im^'iSe  ZZ'''  'V/""".^  ^""^    ^- 

And^r."^c^  -  ^Xb:°r  -  ^n  w„„,  _  _„ 

anybody  comes,  Handsworth  »1,  tto  .  ^-  ^^  "°*  «*  '"'»"''  if 
bring  it.  She  went  on  "Cha  let  n  ""*  '°  ^"  in^t^etion  to 
nice  quiet  time.  I  reailvT™  „^.^  '"T  '°  ""^  "•"  have  a 
more »  ''""'^  ^"^  ^"'"S  to  hate  people  more  and 

"What  nonsense.  Miss  Peggv!"  for  thn  ^u  c    ^ 
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S'ZL^^Z^'"'  ""^  ''"'''  ^-"^  '»*'  °'  P-Ple.  "  come  now. 
on'mX^MuT^  ""■'  '""  ""'  '^"«  •=»«'«•  -"'•  -  »'  "-« 

«v>.—  _,  J        •  ™';''™.  '1 8  very  good  music." 

i.  ThuTsZiSrsw''  "'  "  ^^°*/  *""  "'  •»'*  '"■•J'y  ""d  to-day 
«Ye,!!3^^  StossinKe™  .,  the  fourth,  and  the  eleventh." 

les— and  to-day's  the  fourth." 
"It  can't  be!    At  least,  if  it  is.  I've  dated  my  letters  wromt" 
"Then  you've  dated  your  letters  wron,r-Iook  at  th"nTwsMDe.- 

It's  out  there  somewhere."    On  which  Peggy  wenrto  Zk  f^T 

after  her  to  hear  the  date  confirmed.  She  heard  the  newspa^r 
rustle  as  Peggy  pxeked  it  up;  and  said  interrogatively    "wel?!! 

ri.ht  dtr-r'^°"'f""r  H^o-'c-acywasadmitt^.  '^u  te 
nght,  dear;  ,t  is  to-night.  I  don't  mind  going  at  aU."-But  4e 
^^er  had  caught  on  to  the  paper,  and  had  beguTto  thhl  of 
rlZ  '"  '°°""'^  "*  ^  BirthrDeaths    and 

"Salmon-Wainwright.    Wasn't  that  a  Miss  Wainwright  with 

Z'Z  y""'^8l'trP"lbo™ugh";  and  neither  seem^  t^S 
^nJr^'  '"  "collection  anything  to  be  surprised  at.  AUce  h^ 
^TtL  n»r  ^°  ^  °°  ''"""^'  ^•"«''  Lady  Johnson,  who  C  not 
rnly^'a'ratl^:  «"^  "  ^"^^  '"'^'^-  "'^-'f  -^-rise  ce?- 
"Oh  I  Alice,  oh  my  dear  I  Come  a.  once.  Look,  look  at  this  1" 
And  A  ice  went  quickly.  She  took  the  sheet  of  >Ae  Tim  "from 
«aTw  '""''•  '"''  ""'  *'«  announcement  of  a  dTXwlT 

Ind  ^r"'*  '^"k""*''  ."^'^"  ""'*  l^"  "•"»*'    OL  dear!" 
so^w  5^^rT".^?u  ^^^  *'"":  **y  -"«  ""t  ^'^actly  tears  of 

tXteto  th^wtT  ?'*  """^^  '"''"'^^  *>«■  ««*«'  they  are  a 
tnbute  to  the  whole  unhappy  past,  and  the  wasted  and  ruined  Ufe 
of  poor  Charles  Heath.  It  is  the  end-the  official  end™  sad 
epoch,  and  Death  comes,  as  his  way  is,  to  report  pro^tT  to  put 
his  seal  upon  events,  and  make  us  think  back  upon  L  wie  tim" 
And  ^en  we,  for  oa.  part,  may  weigh  it  well  and  wS  if  a^I 
^elso  wl*'*"  1°''  "^  T  ^""y  ^°°d,  and  even  if  wha 
Ev  th„t  ti?  '""*"^'"'«  always  evil.  And  may  decid^most 
hiely-that  those  are  points  on  which  we  may  never  be  a  penny 
the  wiser,  and  that  we  may  as  well  let  them  alone 
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all  over  the  rtreet,  were  ve.^  ."  Wt  at^  P*"*  •"""  ""*  '"  """^ 
out  at  the  front  window,  whikAlii^'  /T^  '^°*  """^  '«>''«d 
fi»ed  and  .puttered,  and  probably  wTsh^"''!  ^\^-  ^he  kettle 
lamp  out;  the  near  doublets  of  if.  n  °°"  "^  P"*  ''»  'Piri'" 
«^ered  by  others  afar;  and  ^^^e^  f^^l  "l",  °''""  ^'  """^  «''• 
Jolly  wa.  noisy  below,  iTTb^Zl'^Jt' 7^'^' °*^'"  ^""^i^- 

development  or  extenuation  of  tea  hUshwl'"'  •°'^°*<^  ^"  '«™ 
accidental  revival  of  a  favonrit.  «'».    .    J'l''  ""  '°  evidence.    His 
and  Alice,  when  she  had  madr^.l""*  °^  ^"""^  y^"™  "as  grisly 
put  his  shawl  over'hK^tti:^'  Wa  '^Th"^  1°'^'"'"''"  -<) 
pour  It  out,  and  carried  the  fw^T       .    \  ^^*°  "^  returned  to 

fresh  spring  air  from  ^^eo^nwrndoTa^dtti'f';*''"^  near  the 
the  sofa  that  belonged  to  it         ^°^'  ^^  ''°*^  ladies  sat  down  on 

we^riyTlSVu  W"^'"'  "'  »"  «»*  *™e.  AU<«,    Tou 
.He^was,  and  when  we  ^erZn^'Z^:: ^'^:i^^^lJo^ 

-Ttk  r-Ld^*  r^t^  'r  *^T'  f--  "^^'^ 

because  I  saw  how  it  was"  '  ^^  Oharley'a  sake- 

tCht%'-ch^;jey  :ri^^S  Ttz;°  '^'^^'•-'  ^-- 1 

the  stairs,  Danny  and  I"    Anrf  Ai;    .        .    T^  understood  it,  on 

fully  back  into  the  past     DM  we  'nl     T^"  T  '^''  '""'^  "'«'■ 

to  herself-Both  sit  silent  in  ir.Z'^'"*'?^'t'-I'««8y  wonders 

wi^voices  dropped.    THs  t!^  3  .^^^'Zt*"^^  •''"'''''  "  ■' 
^ou  know  I  wasn't  Bn..J.  „         ii       ^P^aics  first  again. 

to  go  to  Miss  Forrer^veTn  aV^^tu  L'  "'?  °''*  «'"'"'^'- 

Januaiy  I  went,  when  the  hard  frost  cLc^  "^  "  """  '°  '^^ 
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memory  of  anoZr  grief  "u.loL  „^*?  °""^  """"  °''  *•"> 
quietly.  Have  you  ^^ 'r^L^^:! ZUl  ZJ"^  !°  't^  "^  '' 
come,  from  talking  of  anS^;:^b  rin^tead^'v  |fJ7»"«- ««" 

•11.    And  yet  wo  felt  i7  J..  ?  ")  '"'*  ^^'^  '"  ■«>  hopo  at 

Mi.s  Forte^ue.  and  her^t^T^^lL^rA"!^'  T'  ^'""^ 

&:'ntX^?r'--^-'"-^^^^^^^^ 

Wu^  and  ^^\'^o:^r^:XXZJclX''v^  '^'' 
.noS^er^tL  irnXt'"'  ""•  ="*  "  ^^  "^  ^  «  '»  wa, 
beI°JMYS;7.3'„TiK:^^^^^^^  were  not  to  bo  a  goose, 
prl  w'::?"„~Vfran?L*'  In^"  *°  '-"Uect  that  the  other  little 

difff^^'co'uintrvTiLe'"*'^  'r  ''*"'""^«  "«•  »"*  -^^ 

look  here,  Poggy-Wollv  r-  J-""  ^  ""^  *°  ™  •««»  »W: 
Lavinia  to-mo^fl-    ^S  ^""./"'"S  *°  ««»  i'  *ort  and  many 

it  have  donr5Th"^"ret;°d  to VoT  *"  '.'T'  ^'  '^'^  ^"^ 
said:  'If  you  don't  corned  tif  '"'I  ^"^  •=°"''^  ^  ''ten  he 
of  my  own  belong  n^aid  Setni  tTt  '^  "  1'^'°^  »°"'  '"  " 
thi^^^'-what  oou^dthrve  re'LTwhattrdV"""'  ""  """^  "' 

lf;°f-    It  7B  all  right,  it  had  to  L." 

,  ^ut  I  did  think— I  alwa-     shall  fhinlT  P 
mistaken-only  it  seems  Wh  *T      tJ^'^^-Papa  was  wrong,  weUI 
'M-    It  was  ref  u?iZ  to  1  •  "^^'^  °°^'  ""''  ^'^^  «"™  ^amma 

"Of  cou^l"  *^    *°  ^°  Mamma's  way." 
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m.n>m.."  for  that  it  he?"^tu.  ™    «w   ^l*'  "*'"'''  °'  "^rand- 
.uTf/T/'"'  *"""^  °"'  badly,"  says  Pomrv-  "hii*  -fc.    t 

footman  has  met  his  fate  aL  H!  J    "'"«'''"";•'  ^^  concomitaat 

the  knock  affects  the  im.^^  V-  j   ?°^  """*  "'  ™™e  "'"i 

.il^oeonwhorif^r^rr^thlr^'-  "^  -^  "' 

eone  away.    Then  Pe«^  t   f  *'^°°«J  ^mself  on  the  box,  and 
relieved:  *^  '^"*''  "''"^^  ^"  »"«'»tk  again,  as  one 

(Tho';%":;Te  z^'CfI'^^z.-^:  V"-  ^  '*  ^'"- 
t'z:^  StLs^  ^\"  ?'  it^:^  whne*:^u  :z  s 
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there  wh  •  iMplcion  of  anTthing  beinc  in  earn««t,  poor  OharWi 

Bike  h.m  eee  there  w„  ,„ythi„B  wrong  with  Urini.;  hew.,  too 

ch.T.lrou.  to  admit  it.    I  don't  believe  he  erer  reali.J  iT  nntU 

th«t  buiinen  with  Lowen.tem."  """' 

"They  were  at  the  Hotel  together!"  half  uva   half  aik.  AH™. 

^Vj'7w'''^\7^-'^i  '^^  Charl^T't^'uC^o^ght 
•he  was  at  Birmingham  with  her  mother.  Robin  cam.  upon  them 
.t  I^amingon  and  went  straight  for  Lowen.tem.  and  .he  thmJ 
teraelf  on  Bobm  and  held  him  while  Lowen.tem  ran  away  TW 
ri>e  wanted  to  make  him  believe  there  wa.  no  ham,  in  it-ju.t  an 

M.dame  Ragon  .  .  ,m't  that  himf  But  it  wa.n't.  Peggy 
jeemed  to  find  a  Mttafaction  in  talking  it  all  over,  and  AlieTin 
heanng  her,  to  die  -ent  on: 

own  lake.  He  .aid  it  would  be  her  la.t  chance  of  being  a  reapecta- 
bje^woman;  but  .he  never  got  the  chance,  for  Lowen^m  uS^^ 

'•Was  .he  with  him,  I  mean  Lowenstem,  whci.  .he  died!"    Alice 

The  unhappy  eoprano  had  been  talked  of  as  little  a.  po.sible. 

«I  don't  know  the  least,"  Peggy  answers.  "Chariey  and  I  al- 
ways felt  the  le«  we  heard  about  her  the  better,  7nd  you  «e  ,he 
.dvertisement  gives  no  clue.  I'm  sure  that',  his  V2.^^t 
no!    It  wasn't  hi.  knock,  even  now,  and  it  was  getting  quite 

"I  wish  he'd  come,"  say.  his  sister,  'Tm  all  on  the  jar-and  it 

^tZZ!^!l7r^"'^°'^"'^'''-  That  wasn't  anybciy.  It  wa. 
.  mistake-they've  gone  away  to  thirty-five  opposite."  And  the 
^ro  stand  at  the  window  and  watch  the  mistake,  in  the  shape  of  a 

W  l^^  ^Z°^  thirty-five,  opposite.  Alice  keeps  silent!  but 
"rey  goes  on  talking. 

"I  was  always  so  very,  very  glad  Papa  never  lived  to  know  it. 
The  disgrace  would  have  broken  his  heart " 

"And  people  don't  really  mind,"  Alice  cuts  in  suddenly  and 
™ther  enigmatically  "You  know  what  I  mean,  dearl"  And  W 
««ms  to  know  so  well  what  she  means,  that  nothing  but  a  nod  t1^ 
do^  hps  IS  necessary.  We  know,  of  course,  fhat  wh"?™ 
tWnf  r*!-*^'*  """'P  condemnation  isn't  in  earnest  about  an^ 
thmg  of  this  sort,  and  indeed  has  an  '  wnt  of  forgiveness  in  It 
f=rtho^  who  kindly  provide  interesting  livorce^ourt  cases,    wlat 
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*S  ^atelS  *'^"''  ""^  '^  ■"«  '^"  P-<-=  we  can'. 

how  gi^  he'd  l^n  to  CWlev  A,tT  *"  "!.'''•  ^'"^"  ^  *°W  •>'■" 
for  never  having  s4e5  ht'^'  -st  :r:'  a  *l5^  T '  ''"^ 
paint  unless  somebody  tells  him!'  »»7j  if^  <  T  ^°^  ^^  "a"'* 
poor  Charley.'  An-?  then  he^lL^i^"'  ''Ji^J'°^x>^  ever  told 
had  the  courage  tf  his  ooinLi!?^*^'""""  *"'  °«^*'  !«"■« 
fine  people'-yo^  «eTCrii?<:'drrrin1\r  "'"^''^ 
bered  very  weU.    Both  sit  nT,+i,-i-         /,      -^™ -^'oe  remem- 

recolleotion  has  given  a  new  lisf  to  Z  "'  ''^*°"'^'  ^"*  *^«  ^^'^ 
recurs  to  a  theme  that  is  P^lltV  \       ""fversation,  and  Peggy 

dear,"  says  she  as  one  pSd  for  r/\^'' '^'?r»'°°-    "^1!^ 
AKce  says,  «What?'°  ^    "'  "  ^'^^  PossibiUty  in  it;  and 

anSnrof  Uf^  ^""^  ^""'^  -"  --.  -er.  neve^mako 
eon1^^ThtS:rn%h  J^e^tesrht^^^^  "^  »*t^-'-" 

her.    Indeed,  Alice-ffa^^  has  a  sen^^  k"?^"'"  """"""'y  «« 

head;   which  is,  however  TJJ^      f?"'^^^"^''  °°  ^^-e  ^ore- 

Phrenologies,  or  we  aTo  not  s^^wf  ^°m  u^'"*  ^™'°  overpowering 

her.  It  does'notrL  sLe  foSs  do  fdv"^-'"^^'*  *°  '^''  -'' 
of  its  thought.    But  it  ]«,v«  „         -lu'  "'^''ertise  the  profoundness 

flashed,  and  we  can'  ay  Zt  ^X  if  ""Tu  ^''  ^"^^^-^  ^' 
dark  but  firmly  penci  led,  wfu 'back  uo  th."  fl  *'!f*-^  '''^'°^''  °°* 
they  are  so  still  in  their  r^pTse  Just  fh  W"  '.'*  ""^  ^'  ^"^  "" 
a  slight  half-rueful  v^i^leZj^V}.^'^^'  ^^^  """^  »  ««'^ 
note,  that  to  her  herl^VT  "chaXr  fll^f'''"  ^" 
ousness-rather,  a  form  of  familiarity  ^'         "  '"'*  '^'™'"^- 

are?al!Z]^%relrt\^t'rtXr'^"  '"^^  *«■  ^"O  ^ 
corners  of  the  subject    But  it  ^!  /^ ''"  P™etrated  the  dark 

like  to  show  us  "He  has  BleLv  /Tr^""""*^'"*  ^^"^  '*  ''O"" 
on,  "only  he's  on  the  wrong  !al.'     ^  ^  ^'  ^°"  ^°'''"  ^^'  -^ 

'^o  no"  "C!!''  Pr*j°8  *^«  wrong  sort  of  pictures?" 
to  he:;°:h  J  aSs  ::i?f^,*? '  r^"'  J-*  as  we  a™  going 
knock  both  recog^t  as  liTvt"    "^J"""  '^"'  *^«™  """"es  a 
leaves  the  room  to  mj^t  ^t'  av     ^^^^  '''^'  "™  8o,»  and 
Half-way  to  the  di^n^to  ^^ .tZ Zu'T^ ^IZt 
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is  clear  that  they  are  not  speakine   fthertf-nil-     -■ n.- 

Ziphar;^^:^^^^^^ 

;;Br.  Payne  says  Pierre  has  got  smallpox."  ' 

.J/rCnT  "T:^%rteTrwi^'^-rsh":r'  f 

morrow— meanwhile    I  ono^htT,'*  ♦„        "rong.      we  shall  see  to- 

and'5on?e^i,t"'  ^t\  rd'eHlf  V  V  «^°  ™-  ^ 
Charles  comes  into  the  drawL™  T'l  '?''*^'°«'  •°«"«°'» 
refreshment  nnder  protesr  "oZr;,-^?  T*""'*'  *"  *^«  <="™°t 
it  a  bit  safer,  yon  siirod  boj'  saylpCTh^T  """'*  -"^^ 
generally,  but  evidently  thinks  Jf  J,?!  ^^"  .^''"''^s  acquiesces 
BolKKly.'his  germs  :^U  fltt  rl'd  hl'Vnd'n  '*"""  "f  ''^"^ 
He  gives  details  of  the  symptoms   wh^hP     °°*,"°^«  t^e  room. 

room  and  run  upstairs  Prese„tlvl  •'  '^-f '"'  '"''  ""'"^  *!>» 
has  been  thinkLgout  fhe  bestni  '  \"''i"\"'""'"»-  ^^^ 
advertisement.  AUrcalls  to  W  /^  .  -^  *"  '"*'^*=<'*  °^  the 
then  follows  a  short  colkauvi"„  ^™™ ''"*^"^«'  ""•J  «h«  Koes  out; 
"What's  Alice  af ter V  &  asks  a«at'^T^^^  "'"™'- 

S^]rhr3^^ff--^S 

hut  now  that  we  ^  them  toIthL  "  *^''"*  "'"*'  °"  ""*  =°  *'*' 
to  think  both  oveT  te  Tr  Tware  2^^i:i  ""'  *''f  ^."  '^''"- 
gone  mostly  in  the  direction  of  J»-l  ?"T^  "*  T™«  ''»^« 
end  mere  amplification^^Ter/  TadvV!;'*  '"'^"ftJ'''  ^'  P^^' 

'T«p''A^^^'^•°*^'"  °«'"'  ^^''"'^y  dear?" 

'rom  anythine  L  h;«  n^t-  ^^^  ~"'''  "°t  ''"^  guessed  it 

ytfiing  m  his  previous  manner.    She  finds  she  does  not 
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S;^  ^  ^^  S^^t^&i ^.^e  Has  Hea^a  a. 
Alice's  disappearance  is  stiH  „„  ^  ,  .   ""  °'^  aooord,  but 

great  perturbation.  *  **"''^  "P  from  his  chair  in 

.£",."J:j  'i,ri.-r.',r  hS".£  .'■;"-  '■ — 

mose.  It  becomes  very  "t  n^  IT  ?  *""<'  °^  *«  '«»V 
with  Peggy  ruffling  hif  head,  of  old  Sh^  T  ''«  ''"°"''^'^' 
hurry  hiin  to  speak  of  the  death-ll,  i  '''"',  "^"^^  >«>*  mean  to 
time.  When  that  comes  he  savs  l;;^  wT'  ''"  *'"  ^-^  ^s  own 
Bation  to  continue:  "Nol  I've  heL  °  ^\*'".?'^  ''^'^  ^een  a  conver- 
the  advertisement  telfs-ifs  aU^vf  '^1,'"'?r^  ""'^  '"><»^  "!=«' 
away  as  though  he  sal?  "No"  Z^h"''"''  ?'  ''''^'^  *°  P"'  '' 
enough"-but  the  thought  was  on  him  Ih  fl^V^  "'  """l  *"''' 
faring  revival  of  blame  for  her  ^/l  *  ,^"  ^^^^  ■""'*  «""=!? 

stall  it.  "''  ^*''  ■""!  J'e  was  aU  on  the  alert  to  fore- 

old  Josi:^:"  "It  ha"d\Ke'rr  ■"/  "T.  -'-  -ffi™-« » 

brought  it  all  on  aga1n-I  w^s  rL.l  '°*  ""^  "  '^"^  "^  "^-^'i-^^y 
^  Peggy's  Hpa  wantrsay.  'm  ^'^f  t°h^th*^'"'^'"^'^  ^"^  •■"■" 
but  she  keeps  them  still  and  ,a„  w^  ^^  ''°'  <"■  t^^^'  «'«»'" 
All  she  says  is:  "ft  was  a  mistX  ol  T'  '}  '"""'  <»  *^t  «««"• 
now."  As  his  last  words  w^?^;h"'^^  t"'  •>"'  '*'"  «"  "'^^ 
toy  exception  to  it  *"  *^*  "^^  «««=«-  he  cannot  take 
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"Pierre  recoUects  her  after  a  fashion  "  saiH  !,»  »,;=  „•  j  i      ,. 

"  ."  r'Sw'"'  •«'  "'""d  where  he  kn^w  ht  dsWs T/h  ?'^'T 
arriTed.    "He  was  five  years  o]H_^„l„  sister's  had  already 

was."  Alice  thus  rel^ltlZ^,  fuXT"^^- '""  ^'"^ 
Alice  at  the  time  of  her  first  oc^.r^^nL-f  description,  meafts 
thatdescribesthatoccurren t  "BuTtL^YoV"^  "'  "  substantive 
than  ^rls;  Pm  not  alto  Jtrr-sor;*^^^"^^,^^ liftr.^' 

Peggy  18  bound  to  talk  to  her  brother  nhnnt  !,;„     -J  ,    .""f- , 
is  also  tongue-tied  on  the  sub^S  wfntf  t^LTn  f L  tol' ^* 
rate  extenuation  of  her  conduct'  «.  ^iT  ■     ^      ™  *°  *'''"■ 
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now!"  And  he  would  have  «^iKo Th^HM  t  '"''">''^  '""»' 
And  you  would  have  felt  thVt  l^h.^  •!  ^  ?''°  *  ^O"  t«ll  me?" 
a  Bort  of  beauty  you  t«>k  1^  '^^  "  ""'  ^^^^  Alice's  wa, 
want  to  be  conviclS  on  So"^  fX/°  'If T"*''*'  '"^'  ^'^^ 
a  ^mer,  you  would  have  condoS  KL  o    T  f""'  ^"^"'^ '" 

However,  Alice  reallv  ^;-j  it  ™  ""  '"^  '°ss- 

-t  light  in  MiriBTn'Li™«7o'aH  ""  *'!.'""''-^'  »™. 
when  it  died  away,  there  woulHtiuL  ul'  ?''  '"'"  ^^'^  f-at 
but  she  didn't  wait  to  sL   ?or  ^^  T"''  *°  **  '^'^  f»'  her- 

wind  out  of  Cha^W  Ch-Ksairb  •'°"°^.'«"\''»d  took  th 
inside.  "^^^  ^"''  oy  opening  the  door  from 

fuSde^^e'  cs  ht"s:;^Hr:i/r  't-  ^^-^-^^  «^- 

and  called  an  alarmist.    Al  S  on  thl  ^n.    °"  "^'"^  Pooh-poohed 

encouraging.    This  means  coSession  tW       '^I  J"'  "^^^  ''  """''d 

we  have  to  be  encouraged  arutT  Pat Tw  ,1*^ "  "^P"*  "''''='' 

was  bad  enough  in  itself),  and  had  sbmT  ^"  '^'"  ("^ch 

uneasy,  because  we  shouldn"t  kr,  ^        "'''  °°'  *°  '^  *'«' '«««» 

morrow  at  least.    M^nwhUe  ^  w       "*  '*  T  ""  ^^'^  t™"  *"- 

process  of  eliminalirn    Dr   prj'^f ''PP""pl'*°8  ^'"allpo^ 

diseases,  which  we  had  s'om/wj:?  bvdT/,/"'-    ^'r^^^  ™  "^ 

symptoms;  as,  for  instance,  wWerhtrd„J"1  ^''.P^'''''''^' 

nmg  at  the  eyes?    We  hJ  hZ  ■      °*  ™«Mles  with  no  n.n- 

had  to  give  itU    Thfs  w„b  thTs,ZT'°'  f  .T'  •»«'"'«^-ow  we 

-s  on  ti^e  wa/up  to  thlpalL^aro^' ^'" ^  '^'""* "^ ^'^^^ 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  latPi-   '5,V  ^°™™-       , 
door  with:  "Bememterl  at  I  say  f tW  ^^ -t^^^  '"^  *•■» 
with  that  small  consolation,  A  "^  Idpu^T^^  '*  T'"    ^"'' 
ously  downcast,  into  the  house  tT^.i,  *?•"■'?  ''^°*  ^""^^  8^'^"- 
allay  fever  that  meanit  harj  :  wav  af.  l'"',f  "''«''*  ""  ''"'"' '" 
for  the  arrival  of  that  most Tn™!     '^'    ^  *"  ^^^  "  ''^'''Wul  eye 
tion  that  was  to  christen  SeT^^'"'  T'*'  *«  ""*•"■«>"»  «">?■ 
chap  between  eleven  and  ttl4h«H'l;  ^^'"^^Wle,  Pierre,  a  littk 
identity  of  which  he  was  Sf  dotb^?Vr''^'°»  ''^-^^'^  '^' 
this  for  certain,  that  he  hLTfi,—     v' ?^'  •>"*  "^ ^•''"^ Le knew 
his.    For  he  coild  not  teU  whi'^r"  '"  *  u^?"'''  ""^  '*  ^""^  "  P-i"  ■■' 
tUng;  and  in  the  cou^  of  !  w  J"'  '?''^'  ^'«™  °'  the  red-hot 
that  possibly  it  wC-Ht  w»/      f"^','  ^°f  ""  ^"  ^^P^^  had  said 
fever'r.gedli^d  S'not rco^^ '='-'  ^'  ''  -'  -d  .h. 
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HOW  CBARLE8   AND  MH8.   OAMP  Win    •    ™ 

THKV  EX.0VBO  THE  BAI^K^r  THE^NUCh?""''  "^  «°- 
WA.  A  BAD  AB«ST,  A.D  AUCE  SHoZ  HEBLnETTr  """•''' 

ChS  shfJ^nT^te'  frtheXr  t""  ."^^  ^^  ^^^ 
that  followed  Sir  Kupert's  depaZ-  „.  *  ^V^^  controversy 
stay  or  go.  Charles  hadn't  a  c"    '    '  *°  ^^^'^"^  ^««  «tould 

WtTn„^e^":a:^l1^"fn^  "  ""-•!?  *-  *-  ^--  »  one 
hand  in?  Answe^me  that  Mr  Cifarrl''"?"'!^'  *°  ^^^  --'' 
yo«qi  look,  if  I  go  back  now  «nH-^-^"U^°'^  «  "'<»  uncle 
This  last  was  the^roper  dMnc«o  ^""  '*  *?  ?^'"'P^  ""'J  Alse." 
"i"  was  omitted  for  Xrness     PhT"'  °*  ^  "**'''  Alice-her 

unifom,  of  the  ^"^"Si  t^     Butlrha'^  '"'  ?  ^i"-P™o^ 
for  another  because  the  n«t;.nt  ,  •      ,  '°™  *°  *>«  exchanged 

lours  of  the  mo^ng  X  hf  aSeTfr/-*.'''  .'"  ^""^  ^""^ 
«ar  his  lips,  then  dre^  itTwav  to  t„nf T  "^'  "^-^^^^^  ^^^  ""P 
or  was  it  true?  Who  Tuld  teT?  Anvh™  ""  ^'f  ^"^  *^"  ^«^«'- 
and  a  new  one  relieved  euard  »t  t  f  T  "°  f  <=''«°8«  was  effected, 
Bridget  and  a  daughter  of  a  tt^l'"  «^''!  '"'  "  ''''''  "^  «* 
took  kindly  to  her  and  ide  a  S'de^"f  ^'^''  """^  ^'- 
act,  she  often  allowed  a  needless  inr^^  "f  acQUaxntanc^in 
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responsibility  «  defined,  and  refreshmenta  are  alwava  in.ffi  u 

if  we  wish  to  ut  XoTan^pt  e^tlrAiTJ""^*''  "IT^'  *"■* 
feel  that  we  have  been  mnWn JT„  u  ^.'^  ""  ^o  *'''«°<'«  *« 

makeup  for  it  brashort^nteriudl^r"''''  """?'  '«  ""^  "'""y' 
something  inaudfbre  to  elw  tw  tg^'t  reTre^ldTn*"'  "1  "^'"^ 

tlioroughl^  '  oonscienee,  and  we  can  enjoy  ourselve™ 

worse  fZ  any  ne^tT/ Lis'^^^^S^^hrLlrLutTT^  ^""^ 
mumcationa  of  the  tahip  wn„u  i^      X,     ,  beautiful  com- 

«ither  nnrse  heard    he  ^rt lent  mo«        f^  '"f^"^  *^''  '°'*'"" 

AlSerISS  to"  ChaHes'fS-  ^T  "A^-  ^"^  ^"^•"  ^^^ 
state  of  the  pTtient  More  [b„  /!!!  'u"*  '"''  "'''*"■=«  "d  the 
worst  wa.  over  No  one  had  ten  !l,  '*;!'?''*  ^^  '"^'^'  '"d  ">^ 
«.d  the  doetor-StS^dw":'!!'  Cert  r  '"'  ?""'" 
necessary.    Charles  hnd  ^nn„  j  f  "Pert  being  quite  un- 

fellow  Jan,  and  rusWr»r'^  ^"^  '"  ^''  ^'"'^'°'  "^^di"*  W' 
of  «em>s  liie  a™  rf^Co'irsma^'''  "1^"*"'  P'<""- 
door  to  keep  the  swam,  in  ^d  Wsf.r  '  ""'*  *^*"  ''"''''"«  ^'' 
would  hardly  have  pa^edru^ter^owaSsT^^^ 
pie  had  not  been  brought  under  mntrT  At  ^u"  ^°^  ^^"^  P"" 
story  he  was  scheming  in  his  minT?„  t  L  ^r*^"  ""'°'™'  "^  t^e 
smallpojc  or  no-it  was  such  -  ll-^  ^^"*  ""'  '"  «  '"''«°'°. 
girl  had  really  hardly  Wnot       ^   "°"'  ''*°'°«'  ""'^  ^''^  P^ 

rn^w^^er^Xtrs^SaJJtSVZ^S^^ 

Kr1nTcat!ye?ratl"r/'' "^^^^^^ 

seat  beside  me  and  look  o^r  thl  H  ??"  "  «""«  *°  "*  "P  <">  "■« 

I  wonder  ?"  *^^  '*°°'"-    ^°  y°"  '^eo^eet  that,  Alice, 

ouSt^^t  Hde  infca'^..^"'  '''''''  *™"^  »^«  ^^o-O  «•-    But 

tHi7:irm"itf  tttd'^rr  x'Te™'-"  H"''"'r -.' 

.t.riUs«,  after.     I'll  tell  Mm^'a^lw.  ^hTrerMrrkJi::* 
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«]ongr,  Ali(»--gct  your  bonnet  on."   And  aa  Wr.  P  • 
relieve  guard,  Alice  disapnears  to  »»t  1  j        Z,^"*^  ™°'«'  »  *° 
beautifully.  Mr.  Heath.'^^^^Si^  ^L^?*^-    '^f'^^^^ii^  on 
complications »      '    ™'  ^  ^"^  ^'W.  'and  if  only  there  are  no 

JcraK;rerTierd.;^'u?,:,r  *""  '"'•'"-'  -'^''-" 
room,  at  the  door  of  which  ^.^  -"ut  the  nurse  groes  into  the  sick- 
out  in  cheerful  confi^atfon^f  ^  '*"•"■ '"*'  ??<^  ^'  ™'<=«  ^omes 

.S\^b^veT"S  nrntr^^^^^^^^^  ^^-'■'  «"*  ^-  the 

W  father  knew  about  the  IwV  ^"f  ""«*<' ^^  ?<>«- 
brought  it  back  all  safe  He rtlt  is  I  V'"''^  f'-  "„  -^"""t^-  ^^^ 
few  steps  down  to  transfer  a  rin^  f L  k"  ^^  '*"    ^"''  """"^^  * 

^Siu^^^^i^i^^^irsShors. 

.e^caution  he  had  -e- latd  tf  ^4^^^  ^ -' 

P J^'upThis'&poinTtfX  f^  '«■  *'"-^''  *^«  '-Pdoor, 
Hospital    Z,y  Son  r  '       ^"  ''"""'    "^  ^'^'^  ^  SmaUpox 

ca?b;°;ep5:rtkf:mov?ri:::^^^^^  ^^Tr^^"  '^'-  *^« 

now  she  had  hardl.y  ga^^d  X  iS^'  !i°?  ^'j?  ^"^'t  *«*  ^^'^ 

cabman's  mind.    "wfKd  rh!T    ^"l^'^dth  of  the  London 

;mich  way  did  yo7ten tm'^to  S'  '  "''  "^  '^"'^'  -^l'-'" 

^  alS  Fi:eh}'eyVord  aTJ-'^ta'^  ''T  f^  ^  ^^^'^    ^t's 
tiey  set  out  to  do.  Hampstead,"  which  accordingly 

tbeS:tTl^  Kr/'  "'""*  "  '*<""='"  -•'^^  ^^•■a'les  when 
WC°1^7,,'^°"««*  -y  oW  'in^the  one  there  was  that 

i-'SVl  wond^f^rte^^sZ  ^ Th  °^  ™""  ^"""^ 

^e'XrX-ri  ifH  -"   — -^^^^^^^^ 
done."        ^'  """  '*  '"»  °"'y  J"st  after  when  all's  said  and 

Aie.'""^  ""'  ''""^'    ^"*  «°  »"  telli"*  about  Mrs.  Prig  a,d 

"VViy—Sister  Eulalie  sava_c«i,    _    • 

uiaue  says-(oh,  gracious  I  that  child  will  bo 
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l^^  «°d  Bupert  trying  to  nZ  T^  F^^'^e  7  Tt 
did  Jr  ^""""^^  °"  «■«  "tei".  didn't  U    I  wonder  what  I 

»«lTo^:Kdt:2?,o;t<;^tuttr'  ''r  ^r-'^''-  n»' 

do  for  us.  Don'VTut  y^rXe  fver  t '^  Ztr*  '^^  "^l?/"""  "'" 
at  a  tight  eioye\^lhJtL^t^i„J°'t''^"^^^^'^'^^^y 
rtarted.     She  runs  it  baofc  «  <^.  fi.      .~™^  °"  "'"=«  «'«? 

Charles  e^aminesTt.  "  ^"  *"  *'  "°«'  *"'  inspection: 

and'thTt^'t'uraf  aU  7:^^^  *''  ''r "*^  —  "««  the  P, 
ns  a  lift,  b^au^  J  is  I »         *  '*  "'"  '^*''  *^«  ^'  ♦^"t  ''""Id  ^ive 

rig^^at'^ra'  tu  '7  uj:t^''t^-ff\  *^»*  '^^^ 
.ing  Alice  held  out  for  ins^'^t^^ter  ZlS'tr:,  Z 

lives,  for  a  voice  came  from  above,  through  the  HttW^.r 
(vl  "?  ™derstand  it.  Sir,  if  you'll  excuse  the  interruntion- 

Srh-^s^tSrwii°:rH^s'*^-^^^ 
sfdor^;th^^-^  '^^^'  ^^^^'  -^"^«" 

«wr.ir^    ,?""?  u'*'''^'°«=-    The  driver  reamed: 

just  1015^,"*^  "^\*  T"-  "^''"'"  "^""'^  "•«•  b"t  y°»  «^  I  ™s 

ind  I^pZ         ^*^  *°T  °'.'°'>"  ^^o*  *«  'ood  was  up  in  front, 

XrtWnJ  «^  ;  «o    ***"  '""«""»  "'  tJ-e  °ddity  of  the 

^bmafadd;^  <1rt    """"^  "Certa  nly-you're  quite  riKht";  and  the 
cabman  added:  'It  was  no  use  going  on  and  having  to  come  back- 
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•peaking  throuith  a  holp  in  ht.  /  ^  """""onal  cabman, 

lugh  (and  CWL  felt  Quite  «T  "^^\  ^*  T"  '^^'^"y  "'«" 
mystery WL)X/Sl?swLt,"^b:^,h^  ^"7\"« /^'d  the 
«tone«-  onW  ♦!,.»  TT      j^'"  ""  spelled  by  the  initials  of  the  rine- 

"I  don't  know  what  one  ought  to  do  "  anid  AH^o     «a 

c:^'-''  ^' «' "'-  tid;"\i":";n't  ,ef ra,r:!: 

SC-^"bTar^.?rr*  '^^'  'Sic^tiit 
B^n^^^^^tod^^-fri^-sr^- 

Jor  ?ault'''  °°''  """^  *""*  »"'  ^"'^  -  W« ."  he  said;  "it  was 

^^t^tz  u~t:i*rfntrd°"htbo?at^T^  ^'- 
&55^:^So::tSiarr"= 

VVeve  had  such  a  funny  adventure."     Thus  Alice  to  S;.f«, 
«way  to  rest     Tt  i  "i!  ^h^"*?"  "^  *!>«  guardians  should  go 
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■   I 


if 


not  the  «,lation  of  fXr  and  1""^   "'"'''  """"•  '^^  "Wch  Tn> 

had  p.clced  up  off  the  -tones    hrklyttth"""  '^  ^""^  ''" 
had  wrapped  up  in  his  coat     H.  r'"*^  !'"'''«  'he  saucer  on,  and 
great  and  wondrous  g^d  that  h^H       **"  ","•  *"  "•"•  ""Ply  the 
first  floor  to  the  basem^t  to  raise  hr;™  T'^^'"^''  ^"""^  ^ '°™  tk    I 
learned  to  know  was  H.ll   K  .     tV  ^"""  "'I'"*  "he  had  sin„ 
\l'>'--^neotZ>:"^Slr''Z,'^'^^^^^fl  then  been  l::^ 
given  her  to  understand  it  was  stfuH   ^"'^^y'^'x'i  teacher  had 
anxious  to  oblige  her  Maker   ZT}  *°  "f/"?  "*■    ^°  A«««.  hein« 
grateful   to   hi^  for   short  ^o,^        "*  "".  *''"*  '"  ^er  lay  to  bf 
father  peevish  at  the  besrandTmnfl;   "?''?J'^""'l   darkness.  « 
but  improving  percep  '  V  aa^LT^"  ha  f-drunk  at  the  wo  st! 
found  her  task  of  -r,,,'   ^  J^*""  insensible.     Still    sh 

"vouchsafed"  to  he^aVst  ^ndr.ooKd""  '""'  ''/"  *''-  - 
eomg  instanecs-an  Aneel  in  »n»  /    i         ,  '"'curred  in  the  fore- 
and  wafted  her  aw^y  toTn  eartM    P°'''V"'"'  '""I  P^^i^ed  her  ™ 
and  love;  a  Paradi:i%£.t  had  ^^t  ^'""^'^"^  ^"""'^  "»''  'i«^' 
never  crossed  Alice's  mind  tha    Ud^  ^^  ^  ^^"^  '""'•    I«  had 
maiden  she  was.  she  would  never  have  .r*  ^^  .^'  ''«"  ""'« 
would  have  had  to  pass  out  fnto  anoXr     l',*^  *°  t^"*  »P™y,  but 
her  first,  and  protected;  but  rtill    nnf  !J  w.lderness-better  than 
and  bahny  winds  her  memo^  „„  "C    "/"^  °^  ""'"  "ater, 
hint  that  she  herself  had  heTpedThe  e'd^'th  f  If  ^"^  ?'"<^«''^-   ^ 
thing  to  do  with  it  would  w  ,'  ^^^  •""■  merits  had  anv- 

Mr.  Charley.    He  ^Tan  It    a^haf  h'"  \'  "'"^''^-y  "«--' 
was  being  vouchsafed  to  her-  and  t„  .„  u'^"?  vouchsafed  and 

tity  had  made  his  benevolence  an  elsf'"' *^''*  ?J' P*"""""  '"J™" 
aeem  to  herself  undeserving  „f  1,     -^  °"*  ''""'''  ''^^^  made  her 
oafed,  now  or  heneewlrd     On  wV  ?  ''°^'''°«  f"''!-"  vouch- 
came  that  Pierre  had  smXox  AK  ''^.'f* /<=«°"nt  when  the  alarm 
have  done  equally  bad  Tt t  ^b^J:;'^p'^°'*"'*''  "l""  *«  would 
away  to  nurse  him.    It  hartTn^,.- ^  *u  '^«^^'  """^  ''«'"  straight 
training  as  a  nurs;.  «,  the  47n7   "^  *"'  '^"^  ^^  """l  'wo  years' 
Mr  Charley's  boy,  and  ite^;:!  aTendTf  "'  "°"'--    ^^  "- 
one^nX^rd'tttrf^r  d^at^about  ^hat  these  two  were  to 
the  sweet  summer  night  emW-       ^^^^'^  ""^  °°  *''«  balcony  in 
the  warmth.     TheXke  of  Llf '  "'  '^^"j'""  P"*  "•  ^^  "'"Ith  «* 
smoke  of  his  meerschaum  pipe-for  he  still 
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London  fog.  glared  in  hi«  TnLf  T         .  '■"einable  minimum  of 

.ite,  for  Alice  was  on  the  wlv  t„  WnT  ^  ^<'.J">'^<^"  OPPO- 
But  he  aaw  the  irirl  hL  l,,7tL     .  ♦''™ty-four.   if  you   please. 

looked  on  her  Tma'C  a^a'  n.n'""  "■"  '"°'*-''«  ™«'.v 
been  fuwing  round   ZTfl  J  '^  "*"^    intrusion    that    had 

-.nted-Ieafto^aMh^twrV.v'^^rV"''  ""*  """^^  ^ad 
l«  hanged  to  hert  "ty-th^^  ^'l-J"  "°'  «?  '  »«"'y.  and 
That  expreaaea  how  he  thought  ofTr  j"'* /"""y-AHce-for-ahortl 
all  the  while  ahe  was  a  womafJT  I  "'  *®  """  P"*  '»■    And 

«tabliahed.  and  with  „H  hoTaha^  of 'hT  ^  "^Z"""  '"''  "«"" 
d«.re  of  aelf-roliance  and  character  i^r^  """^  T?"™  **""  l'^' 
babyhood,  aa  a  father  clingTto  ttt  ^f  .^    l'"  '"'^  <=«"«!>«  to  her 

And  how  did  he  picture  h!mllf.\..  f"™""'«  daughter, 
there  silently  amokiC^th  moon  ight'T  f ',  ■'"  T"'  "'  '"'  »"' 
ing  of  his  own  spoiled  past  an,llh'  ""*'""«  ^w  and  think- 
ill-directed  efforts  in  an  art  he  1»'"'\''^'=  "^  ^'^  '««"«  «"<» 
misplaced,  mistaken!  misfeature^  lor7'  'Tv,™  '"  P™"*'^*'  "^  ^ia 
chivalry  still  refused  tTtht^r^J  .•  "i  '^7'"°'"'  »>!»  intense 
things  that,  but  forThL  and  bu  for  that '^LK  ""t  "^  ""^  """^ 
not?    His  image  of  himaeV was  thlt   '*  «"    '^  ^^  """^  "'" 

«lf-reproach  and  loneliness  If  hpTrt  2  f  '""'•  "^"'y  "'* 
.^pentance,  if  such  wernossi^ble  >!^'  ""*'  *"  confession  and 
He  had  chosen  his  iKS  iToTXlT'l  '"'  -*»>- 
den  where  no  growth  could  ho-  IhL  j  t  '''  '*  "^^  "  ««"- 

its  season;  wh^e  no  stock  hnH  ^       "°,T^  ''"'^  '^''  ^°^  in 

The  plantain  was  in  the  turf  Id  ^o"  ?™^*''^  "•'"'  "  "«^*  «''<"•• 
and  one  day  the  tan.r«,ts  '  f  ^  "."^-worm  in  the  flower-beds; 

and  the  gardener  wouWstin  ^^  ^k'^""!?  "^  '"""  l«  o^^'  «" 

raying  in\is  heartT«This  "  ^hat tiff  o7  tf "'  ""'"  .^«"'  -'' 

years  ago-this  was  the  vine  and  tWs   he  fil    InTt'^i  "'""'^ 

finned  that-  "'Ea  h  had  '  *  J  °  *'''•  •^«"7tl'<'"ght  A.  B.  A.  af- 
one  else  had  ovtL':?" t  tarbeS'th'.t'^irr  *^*"  ^^^"^ 
"»,  a„d  that  Mr.  Charley  Had'l'rn^l'^^Irt^eT^ 
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l«  rock  of  her  ora  mcpacitj.  uul  tnuled  th.1  it  ww  thi.  .L- 
to '.dSlSSTri'l''  -I".  (0,  to  „„.  fcurtl  rf  to«l,  I. 

£T?r;r:ac;„'j£rfo?Ha^  "S 

Charley   was    r.nn«.™!j    T  '"**    irrelevant    where    Mr. 

"Bo^ertheml''  '       '   "''''  "'*°   condescended   to  say, 

to  record  that  Alice  was  thiii  J  of  the  d«  h'oT^  ""'t'"''? 
mother  in  its  aspect  of  a  release  t^hi°/f-fL,«.,  ^^'  P?,*'™" 
ing  to  herself-  "Now  llTr^  i  ""•    ^^^  ^^  ™«"y  «»y 

Pa'ston.FX7and'^rbS'^ffit»''°Thrs7H'''''"^''^''"'''f 
rich  widow  of  great  b^liTVA  ,■  r  ^^^'  °°  ^oraou^ly 

by  Peggv  and  aZI  TT^  .  accomplishments,  was  supposed 
shehad  oXeo'Varas"  ^r  "  ^^T"*'""  fo'  Charles;  periiapa 
excep?  as  a  thought  fnlllT  '^'/°''  1°*  ''°'"^  '°*°  ^^^  '^^' 
Charles  and  his  smoke  a^dherseWrw/"  *'  "''  *^"^  ^'"''^  »' 

I  knew  that  cabman  to-day,  AUc^recolleeted  him  since  1" 
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Oh  dear  I    What  a  pity  you  didn't  atop  him. 


"Tou  knew  himt 
Tin  <o  aorry." 

lorry  he  hod  M.d  ,t,  but,  however,  Alice  wouldn't  ask  for  the 
itory,  a.  he  had  M,d  it  wa>  ugly;  or  would  be  eatiaiied  with  guess- 
lug.    He  continued: 

"He  and  I  were  at  Harrow  together;  be  went  to  Cambridge  and 
di. tingULhed  himself-took  a  good  ptace  in  MathematicaTnd  a 
jtiU  better  one  in  Clasaics-I  heard  of  it  all  afterwards.  He-well 
he  disgraced  himself  and  was  ruined."  »—»«-■■, 

"Oh,  poor  fellow  I    Quite  hopelessly?" 
f„™  )°f""^f:"    Th"  P"y  i°  «he  blue  eye.  would  have  sought 
iLr^  ">^o™at.on,  but  there  is  something  in  Charles's  voice 
which  closes  the  door  on  this  man's  misdeed,  and  Alice  aska 

more  '"^   °"   *°   **"   "•"*   ^^   '»'"•    ""^   n° 

inZntl'l'  f  "*  !.°  "^'i  »«"itude-I  forget  for  how  long.    He  had 
influential  friends,  and  efforts  were  made  to  get  him  off  on  the 

pri«>ner  had  no  mfluential  friends  on,  that  no  man  was  insane  in 

,?!,!  K  ^^"1^.  ',^"A'T™'  *•"*'«  "  "  »™««  i"  which  Cain  was 
TT,  M  r  '"'  '"""''  .^'^''  ^"*  '>'"'  *">  l"^"  *"ed  in  this  Court 
1  should  have  summed  up  against  him.'  So  poor  Denzil  was 
packed  off  to  gaol  without  benefit  of  Clergy.  "^He  was  in  Z 
Church,   by  the  way.    Edward   Thwaites  Denzil-that  was   Ws 

JWiat  a  shocking  story  I  It  seems  so  impossible;  he  looked  a  nice 

"A  veiy  nice  man.    A  good  man,  too,  I  dare  say-aa  good  as 

::t"nrusfn:L^it?;i* ''' "-  ^^^^^-'^  ^^^^^^^^ 

0,  Ddn'l'ir'''A1°"  u'"  '"'■*  '^'^  ^"^''  '""^  "  '^"^  of  weariness, 
the  9to^  o  A  r  "  '*'  '"'."'^'  "■"•  ^"  "'"'J  l°=t  tO""!'  with 
0  1- Jn^..  oab'^an,  interesting  though  it  was,  and  went  solely 

to  join  her  companion  in  his  thought  of  his  own  life.    He  took 

^o^:Z::::  '"  '"''''^-  "^^  -^^  -  -  *»-«''  ^t  had  reaUy 

p2n!^"'f  P't<=M<"''«^  .'"to  ""ine.     It  was  all  my  own  doing. 

be^n  made  a  soldier  of  he  would  hav.  been  all  rightAir  a  states- 

Oh,  Mr.  Charley  dear,  what  a  ,j .  I  won't  sit  and  listen  to 


^n 
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UDder  their  cir7uistenc^"fc°*'°f  ,^«°  *°'  jemaining  decent 
"Yea-no t-go  on"  ""  *•"*  '*°'y  "*  «>«  Alchemist V 

gether  to  see  the  m,g?c  t«n^mutatTr^K  v"  '""^"Wed  them  to- 
-a  neceasary  conditfon  to  ""'"SI.  n"n  .' ''"!  *'"'°'  »  ''""*'''° 
think  of  a  blue  monkey  T^™!;  J?"  °°  fTx"*  "^"^  ""^  ""'^  *" 
but  no  gold  came  1^^  nla™  I    T^  *"*  *™'"  '^  «"'"''''^. 

with  thinking  of  blue  moE  «L     '""^'f '  ^.''''^l  ^  spectator 
thought  of  nothing  els"'     ^'         ""^  '"''  '"  ''*^**«1  '''ey  had 
^mafa  the  moral,  Teachy-Weachy  ?» 

Mr.  Thwait^s  Denzil's 'blf  ^ot  J**;^*  7"*  ^  ^-e  to  explain 

away  from  the  unhappy  cabbv  TT  K^  t  i     .P*  °*"™*  ''<'«<' 
himself.  "^appy  cabby  led  back  to  the  parallel  about 

was^^r^nty "^'"Saf haTJ  ^'  VI  ''«•>*  '»"-  ^e  said  he 
the  end  of  the  la^Zs  clL~l       "1  "  H^""    -*"-=«  ^^  "way 

Charlea.  "**  ""'"W  "•  !"«  handa.  looking  up  at 

buHTta-tomt't""''*  °'  '°""""'''  ■*"  «'<^-    »  '-  «ot  a  question, 

of  my  professional  sS  ^nd  ttt  at  TnvTt '  *""'  """"^  '*•    ^■«' 
A  nice  hash  I  made  of  it  an^s'a^Ie''  ^  "*"'  ""  """  "^  "•»"'• 

;;F:^fne'':eS'Nrm^r"J^"'^*'"'^  »•-«>"'   ^"*^-t'or 

thSr;ou'te™'''oh'v™r  T"  y"™*^'  tt""  I  thought.  I 
bnt  you  SVXt  I  me^  »^td  (^"""^  '°  r.**""'''  "™-"- 
deceive  you.  my  sweet,  I  d";"  hf  say^^  A^d  Jk"' v""  •  "'  '"'  ""' 
Mrs.  Gamp  recalls  Sifter  Eulalie  *"  •"'  "*""""  ^""^ 

"Mrs.  Prig  guessed  me  fortr-sevpn    o^j  t 
nine.     She's   thirty-nine    sb«   .f?  't    f  I  jessed  her  twenty 
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rj'^'i!'  '*"'k^T'  '"  "P°°  "•  ""-^  '•'^  does  not  mean  to  be 
headed  off  by  anybody's  age.  »"  ••"  uo 

'Jew  can  you  know  whether  you  are  successful  or  not  at  forty- 

lei    And  tl    ^^'-"^*"  ""<'*»  t«°  y^O".  Perhaps-but  .Ue 

belore,  this  sort  of  thing.    Why  not  you!" 

rhtlw'^rw  *"^^°  ''"*.'"'°d  f™">  ""der  her  chin  to  point  at  poor 

"Tou  needn't  ook  so  reproachful.  Miss  Kavanagh  darling  I'm 
openj^  con.ict.on    like  other  culprits.     But  no!  I'll  tel    yo" 

T~I  .  °*  ^^^  ""*  ^  «*«"  °f  tl-e  I'atakia  from  his  pipe 
and  reflects  on  the  first  instalment  of  his  explanation  IS 
rqJaces  her  hand,  and  remains  with  closed  lips  and  eyes  of  faS 
2ht  w^nd  tb  r^  ^"^K"-  ^""""T'  °^«'  ''<"  forehead\  the  Zu 
S^^  .ffli  .  ,,,  r*""^  """^"^^  *°  "<"'  i°  «t.  b"t  making 
ittle  effort  to  blow  them  open  for  itself.  If  a  spectator  twenty 
feet  high  could  have  looked  over  the  balcony,  he  would  ^rtaWy 

nTwhe^'thlr'-t'""*^;^  '''''^''  ^''™»'  ^'^'^  ^''^"-^  ^--t^X^^- 
f^rlw  »i/k  T^  ^r  *°  V*"  •'"^"iK^""^.  OT  the  remains  of  the 
afterglow,  all  but  dead  now,  but  just  able  to  put  a  faint  cadence  of 
benediction  on  record  before  saying  good-night. 
n»l  «A,r  ''"f  is  ^Wi*."  Thus  Charles  at  the  end  of  his 
rLa^™"r^''"''nf  I*"''«'it"  As  Hook  back  through 
twr7i!!^i°^  'P?'^^  canvases,  I  ask  myself  the  question-  'If 

SfP^!""'^?,'"*''*^"'"!  ^°*I'  And  yet  I  paint  on,  hop: 
mg  that  Crffisus  will  see  something  in  my  work  I  do  not  see  nirseS 
and  humbly  ask  to  be  permitted  to  possess  it » 

Uecausc  yon  look  at  your  own  work.    You  should  never  do  that 

^e'mtert'rT  """'  *'"  ^'^"'  <»"<"•     '''^^  ^  ^^  -  « ^ 

n  Jc^''inj''^^T"''  ^^''''  ^"*  ^""^  i'  t""  ^-^est  even  to 
CharTJ^TT^'  exaggerations  or  "grim   ironies"  of  Master 

»K^  ;T  '^'  """f  °*  ""•  H"  ""'"d  "  °"  «  """Path  of 
wild  purpose,  and  she  doesn't  mean  to  humour  any  extravagances 
Shetakes  absolutely  no  notice  of  his  remark,  but  ^  on. 

abo^  tL?,""  I  f'"  "'''''*•  """^  ^'^^  *«  ^"d  "f  yo"'  friends 

aval    A.^  Iw^^l^""  "'"•     ^"^  "''«*  M'-  Jerrythought 

X  »»^     ""  Art-Critic  and  an  authority.    He  ought  to  know." 

with  a  b^^r  Tf^'Z  "^r^  ",  '^""'""^  "*  '""el>t'  =°"nWned 
with  a  breadth  of  treatment,  that  foretold  a  future  for  the  Artist 
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wouidjake  at  s^t^r:r£S^."°  "*-"-=•  -"  ^''^  -e 

looks  with  aZirXon  ifthT  !?'""  °'«'  ^'""'«''»  ^<'<^  as  he 

«T..;j     J""' you  said?    asks  his  monitrcsa. 

ploughs  straight  thrCh  tT  we^s  andl^  "^"t  ''^-  ^^' 
furrow.  ^*'^'  *"°  8°e8  on  turning  up  the 

ablS'^fcris'^f,"!^ « itts'^'"^  '^'^  r  ^■"«*  *«  -™ 

Art-Critic.  And  th^  your  work  W^^  ""^  i'"'^  '■™^'«  "^  » 
The  public  don't  know  if"  But  Ch»^?  °^T  "^J  P^''^''^  ^'■• 
retires  to  a  second  line  of  del^^  V"^"^  *^^  ^"  '^«f«''*r 
on  the  first  line  werl^^ot  fit  t  ul^-I^Cr"'^  ^.''*  *^  ^"' 

you'l'^'  BuVth":  STou ^n^:  bS  *°  '^r  ''°'?''  -"  ■'- 
bers  of  people  who  thiS  a  de«l  ">  nie  there  really  are  num- 
other  day,  Lady-mattherSaLe  ?  rYo'  T*""^-.  ^'  °°^  *^» 
a  bridge  to  her  nose-well  n.t  (You  know  who  I  mean-with 
and  s^ing  how^^^t"^"!^^  nnndl)  wa,  asking  about  them 
Bhakes  an^ncreduIouXd^slowJ  ""^"^  *^^^  ""''■"    Charles 

apSaTionf-f  tT  nS'^hlTrr  ''""'^V^  '^  -"^ 
ascribing  a  factitious  Crtlnctt  ^^  :riit;'l^  '""I  "' 
themselves  by  dwelling  on  the  fact  tW  t^  ,       "'''"™'  '" 

other  day.  I  will  takf  thU  ^^  1  ^  i^*''  °°^^  occu-red  the 
opinions  of  LarNo^brid' T  T*^  "^  ^"'"""8  °"*  «•">'  «>» 
and  do  not  acquL  anv  frot  T  T!  °^T  ^"'"^  '"  themselres, 
recent."  Charts  has  fall™  ?'\^''^°^  their  utterance,  however 
form  of  spH  and  Al^  1  1''''  -"l^  naoek-pompous  or  didactic 
to  her,  thTTe  is  le8stnT«n  ^^  A'''''^  P'"""™'  ^^  "  "  »  «m 

wer«  quit^^^seraul    S^'^S!  "  ''u?'^-    ^«  ''""M  ""»  d"  «  «  i^ 
quite  nuserabla    She  knows  him.  down  to  the  ground. 
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"I  wag  .rare  you  wbk  talking  nonsense  aU  along,"  she  says,  hope- 
fully. But  she  IS  disappointed  when  his  tone  changes  again  in 
ms  reply. 

"No,  dear,  no  I"  he  says.  "I  wa,  talking  nonsense  then,  but  not 
before.  1  know  people  praise  my  work,  as  you  say,  after  a  fashion— 
but  they  speak  encouragingly.  Don't  you  know  how  crushed  one 
feels  when  ones  encouraged  encouragingly!"  Alice  thinks  of 
rebutting  this  on  the  ground  of  its  intrinsic  absurdity;  but  alast 
8be  knows  how  true  it  is,  and  gives  up  the  idea.  "Oh  dear  I"  says 
she,  1  wish  I  knew  about  painting  and  could  praise  it."  Charles 
laughs  aloud  at  this.  '^"a«<» 

"Oh,  Mistress  Alice-Mistress  Alice!"  he  says,  "that's  just  what 
you  couldnt  do  if  you  did  know.  You  praise  it  now  beca-  <»  you 
love  me  and  Peggy,  and  because  you  think  you  have  a  warranty 
from  impartial  authorities,  but  you  haven't  for  all  that!"  Charles 
knocks  the  ash  out  of  his  pipe  with  a  sigh.  Then  he  begins  to  fill 
it  agam,  and  rallies  to  oheerfuhiess.  "Now  we've  talked  enough 
about  me  I  I  want  to  know  about  your  precious  self,  chick  I 
What  did  you  write  to  poor  Soger  J" 

Alice  unpacks  the  arrangement  of  hand-support  for  her  face 
which  has  had  somewhat  the  force  of  a  gun-carriage;  and  sub- 
stitutes a  hair-ruffling  disposition  of  her  arms  above  her  head 
whidi  IS  not  unladylike  when  there  is  no  company.  It  has  an  effect 
of  effrontery,  with  conscious  weakness  in  the  background. 

I  m  sure  I'm  very  sorry  for  Mr.  Selwyn-Kerr.  It  wasn't  me, 
you  know."  ' 

"Wasn't  you!" 

"Wasn't  my  fault!  Besides  he  says  if  I  had  been  ever  so  dis- 
agreeable it  would  have  been  exactly  the  same." 

"Poor  Miss  Kavanagh!  She  ti«M  in  a  fix!  No!— I  don't  see 
what  was  to  be  done.    But  what  did  you  say  to  him?" 

"I  don't  mind  your  see-Sg  the  letter,  Mr.  Charley.    It's  not  gone 
yet.    1 11  run  m  and  get  it."    Which  she  does,  but  does  not  return 
immediately.    Charles  goes  in  to  look  for  her,  and  meets  her  com- 
ing out  from  the  back-room  where  the  patient  is.     "I  thought  I 
heard  him,"  she  says,  "but  he's  sleeping  nicely  still."     Charles 
goes  in  to  the  light  to  read  the  letter.    After  a  glance  at  the  first 
page,  he  looks  up.    "Highly  proper!"  is  his  comment.    "I  wonder 
It  you  girls  are  aware  that  every  one  of  you  writes  exactly  the 
same  letter  under  the  same  circumstances?" 
"Oh,  Mr.  Charley,  we  don't!    I'm  sure  mine  is  quite  original." 
«SL'         ™°  *"  *®  '***^'  "»<*  ■«'"*«  aloud: 
•Dear  Mr.  Selwyn-Kerr"— nothing  original  in  that,  anyhow— 1 
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I  say  that  I  hTd  ^  ^/r„T2""?"'  *°  "^^^'^^  ^^^ 
on  the  part  of  one  Xm  7  ^™  f""*^""^  "^  """J'  »  fueling 
frUnd.  however  cordira"  L^  -TT  '^'^?^«'^   <«'«'  "^ 

wh^VJ^tn^rtt'o^lJ^Tan":  r  ^"r"  '"  *««  - 
sitting  on  the  comer  of  «  LbsWi..         '*  »».  why?"    Charles  i, 

under  the  gaa  Alice  L"iutfu™^  ^"'"V""^  -  •">  -d»  thi, 
table,  and  the  drawer  ,n  it  ..^l  ?"     "*  """  ^wogniae  that 

t-ilor'a  pattern  bXith^l'  Cme^ /"T:!'!*  P^Tundt 
taken  for  granted  ;«!  u^d^n^^  "' i??/"™*^"  "<^  " 

Poliah,  when  th^^*  T^^TJ^'^  ^  '^^^^^^ 
Shop,  where  everything  was  new  «r,-i  "f  ^^  °*  *>»  «reat 

w.^is  Sitting  on  it.  ^^^ ^rurJ^ta^^'^rr^- 

upon  it  than  the  perfectly  easv  Za  °°""  *«"'  ""ore  light 

Alice  lays  her  right  hand  ac.^2  ^J^^T^^  ^"^  ^  ''^ieh 
left  hand  takes  hold  otV^ZlrttV^°''^^^^-  s^d  with  her 
though  retaining  a  riglt  to  »:  ch  it  b.  l'*"'  """  "  '''^'^^-  - 
should  occur.  Nor  the  wav  in  wS  I.-  ,  ?  ,'"'  'epentance,  if  it 
finds  two  fingers  ofTer  "LS  ttu"  ^^f  ^?^  «oes  ac,„;s  and 
a  firm  hold  on  the  letter,  as  a  h^nd  b  7^''"  ^''  "^  '«ht  keeps 
side  in  the  balcony,  jTey  mi^ht  have  ln"''"'"V  ^°?'  P'"'"  O"'" 
yes'  ago;  as  we  see  them  Tow  th„  ^^?  ?  ''^°  ''"'^  ""^t  » 
four  lustres  of  intimacy,  begl^i^^T  1^°^"*  °*  *^  »' 
younger.  ^'   "^K'nn'ng  with  the   babyhood  of  the 

du^l^  ^'"''^^  «'««'•  <J«  >-  -ious!     That's  only  the  intro- 

"Veiy  well  thenl    On  we  rni-  'R.,t  t   i,     , ,  , 
wrong  and  co^ardij,  maTnef  frf™  ?"  ^  '""•°«  '"  •  n-o^t 

sSreeable  thing,  if  I  l5t  votf'J  l'™  "**"*  ««y'»»  «  di'" 

you  could  ev»'be  otW  C  Vose^T/*^"' "?  f<«lin.5s  towar!^ 
the  idea  from  your  mind '  /n«»<foA,p.    p„y  j;^;,^ 

"Poo,  Mr.  Selwyn-Kerrl    8,„e,chedr    Charles  looks  round  at 
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the  pretty  laoe  on  hu  left,  whose  owner  ii  biting  iti  under  lip,  u 
one  half  vexed,  half  laughing;  and  whose  cheeks  show  a  iliriit 
iush  of  embarraaament,  accenting  the  beauty  of  its  eyes.  "Weill" 
^,!r%^  ,'°  "'l""^' «Polo8e«<!  manner,  "go  ahead  and  read  the 
pert  I      Charles  shakes  his  head  reproachfully  and  resumes. 

■I  un  to  blune-at  least,  I  blame  myself-for  not  guessing 
.bout^  Had  I  suspected  the  truth,  I  might  at  least  have  d-'s- 
oouraged  you  by  my  manner  from  a  course  which  can  only  result 
ZC^V^l  ^^-f  I'j,  especially  for  me;  for  indeed,  dear  Mr. 
Selwyn-Kerr,  I  Ad  and  do  value  your  friendship,  and  now  I  feel 
It  has  8°*  ^'.led-—'  That's  original,"  said  Charles,  stopping- 
" 'got  spoiled' IB  decidedly  original." 

"I  thought  of  saying,"  says  Alice,  submissively,  "couldn't  he 
muiage  to  keep  going,  and  not  have  any  Love  in  it?  But  I  had 
to  give  that  up.    However,  go  on !" 

Charles  does  not  go  on  at  once.  He  glances  on  a  few  lines  in 
advance,  murmuring  to  himself-" 'ought  to  teU  you  honestly- 
Jessie  Freeth'-whafs  aU  this?"  And  Alice  says,  "Bead  it  aloud," 
and  relinquishes  the  held  comer  to  place  her  hand  on  his  unoccu- 
pied shoulder  and  put  her  chin  on  it.  We  give  these  photographic 
details,  to  help  on  a  conception  of  the  general  position.    Without 

bidL."""'  *°"'*°*  °^*^''*  '"°*-  '^^"^^  "^^^  "'""'l  «» 
«'I  fed  that  I  ou^t  to  teU  you  honestly  that  I  was  r  »mpletely 
to,  o«F  my  guard  by  a  foolish  report  (as  I  now  suppose,  an 
ntmdy  false  one)  that  you  and  Jessie  Freeth  were  en^ged  or 
nearly.  People  are  so  siUy  I  I  daresay,  though,  I  belie^t  all 
too  easily  because  I  am  so  fond  of  Jessie,  and  I  thought  it  would 
be  so  mce,  and  you  would  ask  me  to  your  house,  and  now  per- 
haps Jessie  will  be  unhappy  about  it,  because,  you  know,  if  one 

K?  r^'"  "  rfx*^'  ^'!"'^^  ""«'•  ""  ^°«i'«  •»«.  fo--  writing 
r.^A  T?"*"!"  I  °T  '*  *°  ■^*"  *^  ^  yo"  I'ow  I  was  misled 
I  cou^d  not  bear  to  be  thought  heedless  or  inconsiderate  towards  a 

Kou^S' "^  *°'""^  """  "^"^  ^  ^^'  '''™'''  ^''"^i  "  I 

i„l"^w  T''"  ^"^  ^"''^-  ^^"^^  ^^  ^°'  «•"!  continued,  remark- 
mg  that,  "here  was  the  peroration." 

thlt^'/™/'  ^*'"y°-p"'  yo"  »"'^«  done  me  the  greatest  honour 
In  th^  or  „«^eJ.„(,,  because  no  other  course  is  possible  to  me 
Uear  fa??  """^  *'^^«"-  ^ ^"^  ^  ^''^  ""happy  about  you  until 
1  near  (a.  I  earnestiy  hope  I  soma  day  shall)  that  you  have  found 
happiness  e-where.*    Meanwhile  I  cannot  say  too  pCly  iat  I 
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^°^^  «"«"  *°  yo"  ««"  what  I  now  .A  to  be  .nawed  t. 
Your  affectionate  and  faithful  friend, 

AUCU  EATAirAOH.'" 

ohS  we*:;^  ■"*  "^^  ""«"•  "*^»'  "^'''  tte  asteriA,- 

do  wrong  m  speaking  of  this  matter  to  Jessie  F^^h      t   °m 

promws  not  to  talk  to  anybody  else -AnH  tW  ^  ."'" 

off  and  show  the  Wt«r  hTl^    v    .  •     ,  ™  y°"  <^™«  »t™i«lit 

"Oh   tZ  iX.  •♦  1.  *•    ^"""^  ■  °'<*  Jittle  Alice-for-short!" 

in  arms  about  her  friend,  and  her  face  is  Zh;n„  i-^      '"  "" 

K.?t.r  s  SSI  s^-'wE"^^"  «■- * 

'my  do  you  say  W  to  all  of  'em.  Utile  AUceP' 

if  fte™1a'±~T-  ^T-  ^^l'  "^^  '^  y""'  I-'tt'^  Mistress  Alice, 
Ta^Tilr^irjir  ^•'"!*  ''°""'  ''^P'"8  back,  do  confess  up 
ir«  tt  aS^'s  ll±r"  r^^  yo"/ confidence."    Charles  sits  look- 

i^f  r<^f  or ^s^rsh?2kf;«- — -  waiti. 
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"It  involve.  .  great  deal    80  does  aeking  for  it.    Think  what 
^murt_have  cost  the  Brabazon  to  so^  hin«»lf  „p  to^* 

"Htfsquite  happy-he  heard  poor  father  was  a  tailor! » 

Ye»-but  he  was  very  heroic.    He  knew  about  the  beer  and  the 
Pub  story,  and  yet  he  came  to  the  scratch  " 

aZw**  '''~"*  ^  *',""'  '  '"  e'"*!  I'e  had  the  consolation 
youm^r  """  °  '^°~''*'"'"-    ^  ^-^^  »  «  *•'!-.  PU^t  how 

K„!M.'''%'r'''"i  If^*' '"'"d  Sir  Tommy.    /,  there  nobody  in  the 

nTo^e  r'    ^'^'^'"  "  "°  ""^  I  <=""  «bo»t  in  the  bush-certainly, 

n-^^i'^  ^^^"^A  ^f'l  '°^  ''°P«-  I-ittJ^  Alices  n-ustn't  be  wor- 
Tw  Hnn'^T'^^V  t^  ^  ^"  ^  "W  »"<!«  if  they  like  InTS 
th^  don't  they  shall  many  whoever  they  please."  «•   -^a  « 

the^r"  a,f*^V  ''^V*°  """?  P^P'*-  t^"*  «J°"'t  '""t  to  marry 
ftm  I  -But  this  question  remains  unanswered  because  the  patiS^ 

Alice  sits  thoughtful  after  she  has  overruled  an  attempt  of 
Ch  rles  to  make  her  go  to  bed  while  he  sits  up  with  the  ^valid 

d^  toS  "^Z^"^'  "f  ^T  "'"""y  ««*=  ^  way  asle 
dOM  to-night.     She  sits  and  thinks  and  thinks,  and  thm  savs 

with  a  sigh.  "Oh,  how  glad  I  Ml  be  to  kiss  Aunty  Pegffir  ^^  "!! 

For  Pierre,  suddenly  wakeful,  has  wanted  to  Low^wTunty 

P^gy  was  talked  to  over  the  balcony  to-day  and  Tot  XwedTto 

come  up.   He  is  getting  very  convalescent. 
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CHAPTER  XXXn 

HOW  AUOI  OOT  LBTIW  rOE  PABMASSUS.  HOW  SHI  WI8BID  OHABLEg  A 
MMPIJNDEHT  WIF.  OP  TWO  FOOM,  AND  WHAT  TH«»  SAID.  OF  1 
MS.  THAT  CAME  TO  UGHT 

UB  that  a  fact  has  been  neglected  in  this  record.  When  he  said  tbat 
Mce  s  letter  showed  the  authoress,  he  was  not  speaking  at  random, 
nor  m  jest  She  was  not  only  an  authoress,  but,  considering  iier 
years,  a  yeiy  successful  one.  She  was  responsible  for  a  small 
voiume  of  poena,  which  were  spoken  of  respectfuUy  by  the  Press 
^i°^  *r"*i  ^^^  "*°"^'-  ^*  "  P°"'"«  ^^  yo"  "«  acquainted 
j-.^i  '  .A-  '°  ™*y  "«^  "•'''  "»  tJ"**  *^B  latter,  thougli 
creditable  to  Ahce,  were  like  her  love-letters  (or  friendship, 
answer  to  a  love-letter)-that  is,  not  specially  original.  But  her 
Terse  certainly  showed  a  faculty  for  verse-making;  and  when  The 
Predomtnant  Era  remarked  that  Mr.  Brown,  the  Author  of  Wcei- 
^nd,  at  Pama»,u,.  recalled  Miss  Kavanagh's  method,  that  in- 
fluential organ  expected  Mr.  Brown  to  feel  flattered  and  say 
tbank-you.  ^ 

Whether  Alice's  dispositions  towards  the  Muse  could  have  been 
detected  in  her  recitations  to  Pussy  in  the  basement  of  No.  40  we 
cannot  say.    For  our  own  part  we  think  either  verse  or  proae  in 
such  very  young  people  gives  no  real  clue  to  their  capacities  later. 
Ahnost  aU  children  (httle  girls  especially)  tell  stories  and  make 
verses.     But  we  agree  with  Lady  Johnson  that  an  incident  that 
happened  during  Alice's  school-days  at  Miss  Fortescue's  showed 
that  the  technical  faculty  of  fitting  language  to  rhythm  and  pro- 
viding both  with  the  same  meaning  was  more  marked  in  her  than 
in  her  school-fellows.    Miss  Fortescue  was  an  enthusiast  in  Poetry, 
and  used  to  examine  her  pupils  on  the  subject  and  award  prizes  as 
a  stimulus  to  reading.    She  had  been  more  than  once  in  a  tight 
corner  owing  to  her  liberal  views  about  what  little  giris  ought  or 
ought  not  to  read.    Indignant  parents  had  descended  on  her  brand- 
ishing Elizabethan  poems  which  they  had  caught  their  offspring 
reciting,  and  (we  regret  to  write  it)  she  had  resorted  to  the  mean 
expedient  of  imputing  depravity  of  mind  to  the  reader  who  saw 
anything  to  question  in  them.    It  was  a  powerful  fulcrum,  but  we 
8W 


ALtOE-FOB-SBOBT 


u  moomplete  or  defective  .nT^*^-.:  ■  ""*  ^"^  Fortescue 
-«  in  keeping  (.S^^  tolHd::::^  J^  »'  "."""'""te  "'I-" 

.mend  the  defects  TshaC:^  et  >i?tt''*-  "^^  ^"  "<"  *» 
Jtimulue  to  the  literary  facuhrof' her  pupHs  '^^f  -■' m'"""?" 
hand  was  the  setting  of  an  M»mi„.*-  ^  ^"^  incident  in 
which  tome  passag^  weriTT^  T'^^'P*'  (^'*^  "^'ks)  in 
iUUci«.i  line?,  or  Z  ^7us'"(i^Z^t^%J''}'^-y^ 
one  case: —  ^^^  cases;  luied  in.    Here  was 

"f 'Cr!"  'J*  ''*'  "•«»  *•  l-P  0'  ^!«*h, 

And  Md.aoh.dy  mi„M.d  U„  ,„  ^^-^ 

"PPUed  her  ^titute  aJI  :1    *^  «»'™°«tion  paper,  and  Alice 

"Nor  iong,  nor  Into,  mad*  mtulo  at  hi.  birth." 
Perhaps  filling  in  blanks  left  bv  a  Pmrf  ».«  i       • 
^  interference  with  anti8ti«''"fc3':*^«"*  *J^ 

S^.im«lint^^,S^„t^^5J^ow  h^.^3.  l^t  h. 

"And  itlU  I  love,  «id  itUl  I  think 
^t  .trMgdjr,  for  my  hwrt  o.n  drink 
The  dreg,  of  .uoh  despur  «nd  Ure 
And  loTej  a  vain  prerogative! 
And  if  I  think,  my  thought,  come  fut. 
I  mix  the  preient  with  the  put 
And  euh  Mem.  ngUer  thu  the  hut. 

«;»;„■.  lour  eweet  voice,  like  .  Uid  ' 
"inging  love  to  ita  lone  mate 
In  the  ivy-bower  diicoMolate; 
voice  the  aweeteatever  heard! 

m«»  IKe  Alp',  crati„tlu!  nom^ay  .h, 
Of  thu  aaure  Italy  "  ' 

t^e^t^"rre^;!«<^r'^---«  better.    But  o„ 
™«iy  to  record,  and  we  only  note  this  incident  to 
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them  to  .how  to  L.^  X^M-W  I  ^"^  ^T^"  "^^'"^ 
required  Ahoe  to  ^  l^  ^PM'^"'""'''  ?"d  ^^^  Botl, 
have  th«,wn  W  eCTnauriri^  T^""^  ^^'"^'  ''^  *»"« 
returned  to  h«,  dlHaT  w^S  bT  pl^"-  ^  "J^  ''"'  l-^" 
a  Monthly  that  unlei>«  hrf„Z!?^  **^  informed  an  editor  of 

she  woulLever  aA  hii^ti  H^'***'  "  '^'"  °^  ^''™'«  i°  ^is  columm 
hut  dem^deS  mo™  of  the  tZ'lT^"""!^  ''V'''  ~'°P''^ 
the  poem,  of  A.  K.  aecumuk^  .nV"^  '°*  '*"  ^  *^'"  '"  «™ 
their  admirer,  to  this  da°  ""^  "  y""  '°"^^  k""".  have 

at  a.  soon  a,  .he  hS  gofrid  o1  M,  ri,  1"  ""1""?^  ""»»'  ">  t« 
bed"  wa.  the  way  her  mind  If  i^n^H^'^r^"?*^  ^  »»  *» 
patient'.  re.tle»^our  ot  »  aftL^*^  '^l  ^^^"^  ^^"^^  ^  ^ 
tion.  and  her  new  m  did  n^wS  t  "*  "^T  ^"*  '"''  P'^P""" 
atmo-phere  and  Z  ^eident.  of  it  "!? '^  ^P^-  ^^^-P"  t^' 
authordai^they  were  all  Aei  ^•nT"'''"'  T'  ''°*  favourable  to 
them  out  rf^sightT.  much  «,  M^"  *""*•  ''"*  "«  "«  ^^Pi-S 
are  like  without  telC^^^  Tn^/  ,'1""  "^  '"''*  '^^^ 
favoured  by  Providence  '  '*  ^"^  ^"^  ^^"''^ 

and  fco^^t^f  jrji"'«  '^«  "^"-^  wHen  .he  be«an  to  tr,, 

r.^°^th^iLt™i^-i-r^ 

Every  one  of  a.^3rh^L«^K!^^  ?'''PP'°«  '°  "^  ""''-d'"'"- 

.eem^  consoiouTtTere  w^u  dC>  t^'  If'  ''"1^^*.''  ""«"'=**'"' 
then  the  heel  of  a  drfJ^^!.      r       "'°*^>er.    And  it  came.   And 

impre»  the  pavU  rt^^rL''lr'"-;r''t*  to  be  trying  ,o 
now  gone  to  bed.  Bu  W  ■  ,1'??*  **'^'°  *•«'  ^^''^  ""^  ^ad 
fied.  ^or  the^wa.X'roK1a^^.^J?r"'  ^^  ^  -''■ 

air  "*Ai>'dTif rid  4lSr  *^°^-"f'>  *^«  --*  "«•"■ 

widie.  took  a  c^n'ou.  ^m  Sh^  ■"^^''f'^^  "**  "''*^-  ^'' 
Paston-Forbi  Td  d,Pn  Th  ^*'* '"»^^<i  ^^  "a.  Lady  Anstruther 
that  monty  to  ml^f  1,  """'"^  ^""^  ^-  ^'""l^y  '^d  «««  «« 
to  tUa  kdv  au  !i-^'  ^"^''•.J"  '**'  ^"""^  Charles's  passion 
her  AouRht  to  C  IrT-  T""  ^»  Straker's  dead,"  said 
howSwo^d^"  K'  °°*^r,  *°  P-^^*  "•    Oh  dearl 
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Kttle  girl  that  he  hsd  drawn  •.»  «.,»    m  .1. 

«i«  from  the  obv^;  ffct  t^?'^f^'^''»°^b«°fta^^^ 
Puton-Forbe.,  that  Udv  wZlH  ™w.-  1    u  'ff.  ^''^  Anatruthor 
.Mowed  to  entir  ml  wSaHon  "''m  ^ '"  I"??''''  — 
to  lee  Mr.  Charley  haoDv   .  .?.i  "  »       v-  ','"«""*y  of  her  wiah 
ente^d.  really  r^ui™??^;  t^^nf  rf'l"'''.  °\~"''''  *^°"«»" 
in  that  of  an  imagined  beneA^x*         merging  her  peraonality 
She  knew  that  ChSrl™  wa.  v^  L^."^!!''''  "  "°*'°«  hypothe.iI 
Stnker"  had  made  him    "  Zd  S^  ^  m^  «^  "T''K''"<=e  of  "Miss 
•ir  in  which  this  aeS  Mr,   Charie,  W  '*t  *'''"°"''  """^'^  «  «>« 
wealth  ,0  as  to  place  W  hr.b,md  nn  .    *""'  T'^*"  ""8'°««'  ^er 
cent  widow  wafnot  to  l^tTtll  wfth 'Sr''-    ^f  *^«  ""■«"•«■ 
to  do  that    Alice  disinteKraSfwrh       "/™  '^™''*y'  '"t""*. 
-u  to  .upply  volitionTfJu'l:^*^    M'"n"l'M°  1^  ^"^'^'  "^« 
remainder  never  came  intoTcour?^/^.  Meanwh.le  her  discarded 
-for  in  this  dreamland  all  tW^^ZL*"  "*"''  "''^  M"»  P«»8y 
to  the  early  time-^ver  X  tl,t   ^      "^"'"^  '"'^  *«  "^lon^ 
the  making  of  cLkllnto  a  hTnnv  ,  7""'°* /^  achievements' 

r^^^i-rni^sirlJ^^^^^^^^ 

.pp.  and  she.  HtUe  lliS.^   '.^Sr^^uT:^, 

4'oiS^riftsn:frhor:siS  "s'^r  ^^t  r  ^^ 

waking  thoughts  had  oreDWntn  V^"  a      "'  '"''''*  •»"  ""ra  "««' 
AHce,  and  AKce's  t^  nZerons  J^t^""""    ^"^  "«"  "»><»'* 
about  most  of  them:  buHnror  ^T^  "T'i    ^^  '"''  ""'  <""« 
iarly,  seemed  to  him  to  hi  wLt  *'°',?<««'  Selwyn-Kerr  particu- 
atand  Alicrt  pers™t^t  d J°^^  fPPlicants.    He  could  not  under- 
He  eould  rioS  t^^  h  7  ^°V°  !"»  tf  "^f  *  °^  ^^e  subiel 
n-arriage,  and  her  lament  L  Z 1  i^'u""!' *,  <™  ««'l^e  "bout 
the  man  she  already  iZd     But  TJ^ly^"^  ^"  ?""  ^ff^"*  "PO" 
Picion  of  exalted  PuZ^"     Shl  L      ?f  '  "^  ^""^  ""^  "">  «"«" 
want  to  many  theSman   a„H  »  -f  ^  "f  •"*  *"""  "^  ^'^^^'^ 
'hought  Charies  to  Sw^C il^^!?  ?  "'"'y-    "^^  <^^'^" 
«hip-they  always  do      Even  Pell  /l-'^^''i"'  "?  "•»"*  ^"^"d- 
then  she  gave  him  distinntT  *    ^*?  fnendshtpped  Eupert.    But 
liked  better"    Step  d  d  -^  to  understand  there  was  no  one  she 
whether  Alice  reaUv  lii./  "  ^'."^  *'■"«  *°  A""''  wondering 

did.    "Bett^"'  iA^lnVft'  T  '"i'"-,  ^"'  '"'^''P'  »•>« 

times  a,  well/or  ^enmor^    *        '*  °''"^'^^'  "''"^^  °'«'°»  fifty 

What  manner  of  thing  Charles  likened  his  Hfe  to  we  have  tried 
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to  show— •  sarden  run  to  waito— •  weedy  tancle  on  exhauMad  loa 
Ho  plaoe  thii  to  plant  a  sweet  young  roae-trae  int  The  tenant  of 
«ie  garden  waa  deeply  intereited  in  tlie  plaoe  the  roae-trae  •hould 
And— eliewhere.  But  it  nerer  oroased  hu  mind  for  a  moment  that 
it  oould  poanbly  bloom  and  flourish  among  hia  nettles  and  rag- 
wort, and  he  would  fain  have  seen  its  owner  plant  it  on  virgin  soil' 
in  a  garden  full  of  sunliBht,  no  ray  of  which  ever  seemed  now  to 
pierce  the  overgrowth  of  his  own.  He  was  a  spoiled  piece  of  goodi 
in  his  own  eyes,  and  his  tired  old  heart,  spacious  and  empty  ce^ 
tainly,  was  not  the  home  for  a  young  tenant  and  new  ourtoins  and 
carpets.  If  this  Chaos  of  metaphors  conveys  its  meaning  it 
may  perhaps  be  excused. 

Meanwhile  the  young  tenant  never  dreamed  of  herself  in  that 
capacity.  She  and  Peggy  were  jointcaretakers  perhaps,  but  i 
really  responsible  occupant  had  still  to  be  found.  Lady  Anstruther 
Paston-Forbes  was  a  pourparler,  subject  to  approval  on  more  inti- 
mate acquaintance.  She  was  the  most  probable  at  thia  moment 
But  there  were  others.  The  most  desirable  fruit  on  the  staU  wm 
always  being  picked  up  and  handled  to  see  if  it  was  really  fit  for 
Master  Charles's  consumption.  It  is  true  that  Peggy  had  more 
tbaa  once  wondered  whether  it  was  necessary  to  go  out  of  doors  to 
find  It.  But  then  she  had  said  to  herself,  "See  whnt  I  may  spoil  bj 
hinting  at  such  a  thing!"  and  decided  on  leaving  these  two  uncon- 
sciousnesses alone. 

Neither  did  either  of  the  joint-caretakeri  figure  to  thenuelvei 
what  a  ruinous  concern  the  owner  of  the  house  thought  it  Cer- 
tainly Alice  did  not  as  she  sat  there  in  the  summer  night,  con- 
junng  up  an  image  of  Lady  Anstruther  Paston-Forbes,  conducted 
by  another  image,  a  radiant  one,  of  Charles,  to  the  altar.  She  even 
went  the  length  of  dressing  the  bride  in  white  satin,  trimmed  with 
lace,  embroidered  with  roses  and  leaves  en  chiffon.  It  is  of  course 
possible  that  the  perfect  serenity  with  which  she  surrendered  Mr. 
Charley  to  the  keeping  of  this  impressive  spectacle  was  founded  on 
a  confidence  in  its  instability.  She  might  have  grudged  to  the 
actual  what  she  yielded  easily  to  a  dream  of  her  own  invention. 
But  even  had  she  hesitated  in  the  casting  of  the  parts  in  thi.9 
drama,  there  would  have  been  no  suspicion  of  a  tendency  to  assign 
a  leading  part  to  herself.  She  might  have  put  in  another  bride,  if 
she  had  recollected  Charles  expressing  admiration  for  an  eligible 
one;  but,  as  it  chanced,  none  occurred  to  her;  so  Charles  and  her 
Ladyship  lived  happy  ever  aftei--that  period  in  dreamland  being 
ready  to  occur  within  any  given  limits,  to  meet  the  views  of  the 
dreamer. 
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It  wu  ID  twaat  and  tlie  nicht-iar  to  wann  on  tlie  bakmn  th.t 
Ahoe  thought  .he  mirtt  Mfel,  do»  .Me  K^  l^U 
w^hm  he,r»g  ,„d  .he  had  made  up  he,  mind  that  a.  lol",.  S 
.M^o  «,and  du,  wara't  going  to  wake  him  up  for  beef -teTo,  ?  1^ 
or  medicine  or  anything,  whatorer  tho  doctor  Mid  But  Z  h.J 
the  p«»ence  of  mind  before  dropping  oif  to  wrap  hLlf  in  ^w.™ 

j:«Tan™;-thl'r::r  *""  '*"''  "'^  ^' "" "  -ch'nir.:^ 

She  may  have  .lept  an  hour  when  .he  was  half  waked  by  the 

^z:L::t  "'"^ "  i"""^-  ^*  """"'"^  "> »«"  that  .hVdid  no? 

know  where  .he  wa. ;  k>  Ac  rouwd  up  thoroughly  to  «o  She  Mf  J^ 
Charles,  next-door  ne.ghbour-a  painter  like  himself,  but  a  .u^ 
him  and  to  be  takmg  leare  to  go  to  hi.  own  home.  Ought  shTto 
8li"'wt  ;  ^^"'  hy  .-^usfainK.  .needing,  diouting.  or  oU-e^Ll 
fnend  .topped  her.  and  her  curiosity  to  hear  it  answered  made 

^  7i'""rr^"""?i diBhonourably.  But  then,  the  qSon  wm 
•bout  Mr.  Charley.    Honour  be  hanged  1  lue»«on  was 

"Who  liyea  next  door  on  this  side  ?" 

"Heath.    Oharle.  Heath.    You  know  the  story  about  him  I    Not 
Why,  you  mutt  know  itl"  °' 

"I  don't  know." 

.r^fc"'  ^"  "'«' ■"«"8«<1  to  pre  a  dinner  and  each  wa.  to 
A^^  '""t  punter  he  knew.  Nobody  turned  uplbut  Hel^ 
^.'' Hr.ta*:,'^::,^'^  he  had  had  an  invitation  f^m'Si 

iooty  stuff.    Gormy  colour.     No  drawin'I" 
tion  ™.°^  property  !"-At  this  point  Alice  felt  that  the  converw- 
t  on  was  cam«l  on  for  a  moment  by  facial  expre^ion.    Then  tte 
S""  '""'  ^  *"'*'^'   "■"*  *«  other^resumed  artic:;;Ute 

«'ftt  irf '  '  °"*'l'^'*  ^  "y  *^*-  ™»  eovemor  dito't  cut  up 
But  L  J  r^  "f .  ^£^  '^°  ^'y  '"'™  i°  his  time  thourfi 
But  he  came  to  gnef  m  Trade.    Still,  not  so  badi"    And  aX 

S  ce  wJ"!!  ^'  "^^^  '^•'^°  *^«  ^  ''™PP«J  his  Jce!  3 
in  TnWrt  1'"  f"*  *VP'\K  '"'°"*  "  •"'^y-  2"t  he  inten^iH 
ItChowte?^^   "'   '"  ''^  '"""-'"''*•    «^«  <»^  -"«h. 

yeZT^o"""*  •"''^.}'^"^^  "ho"'  that  affair!  .  .  .  soren  or  eight 
year,  ago  ..  .  moddle  .  .  .  fignremcdJie  ...  oh  yes i  A«  married 
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het  right  enough  t  .  .  .  handsome  woman  ...»»,*  «{n«r  t 
•  .  .  fine  soprano  .  .  .  dark  hnnu>  ♦«  „  *  iT-            *^    •mgw  too 
'•She  aKve  !^  ^  ""*  '^  """"^y  °'» " 

v„!!S°"'"^'*  "'■'  ,'^'^*  reeularty  to  the  bad,  I  beliero  ^- 

"Good-night  r 

As  soon  as  they  were  clear  out  of  the  wav  AH~.  »._*  ■  j 
finish  her  dore,  so  far  as  »V.o  f«u  i-t  i    T    j  ''®°*  mdcors  to 

B  as  the  dulLt  ^ter  P  „  T    f   °  ^"^  "  *^«  '«"*  '^"y", 

lia.  and = '^thri::;ir,t  trnd^''^  iTa'^er':! 

story,  but  we  confess  we  are  getting  tird  of  it     It  Jf ^  '^"^ 
Ahce.  and  her  blood  boiled  on'^Cha^el's  thll    '  As  fTtrre^ 

P^sV^e'^:„-«;.ttre-L-^-^^^^ 

^/ra'th'-^attT-^r'tf  p'F'-  «^^  --  t^X' 

heardT^™  diminish  when  she  remembered  that  she  M 

^o  real  aTT'  ""'^  *^™.'  '^"'"«  «^'«'''.  askc,!  this  onf  at' 
JJo  real  Artists  ever  speak  a  word  of  truth  J"    An^  ^L 

fu^^rj;  ::»Me'''me^"rgo'ras°r  ^'d  r'^efr 

to   prevaricate,    before    now.     Why    no?   hei  ^J^t  ^Z 
wroS°s;:^\?.  '^"  i°  ^--^  ''^^«^*  of  a'plicti^but  if"i 

iWe^^^x^^^hrd---^  ^n^^yHi?^ 
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ae  f^ewed  other  profeMioM  in  the  eame  cynical  tone  produced 
kr  what  ahe  had  just  heard,  but  always  with  the  Zi.Z^Ho!^  t 

He  had  thrown  ,  doubt  on  his  powers  as  an  Artist  dnrL«  twon^ 
Here  Zn'*^""*  "  '''^  ""'^  »  <^-''*-    ^-  -^^S 

cSs^p-abili^rtoe^SutTctitr^.a^ur'^"^^^^ 
im^mation.  When  she  asked  herself  why  leXuevS t  ^^m  "at 
Jl-tecause  she  admitted  they  must  be  definitely  referabr  to 
»methmg  he  said  or  did-she  found  herself  comp^edT  to  a„™er 
that  It  was  something  he  said  or  wrote;  nothing  he  did  wT™ 
It::i^-:,llr?'^'"^T^  beenforced";^  ttt^: 

.^l^st^^s^LCrt—l^^^^^^ 

"^ri'^i  '^ir^^w^^e-id  ^teTptS  " 

nonplussed.     She  felt  it  would  be  most  u^ust  to  Charl^  to  trot 
out  chance  turns  of  speech  of  his  as  the  maSrials  on  Sto  bu  M 
km  up  as  a  poet  or  a  wit.    But  she  believed  in  some  Ut7nt  poten 
hd  les  all  the  same;  and  when  her  s»«a  indignatiol^lTZ 
g^Ueman  next  door  had  subsided,  and  her  first  vigor^  r^L^! 

LTtht  ^"■"^L-^^  f'^  ^istLrloTwiS.  pS^ 
and  then  she  wondered  whether  the  oonyiction  ahe  was  not  a^^.^ 

mjstake^to  our  thinking-an  offer  in  writing.    It  ?a4^^  IT 

^e^^.^'ili^^'s^dt  h:r"^nf^^f  ^.f  ?°'  r'^''^'  P'««'^ 
-P^tful  admiration."^^f;asT::\soSr^^^^ 
Tdl^n-^^V  wf  ^'-.^^"'^  declaration  come  by  po"t     «I  hoS 
wondTwh^"^  ?  t'^  *°  """^  "'"  "^^'^  ^i^.  ond  yot  ma^ 
l^iam  (the  antithesis  of  Mr.  Guppy)  about  a  propowJ  to  a  kd^ 


^'■Uii, 


,^'.  ?*!(  ,. 


•  |ii  ^^* 
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ifelf  *.  i].q^  ,.,  It  doTO  to  Mt.  Chub,  li  ihiTwJr^S 
Ch.rl»-^|««ing  them  as  what  he^MiM  AaiTZnu^ 
~d«»J™  .  »»Bm  l«ti««.    Sb.hrit™..lt,„nC,S 

Sr^tuxssj^.rsi-hns-is 
S^rt:^™rt.-sE'it,ri"S.''i-£9 
3«qs-^»h.;-i'zi-Jsi.TSi 

Wm  with  ri  ^  °°J^  ?"*  "•^tJ'i'W  he  had  written,  to  ^nvict 
•umwith,  rd  aoon  make  him  write  more." 

Jd  t^ttf  °"  recoUection,  connected  with  the  table  they  bad 
rrad  the  letter  on,  was  really  the  underlying  cause  of  all  twZ 

letter  in  the  drawer  of  this  table,  «,d  how  Pe«ry  turned  ot« 
h^J^ir^  '^''  T^t  -"  »n  theser-^  LTohar^ 
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of  the  incident  and  oonwquent  impuUe  to  open  the  drawer.  Which- 

•Jw  w"'      ,  ^^  "^  "'  """*  "^^  "o*  diapkaeed  with  her 
mrertigation  of  its  contents.    "I  was  auxe  of  it,"  said  she,  half 

winch  she  dehberately  appropriated,  after  glancing  at  it.  «V^ 
wen,  Mr.  Charley,"  said  kbe.  "now  we'U  see  who's  right."  But  S 
dosmg  of  this  drawer  made  a  noise  and  waked  the  patient,  whose 
J"^  1^°*'°°  ""*  "^  *"<*  *°  ^""^^^  examination.  &,  X 
r^.'^-^T^o*;,^  ^  *^4  "  •appeared  to  be  a  story,  having  for 

S,^nM-  °°  .1^  «8"n.  and  devoted  herself  to  Pierre  until 

Sister  Eulalie  appeared  to  relieve  her,  by  which  time  she  wu 
heartily  gUd  to  go  to  bed  and  to  sleep.  «"  «=»  sue  wa. 


'        '  '!■ 

I'll 


I'i 


CHAPTER  XXXm 

AlT^a??^;^*^^!  "STaVtt^i  »t  ^"^  *°  *^  -»•    The 
ye«",  the  Author  on  tie  ."ry  vel  of  ^t.T""'!?"*^,'*''^  "^ 
has  been  looking  forwai^  tn  f W    I  i.   ^*"^P^^t  climax  he 
munerativepaa^  Sr^K:.-  i  *'^°"8[\l""'dreds  of  aeeming-unre- 
the  tail  o7  ae^vltKSfe^t'i?'' •  ?°  ■"*/'  """^^ ""* ^ 
chord,  or  the  AccoS^tanTabalan^h^^^^^^^      °^  "^^^  ^'  ''"" 
No  nu.tter  how  industrious'we  mVh?.e  ^n  "no^rtr "  *""«] 
in  the  crisis  of  the  moment  iust  W  T  k^  '•     Lf  ^  ^"^f^^^ 
cholera-even  vulgar  mono^hab  e  mLf;^s^lT'  .^>''''  ^"'"''= 
in  the  household,  and  there^sTn  ^T-i    ?     ^*  ^^"  appearance 
that  was  to  hav;  brought  thJr-?u^  everything!    The  colour 
t'other  down,  driL  on  your  ^let?      *"'™'"'y  '^i*"'  that,  or  put 
that  was  to  h^e  e^'U^'  your  lubtT/    ^'  ^  ■'"'  «"«  P*" 
your  Uttle  bit  of  mete^S  V        J^"'?  «^*«  "'P^"  <>«  on 
sterilised  vacuum,  whiTZeb/rS  """""^  observation  of  a 
appear  in,  is  inlernTt^  ^e  W    K  'i  •^.°^'"'  ""^ertaken  to 
alike  uns^ck,  Suhaveto  ^\     1^  V^  ^  '"'"««  «™" 
goes  to  the  dTviI  *°  *°  *"  *^*  •'<«to'-    ^nd  your  work 

it,  y^u  do^^girin  wiCtrsl"?  "^'^t^'^  ^  -"""t  about 
are  Balf-hearfed. Vou  do  Charf^^n't  ^'  "'^.P""'  Charley,  you 
Studio  during  Fiend's  ihess  He  ±t  T^  '^°  "^•'"'^  "'  ^' 
rather  than  otherwise  iumned  «t  tt  V^v*- v'  «""ePti«ously,  but 
thing  he  touched  as  ai^r„t"J„f^P~''fWi'y  of  spoiling  every- 

Besides,  he  couldk't  havetSs  to  woA  ftm^lh"'?1"?•''*  L"" 
ginuings  he  made  as  apologies  to  hiZ,!  ?  -^^  indecisive  be- 
chracter  of  records  of  wC  he  hadnT/°°T'"'^'"''  ™"  *« 
fidgeting  over  these   ieelinl  Z,-  j""^  *^""  °*  '^o*-    But 

every  one  else  o^ct^.  °"'  """^  miserable,  and  keeping 

it  wis  raM^UtiS  cCTcaS't^"  ^'  °"*  "^  '''■  0"^' 
a  full  stomaoh.  «'»°>ical  food  to  give  ■  spurious  sense  of 
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after  the  patient  had  beraS  to  «t  u^  m  ""^  "'i^'"  ''''^" 
six  weeks  after  the  first  7tt«lt^  1  ^^^i  ^''"  ""^  "^"y-  """o 
the  ^-Bide,  heflat?  reS'to  i^"^  ^' ?''"":""  '°  «°  *° 
longer.  He  sunmaed  up  hu1tti!u,k  t  ".  "**  ^i?"".  *^^  "«"°  '"y 
hygienic  precaution  i^  ^rforcib  e^ro^dl'  "?.^n°:' r^t  P°"*^  "^ 
sentiment  with  which  he  mpt  Pi,,  i   °      i^     T  *  '°*'    ""  ^^ 

u.  And  he  followed  thtw^^  a  Sifrr  *"  '**>'?  ~™ 
strught  away  to  the  Smallp«  CpUa  'and  :^h  h"  ''""*"^'  *°  '^ 
fluent  case  of  the  deadUest  tv™     w  }  ^°  °°'*  '"  "  ~"- 

the  door,  but  madere'coteLTn  to^'^r^d^^S^C  tt^r,^r 
to  my  smokin'"  luM  h^  «..  pruuence,    lou  won't  object 

youTi!^,  CwC"  *'""'"'"'"  '*»^'  ''^«=*'''»'  don't 

S.^oan1ntlKnrof:^t::^y^i''  ^-^^  ^""^  ^  «» 

into  Cha'rWs  a^r?  t^erisleT'  ^.*  """"T""  ^^'"^«'  <>« 
adventure.  Thetebkshna  re^Hintv-  f^  ^"^  ^  «ft«'  that 
saw  it  the  other  day  af  Acacir?^«^  Victor  Hugo  at  is  gon^we 
P.a«.    We  recognii  t-'tob    cS^:^'  ^l^'jefflS^'  '"  '*« 

public  eveTn  ^T^J^l       ™»V,''°°  ''  '^"s  concealed  from  the 
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windows  have   been   c"S  ariJL  "  T  <"|«''fi«»«°'"-    The 

blacken,  and  float*  w^i  °\    !  "^"'V  *^'  "«*  "»"*  tWckens  and 

-de™t.ndrhU':'^S'.^7STrro  ^"'^''■'' 
ereasinsr  unsteadiness  from  b«r   ^1^/    j  ?u  C°"'««n»  i"- 

of  the  existing  order  ofTin«   .nf^^    ?  "1''  ^^  ^"''*  "«  »»" 

Plete  ignorant  of  thet^Tc;  ?f\^^"»  "^  '^^  '  — 

mj  wifeI''-PoT;Ter'i^  v^.?C^i:^  vaccinated.  You  ask 
Jeff,  about  a  year  Xr  0^^!'  ^^"^f  ^7^  became  Mrs. 
•he  has  been  referr^  to  h,  lf..t  ^  .  """^  unfortunate  marriage, 
filed.    He  A^iT^^  ^L  f  1    K^"?*^. ""  "  "«"  "*  «<»"™«y  ""d^ 

demns  as  fah^  '  ^"^  ""'"  "  *'"«•  «°d  "hat  she  con- 

JUI    You're  right  so  far,  Jeff,  but  we're  not  out  of  the  wood 

again."  ^  """'*'»  «>ny  though  to  have  a  clean  bill  of  health 

.u'^ent!^:r\':  ae:i^f:„*°.ffi^r^'>«'"  ™^  ^^  ^ 

queation,  so  far  as  no  su7h^^L      affirmative  answer  goes-a 
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"Why,  no  I — ^Alice  is  gone  already" 

"Gone  already  r 

"Gone  to  lome  frienda  at  Chelverhurat,  whererer  that  ia,  to  get  a 

aoreugh  change  of  air-some  friends  of  Peggy's.    My  brette^n 

»on.    In  fact  when  I  went  home  yesterday  I  found  it  had  aU  been 

Sr^k'to'-^^to'^e^^^"^  "^^  "«•  '-^"^  ^  S^-^'^ 
"Oh,  I  see." 

Jl^^T'J^'"''.^  T^  '''""  *°  S*-  ^-'"'"ds  with  us  to-mor- 
"T*  ^?  "*?  **"  ^°"«  «''°"8''  t°  »ee  things  are  going  on  all 
Wt  ^"  """*  *"'  •""*  *°  '"*  ^"^   This  Trt  of  tSii 

■  "^°*Jf^  "P"*'"  •^**  "ympathises  with  the  position  He 
ZT^  ^K^  »/ lengths  of  insincerity  in  his  iZ^totiow 
o»er  the  hardship  of  being  dragged  away  frem  one's  work  T 
'*l'^?'^''*r  "^"^  *^°"«''-  "Never  mind,  old  ohajl  M 
work  aU  the  better  when  you  do  get  to  it  agaiii."  '  " 

offend  Wn.'"T  "t  I^  ^^"^  °^"™  °*  self-deception  that  is 

Z^-Jen^^'^'""^'''^'    There's  nothing  like  a  little 

"Best  thing  in  the  world,"  says  the  optimist.    "You  go  away  to 

t^"L\7^u»-    ^^--U  come  back  a'^r,:? 

Jl  ^  ^  'i*^^  '^**"'  *<"•  it-"-01»rles  is  temperate-speaks 

2     T^*-^  ^"^  ^""'"^  •"'«  »*«"  b^tte'  pleased  toTlT^ 

S^  1^°^  ^T- '°  ^'  r.'^"  °*  P"^°-  The  giant  refresh 
tas  rtuck  in  the  giszard  of  his  credulity.    He  thinks  of  suggest^ 

f tmiir^t^;  "  r  "»-^-*:  but  shrinks  f rem  t^SZ 
ot  humility.    Better  change  the  subject! 

ri-lLl^i"?  *°  ^''^  "  "«"""  soo-l  overhauling  of  all  my  mate- 
n»l»-they're  in  a  fearful  mesa.    Just  look  at  thaf  boxP-Th"box 

I^tl"Te  '^""-'".-^  ""  ""t  -"«=--  of  the  tLle  h^: 

™.t^  '  ^"*^'"  *''''  ""^  '"'  '""  t"  be  sure,  to  leave  it  to  you- 
C  tordsCoSy^  -""^  ^^*-'  ^°  ^-  bTue'-it 
of  »tou?*  S^„  ^'J*^'.  ^^  ""^y  '"<'«'  t°  «»"e  little  bladders 

wnu«^d.ughter    Vemnder    was    in    loye    with-what    w«   his 
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Je«  looks  round  a  little  uncomfortably.  "More  ghostuwsl"  sav. 
tone  ^'Wdf  J^rTi"'*^  the  slightest  «,und  of  inju^  in  hU 
TL.^'  There  haven't  been  any  more  ghosts  for  ever 

JO  long.    Years  and  years!    Come  now!"— He  doesn't  f«.lfc- I 
be  accu«d  of  Psychical  Research,  this  ti^e!     He  ^^  J^ ''" 
cu  Ipatorily:  "The  last  one  was  seven  years  ago  at  iZtfZ  ^omw 

Ae  Studzo  with  the  boy  Pierre,  the  latter,  being^en  a  chM  o 
«Ta    J,        'ft  °."'  ,•""*  '°°'^«'  «  good  deal  at  an  emptT^air 

sitting  in  It.  JefE  knew  that  what  stopped  Charles  in  his  allusion  to 
this  incident  was,  not  only  that  it  involved  his  wife  (for  1^ 
had  frequently  conversed  about  her,  and  Charles  was  rafter  ea« 

W  lU^  ^f  time,  the  man  Lowenstem,  whom  Mrs  Charles 
had  subsequaitly  eloped  with.  It  had  been  his  first  introduct  on 
and  could  not  but  be  an  unwelcome  recoUection.  "'''°<"«=t«"' 

Charles    stumbling    into    this    line    of    thought    jerks    the 
conversation   out  of   its  groove;   and   Jeil,  wh^has  ^n  fo 

crf^  Charles,  of  which  both  a«  perfectly  conscious,  an  excu« 

"What's  become  of  her,  Charley!" 

Charles  lays  down  a  pipe,  not  half-smoked,  on  the  easel-l, 
This  is  an  uncommon  thing  for  any  smoker  to  do.  He  goes  "to 
4e  window  and  looks  out,  or  makes  believe  to.  Jeff  folto^i,^ 
with  concern  on  his  face.  He  places  his  hand-slightly  sC  it- 
°°m  ^^J^f"  '^°'^^'-  """l  !«"«•  it  there.  '^"^"'^  '^^^  " 
than  »v  n,^^  8Bks  abruptly.  He  is  more  in  Charles's  confidence 
ter's  iZal?;  .°°  .*",.»"''J~t  more  even  than  Rupert.  The  lat- 
ter s  mipatient  indignation  against  Charles's  wife  bars  free  inter- 

^rhi^!r°.vT  ''I"'"  '"'°*''  ""  <«««"'^-*  "oteT  clal 
J^ffs  sim^r*?'?^'  °*  """""^  ^"  *°  •"«"  »>»  condemned 
to  sfn  ™»i^  J^:^.'  ""'"''•"^  "'^  »  large-hearted  claim 
Publ^'^^  '■J'  J  *^*  ''^°'"^  ''^P"'*=  "*«  stone-throwing  u>  a 
Public  who«  virtue  he  acknowledges,  makes  his  blunt  a«ech  often 
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^4rn*;^eS'^  "!««  a  tact  he  makes  no  p«ten.io»  to  would 

"Deadf  he  repeats.     "I  ii«<»_r™  n.    i 
Both  BO  back,  and  Charles  t!L™  hi.    •"       "^-^  "o  "Ply- 
mind  talking  about  her  "         ^'^  "«""•    He  doesn't 

Baden-BadenT&u  was  »  ^^  '"'^  «.n«.where  abroad. 

ths^pU^ai^'rsorbodfefc.^"*  ^^  "^-'^  -^  think 

J^^  S  rSIt  Xr-B^^f  ^\  '■  •""^  *^*  '  '«'«'- 
diown ^"  ^"*  "««"*  MTestigaUons  have 

different  people  atlfftLtf^eMn  fact'*'-'''"  ^'«  "-"  *"• 
oth^i.*'Ztt!"crrS;^^'"  '"^""^  ^-'  ^»  -"K'-'t '««  the 

identity.    There  must  t  Xl^f^^ase^^  ^'^  "  ^^^  °^<J°/bb 
^r.  so  far.  hut  .herelt  c/n  har^ JlaTfrhe^t  ^^ 

nJTd"::^Sii:i^Xr«oT^  *i'"";i°''-''?"-  ^"--^^  *» 

either  me  or  somTbody  el.r\fS  1^"^  "^  ""  ""°«1-  You're 
Po%-og«nists,  or  Z^Z  ytu^l  W'  '"""  ''*"  "  '"°"^  ^^ 

weekly  state  layi^  eWt„  T^?  ^T  identities:  one  a  mid- 
coBTincing  of  S  oTdU^h"f^'  *«  °*^"  "  Saturdaily  state 
vidualityXgi„rLS.t^^*^J;^^  T'''  '•"*•- 

lowenstem  was  brousht  into  thf  St  j-^    1?^  ''^^  ^aron  Von 

casudly  introduJ^  rthrWa^t"if;»  hST  ^^"T*^^  ■"<* 
question  of  Charles    tl,»  L^i  .1        r^^  ^  ^^^^  ^^«  last 

W  very  fi«t  flucturt^^  ^^P?^  "1^*  J"™  •>««"  «•«*  this  was  not 
Po^^ists,  orXr,  we  tu7r'  "  ""^'^  *"  '"-™"'^''*« 

-^'i^^^^Si^a^f^trfSs:^ 
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«o«-acm,eriiig;  which,  however  loyal  hi.  effort,  r«„  /„!« 
even  m  h«  own  e.n.  Even  what  had  been  «iid  had  w^ujdt 
hnn  how  on  that  morning  hi.  wife  had  come  down  to  thTstud  o 

Bank^but  that  ho  knew  Rupert  would  help  him  again  Z.d  how 
Hnpert  ..gned  a  Wank  cheque  for  him  that  evening,  and  he  <n  W 
It  m  with  a  fifty  and  gave  hi.  wife  half  neit  day.  And  how 
Ae«  were  .trained  rektion.  between  them,  and  d^  w^t  aw« 
for  a  week  to  her  mother.    And  how  all  the  rest  you  know  or  Iv 

ST/'C^-ST  '""'r"'^''*  '""'  "  ""  "elicfteS"  on  he  t"w 
H^tS  tri^  ^"•"  Lowen.tem'.  for  flOO  payable  to  Mr,  c 
Heath,  had  been  part  cashed,  part  taken  in  settlement  of  .« 

""h^~?  "tSI!""*  ^'^'^^^^  finn  at  at:;"' rarl:'  " 

m™^7  i-il  ''"^  T  ^^  '^  '"'"■«=*•  •"'1  C'"'ri«'.  after 
mawng  a  httle,  .e^cd  to  give  up  the  point.    For  he  said  prel 

^l^w^nlT-ha^-^^n^a^I^-r^^  «  L^  Z 

rhidionTit  is^tr  *"  "•'  ""--*  =-  ^ '-"  -^ 

When  yon  want  to  get  away  from  a  subject,  and  not  to  seem  to 

h^vl^^  •  '^  "  ^"'JS.  *"™°«  °*  *«  """J  "t  -""e  point  y™ 
have  noted  en  pasjant.    The  pre«!nce  of  Herr  Bauerstein  a  little 

w^  tTsn^^'lfT.  t''.-i°,'"''"""  »  "">i^  Chariest 
fcrttto^T  °°  ^  "*"*=  "  ""^  «°*  «'^'  '•"'*  *"  the 

^i.'^L^'*  '*"  "^  *"*"«  »*»    Poor  old  Verrinder-s 
eoWbox.    Ha.  Bauerstein  «,ld  the  Turner  yetf    You^ow  h 

But  Jeff  hasnt  heard.    He  i.  not  in  the  way  of  hearing  th«e 

StTohTw"^^  TJ^u*?'*^  *™«-    H"  '"«•  «*  Abbey  Eo^ 
St.  John  s  Wood,  and  has  hi.  Studio  in  the  house.    He  is  a  C 

^e  „„?^^  *  cleaned  after  all!    Fm  sure  the  hand  would 
^  teM  ^  *'  "y"^  T  ^'l"  "^  «■«  rtones-by-the-bye  I've 

informed  driver.    Whereupon  Jeff  say.  hookey-that  was  a  rum 
•tMtl    It  IS  surprising  how  Uttle  he  has  changed  in  the  sixteen 
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Til  come  in  and  have  another  loolr  at  fca,  -.i._        i 

room,  where  ho  UMd  to  «1«,d  in  thf  i         J"*  way  ,nto  the  back 
The  diutters  are djj   and  n  ?  ^  ,'*'"'%°r  1"'^  B°l«'miani,m. 

.heart-Aaped  hoIeL^le  teJ/an^^aLT.  a  Jlf'^'T?.'  ^^""''^ 
(hut  across  the  rnnm    ir.  »,£•    ""  ™"*™  f  """a  bar  of  illuminated 

oome  and^  aU  Z     rlt^  ttu^'l  '*"r.''"*'"'^  *""«' 
rubbish,  and  is  hot  with  thTh^tnf*^  ''!.*''  '"=<™'n»'"ti''B 

^^^^nlrL  'Z:  attsTnteSr  TlT^^^ 
Z.^^^rS"^:"  &is"r '  •  V""  ^°*  oner'andt^r'n^' 
thought  ouTli^tolX^  pLZ  Cj^'h?  •*  '"'  '*'•"  "•' 
owm«  to  Jeff's  visit  and'the  aSLnr^oflrrSr 

T.r4ut™^:r.Ltht%r.T^i^^^^ 
tutThe^hir  °' '"'' '""'  '"°"**-  *^«  <*^«-»  "-"^  thi: 

-l.o?aL*Ziii^r*"Hel"  t"".  ''*/  '""^''*  I*  "  J«ff 
But  erery  onein  a  iZ,  W  ^^  1°^  ™"'"'  "*  *"  "^P-^^  °*  «»««• 
that  stiSs  out    »nri  i  ^  "J"'"^'  "  interested  in  something 

"I  thouSt  so    T^     T^^'  *f'if  P^y"  "«>«  attention, 
to  «how°    The-!    *.™      "^  "^'t'  i{  ^  "''  "  "**  °"  on.  just 
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■tein'f  man— to  do.  .  .  .  WUt  picture  t— Why.  that  om  the  light 
WM  itrikin'  on— jiut  in  front  m  you  go  in."  But  Ohirlea  ii 
intent  upon  Phylli*.  «Br«cohi— th«f«  hii  name  I  He  ihall  hire 
it  to-monow."  Cherlee  is  very  deciiive  now  and  then.  But  lie 
reconsiders,  this  time.-«Only  I  suppoMs  hell  catch  smaUpoz  from 
it  now.  Better  wait  a  week  or  so  ...  I  don't  know  which  picture 
you  mean.    Kan  with  a  sword  P' 

"That  chap  in  a  George  the  Second  dress,— deep  crimson  cent 
a  waistcoat  and  a  half,  and  tie-wig,— with  a  drawn  rapier  in  hi. 
hand — straight  in  front  as  you  go  in." 

"You've  got  Queen  Anne  on  the  brain,  Jeff."  But  for  all  tlut 
the  attention  of  both  is  attracted,  so  to  speak,  to  their  own  conver- 
sation, and  it  is  promoted  from  the  status  of  chat  to  that  of  active 
interest  "There  m  no  chap  in  a  Queen  Anne  dress."  Charles 
is  quite  positive  on  the  point 

"I'U  show  it  you,"  says  Jeff,  and  they  return  to  the  back  rooa 
"Just  here!  .  .  .  WeU!  that's  rum  too."  And  stands  puzzled.  For 
there,  whero  Jeff  expected  to  find  it,  is  a  picture  certainly.  But 
it  is,  quite  distinctly,  the  Three  Graces;  an  old  picture  of  Charlee'i 
that  he  means  to  have  out  again  and  go  on  with,  some  day. 

"Well,  I'm  blowedl"  says  Jeff.  And  Charles  appears  rather 
Wowed  too.  But  very  soon  optical  delusion  comes  to  the  rescue,  and 
properties  of  refraction  and  polarised  light  not  classified,  so  far,  bj 
scientists.  And  Charles  and  Jeff  think  no  more  about  it;  and 
presently  the  latter  takes  his  leave,  scattering  his  path  as  he  goes 
with  reassurance  about  smallpox  on  the  authority  of  his  wife, 
who  is  able  it  appears  to  vouch  for  several  cases  within  her  own 
experi^ce,  where  smallpox  has  proved  rather  an  advantage  than 
otherwise,  clearing  the  blood  of  vital  organisms  of  a  diabolical 
nature,  and  above  all  things  improving  the  complexion. 

Charles,  left  alone,  falls  back  into  thinking  how  dull  the  house 
will  be  without  Alice  when  he  goes  back,  but  for  all  that  how  nice 
it  is  of  those  friends  of  Peggy's  at  Ewhurst  to  have  her  so  soon 
after  the  illness— however,  Bupert  knows  all  about  it;  so  it  must 
be  all  right  She  was  looking  dreadfully  pale  and  tired  yesterday, 
and  now  shell  come  back  her  old  self.    It  won't  be  long. 

Alas,  for  Alice's  little  scheme  for  Charles's  prosperity  and  happi- 
ness I  He  hasn't  a  thought  for  Lady  Anstruther  Paaton-Forbes. 
And  as  for  his  late  wife— well  I  she  did  die  seven  years  ago,  "to  all 
intents  and  purposes." 
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BOW  OSAILn   WMCT  TO  TBI  JOPi,   AKD  fOUW,        .h:u   rBR'  fHUL. 
•UOK  »  IMOLAMD  AHD  OFT  TO  8HILLA001IBE.     I.L  .   «0  IU.IC    .     !■  ,w 
»T.  FOB  BAD  A  OAP,  AMD  KB.  WttKlNBON     v.^      u.  .0  »,;  •    u.   1 
BLOOD  AND  TBEACLI.     OF  A  LtTtm  UHDE-,    •     JAK,  BT    aVj  ifs  1  1.1 
OK  AN  UOAPAOE  Of  AUOB's.     HOW  THF  PK     ;     CAMB  HC.t 

It  wu  plewant  oool  July  weather  ^  he.,  Ci...,  ,  a,..l  fister 
Eulahe,  now  fully  christened  Mn.  Prig,  t„  ,k  t  ,.  .•  e  .„alo«ont 
dom  to  St.  Leonarda  to  recruit.  It  was  noihinK  uk,,  m  h  .  p  that 
cel^nted  Autumn  when  Alice  ao  nearly  ended  h.r  I  vs  i  hi  eea 
at  BheUacombe.  But  it  was  very  pleasant  for  n  '  "i,  ana  .vhon 
Charles  had  seen  Mrs.  Prig  and  his  son  comfortably  provided  for, 
be  returned,  not  without  reluctance,  to  London,  and  surrendered 
his  house  into  the  hands  of  properly  yaocinated  upholsterers  (who 
tad  taken),  and  who  ahnost  came  up  to  the  standard  hinted  at  by 
Jeff,  and  auatained  by  his  wife's  authority.  For  they  ripped  up 
OTCiything,  and  puUed  down  everything,  and  wrapped  up  every- 
thing that  was  to  be  taken  away  and  burned,  in  sheets  saturated 
with  Carboho  lotion.  And  there  foUowed  in  their  walce  an  army 
of  equally  well-vaccinated  painters,  plasterers,  and  paper-hangers, 
mder  whose  auspices  stripping,  clear-coating,  and  repainting  ran 
not,  hand-in-hand  with  Carbolic  Acid,  over  the  whole  house. 
Charles  hung  about  the  premises  to  protect  them  from  the  germ- 
OMtroyer,  and  secure  a  residuum  of  h!s  property  for  future  use. 
While  the  tempest  of  disinfection  raged  he  camped  aa  a  Bohemian 
at  the  Studio;  armed,  he  said,  with  a  medical  Certificate  that  no 
^rm  had  been  detected  on  him  by  the  most  powerful  miscroscope 
He  absolutely  refused  to  go  near  Harley  Street,  or  see  a  living  soul 
of  his  belongings  there  until  he  should  have  had  a  good  run  abroad, 
OP  somewhere  in  the  country. 

But  he  was  all  the  more  anxious  to  see  Alice  before  he  went  away, 
™  !?'  "*''*'■  P""le<l  at  her  being  away  so  long.  Being  glad  she 
mould  get  a  good  change  he  said  nothing  to  that  effect  even  to 
Kupert  when  he  came  to  see  him  at  the  Studio.  Peggy  wanted 
to  come,  but  he  begged  her  so  earnestly  not  to  do  so  that  she 
yielded.  It  waa  to  be  nobody  but  Rupert  until  he  had  gone  away 
IMS 
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not  have  said;  buTso  iw J ,        "'""'  ^"  brother-in-hw  he  could  i 

the  country,  aeems  to  me  to^eU  of  it  ™  **'  ""■*  ^"^  ^""^   ! 

One  gets  these  fancies  "  reDU<«l  s.v  t>  _.  ^ 
tu^^d  away,  he  picked  up  ^Itte' ^d^Si  i^*  ""^  '^'- 
^Z:^rSi^Z^^'-  wentrf/^hen  does  P^ 
"The  longer  the  teZ  f„!l  ^^f  "^^  "^^^  *^«  ****«,."  ^ 
better,  iXld"  Tou  ti^  I""*""'  ^""'^  y-  ^^  the 
eve^n.inn.yhfnds'^^^ounarttsrr^^'^'-''^'^-    ^™ 

"What  for?" 

^;Nc  particular  reason.    JurtafancyP 

»ptheX"^•^tlrin''X^^\^«"l^^*;  ^"<*  •-*<.,„ 

a  month  and  get  rea%  set^upT  ^^,1^  fSl^  ^  Switzerland  fo, 
unphcation  that  his  work  would  h«™  ~  i-S.    ^^^  ^"™  ^ 
returned.    He  believed  ^dlr  tS  Z  ^"l'^  """^  "^"«  "hen  he 
worth.    But  BtiU,  it  was  reTiuri^twa^  '!-":?  "'^i™'*^  "^  '" 
tend  the  warmth  of  the  w»e«  ,„„X,!?/-  f-j  "^     ""^  "^^s  and  pre- 
waa  grateful  to  Kupert  foTtC  w^he  lS°V^'"*  ''^  '^*-   ^e 
dasaed  the  moraines  of  gUc^ZTJl  '?^''}^  wggrestion,  and 
the  line  at  the  B.  A.    8o^Tl^J^i,T^^"^!^'"^  *°  ^^''^  <"■ 
that  somehow  he  ahouldVe  tu^  tn  J^'T-^Tr  "^""^  ^-^  ^1' 
ure.  though  he  oouldirt^^  th«  t.™*'^^'^^''™  Ws  depart- 
found  himself  in  duTLn^T  i7    ^^'"W-he  packed  up  aid 
Cologne,  and  aliS^^g^HL^f  Tb  f  *^  ''"•^  "^  •'™'^  "' 
the  events  of  the  last  ^o  moX  h  J    \f°  '""""*  °"  ^^'  ^<^^^ 
hoUday  has  really  come   JSh^  "?,'^''=  '*  °°«  ''"es  "hen  the 

to  sUck  down.    He  w™U  UU  hyi  fl°^  *^  "^^'^'^^  t™^i»» 
Alice,  and  also  from ^^.n  and%^«t  ^^  i^"""  "^^  "i^'"  ^■'^ 

He  found  these  warrant^  rse  of  n^it'  t  "i'","  ^*-  ^"'^''^ 
the  time  he  got  to  LuceraeTtwo      *^'  «"•*  •'«'"'«ed  in  it;  and  by 

he  was  beginning  to  feeKhe  ha^"^"  ^'T  '"^""^  J°"™»^ 
his  brother-in-law's  afv  ^T^nd  ./oba^^'h^f  ^'.  ^""^  '°  '^'"'^ 
for  AUce  and  his  bov  also  ■R.f/i,'^'  ^''™'^  ^i"^'^  adding, 
exact  nature  of  the  ben^'t  bt  T  ""'  '""*«'  '»«"«  "bout  the 
Pfctedbewastaki^ameladvantZ'*  T""  """'«'•  "■"»  "»■ 
cent  grounds  for  ^^n^X^^^^rt^J^-^I^f. 


AUOE-FOR-SHOBT  .« 

little  addicted  to  over-indulgenoe  in  8eIf.«n.I™;.     t.  • 

that  develops  under  oonditiomTTrf  .I,.u  '^"-    ^*  "  "  "«» 

^^  is  none  ^  :^XL'S^-St-i^^ 

«tood  on  its  summit  loJ^^=?^    ^  *"?  forgotten.    A»  he 
world  of  gUcZZll^Z  lUht  oT"*  *^*  ""'  '»*^  *• 
deep,  cool  crystal  ^f^HiAS  Z^^^''  """i^"^  °°  "^ 
Ufar  to  die  huge  stiU  p^  S?  ^  sl^  J  °°  '^  t^"'  ""^ 
dence  of  tomorrow's  da^  ^^J^iffu"^^^  ?°  *^^  ^"fi- 
ground.    And  when  C^i^lT^tJ     T7  ^*°  '^^  »""*- 
hours'  continuous  sleep,  a^d  found  tSttu  vf  ''7'-  "^J^  ^"^ 
»ken  him  to  ascend  one  of  Tm^  h"  young  fnends  had  for- 
«aa,  leaving  instructions  tX^Tj^^^  T.  T'""'  '^ 
•elf-analysi,  was  as  good  wdead     IT«  h;h     ■<=~^*  t"  1»  waked, 
of  the  mountaineersfbut^ent  on  t^  *t    "°1'V*  *"  *^«  "^^ 
letters  at;  and  then,  bei^;  Tal^u^^L'^  °^  ?•»■=«  ^-o  "P«cted 
other  mountaineers    n«f^   f    i     ^  ^^'^  """^  "^stimulated  by 
ped^trianismXm't^Zt  to^"^.'  t^ree  weeks  in  humble 
bitious  ascents  of  ^eaCf^  ^.7^  °°?  "  ^'^  "'°'*  "^- 
rstions.    Then,  fee&nti^W  T     ^V*"'  ""^^  *<>  »>»  aapi- 
on  him  that  he  had  K^^l^."^  ^^  "^^"^  '^*''  «  ^ 
that  he  mustn't  do  so  muchT!f    u^  "*  °f*'  *°  *^  "°e"«d,  and 
things  EngUsh  were  ^^  uin^lif  came  back  and  pereSJSC 

ti-e  toZ  himSnrhTSrtr "  "•"^'^  *■*«  •^  '^ 

^pJ^^lct£lti:r^,^^-  t  ^tin^  Hfe  and 
his  boy  and  Mrs.  PHo.  .  l„       j  •  ^  "*'  I*°°ards,  and  taking 

.he  cham.eT  ^d  o^^  ft  ts'Tp:vfnr'"'"T,.  ^'«  "'^  ^ 
the  incessant  hushed  music  of  t^  Pevensey  and  Hurstmonceaux, 
•nd  flow,  the  c^^ZZ^Tti^^^"'  '^'^  *"«'  "^  •<»  «»'l^ 
ancestors  of  all  die  pe^ouHf  ™n]^  ^'  S"f  P""'*''  "^"^  t^e 
overwhelmed  Gurth-7at  W  J°  ^°*''""'  """^  °^»  ""» 

t<»7);-all  thesl  tLS   and  .»■«'  ?*""/  '^'"  *^"  "  ^is- 

e-ence  of  .  pauT-a  bwl  ,  m^  ^'*''  "^"^  *°  """^in  the 
■nind  on  b^tw^^^  i^.°*  "'^nce-an  empty  loaf  to  rest  th^ 
well!  about  BZ°to^8^1^^'^^"*J''«Matterhom  and  Jt 
anything  of  that  sort!  ^"^  ^°"^'''  «"PP°««  -«  «ay- 

M".  Prig  hadn't  seen  Alice,  of  course.    But  she  had  had  plenty 


■    I !  HI 


■■'('I 
'  11 


'  i 


.      r^ 


*    /'     4^ 


AIICE-FOB-SHOHT 


»M 

must  iMive  goTe  into  v^  cC^*""'  ^  *^P  ""^  M«.  Prig 

fighting  first,  Uke  S^>  futam^l  '  T*^""*  ^  «ccelerati»„l 
.iter  all,  theU  ladi«^eTe  ™^°  "^f^i."  "'""•  But 
-er,  she  only  VrZ:^o^:^^' ^^^."^  ^*  How- 
fc»«~«.  The  letter  waa  quite  l^.^^'Td  J"  "  ''""^' 
home  tomorrow.    And  we  went^  '*'*  ^"« 

Charles  was  conscious  of  a.  mmA  Ai«i  „*  •_     .• 
■gain  after  his  lomr  serZ^i^  T^      unpatienoe  to  see  Peggy 
find  her  at  on^  ^^7)^^^  "^  J^,*'""  *»"*  ''O  '^•'"IdZ 

b«»d  had  taken  flight^d^^  Jj|-""'"^  ^^  "'*  ""  '"«'  ^""8 
had  lU.  wa,  o™^  %^  basking  on  the  sea-beach.    Thev 

I-ke.*;:SoH"^u;^ari"^^  °t!r'"«'  "" 
»»«»me  quite  a  W^ '•  ^^""'"'"'l^.  which  had  grown,  and 

OW'es  ^as  v4d^ha;i^ft^V:^t«r*^1 
Sog-47Tt^---n^--7/w^^^^^^^ 
oerapied  with  his  own  thought     ,nf  LI  .*''^""*«-    He  was  pre- 
ho».  and  the  accuTuC  of  ul^^Z^  '^  ""*''  ^  '««=W 
parcels  demanded  attention  and.  ^T^f^i  '^^"''^"''^  °'"' 

Che«cal  Chest  for  P^  f^T  A™t^  "^  ^T  i^^ri-^™*'! 
which  could  not  b.  S  t^Zi  il-^*^  f  "^  *"  '^P''*''^' 
porcebiM  capsule.  „7^^^°aSS  '''*'*'*  ^"'"^  '""' 

at  ShellaconZ  mTt^  familv  wT^  ''  ^'  ^^''  ^'^  ^' 
«..  «.d  surely  AlicX^^ThfJ^''-'^''  ""^'^  "  "°"*^  »*  ^^^ 
Be«des,  fancy  StoUa^^  InH  'Ir"  ?""''  '"  ""^  "^  t*'™' 
But  Aliee  said  ^awS  ■  "°  4^"^'     ^*  '««""«1  «•"««). 

friends,  ^  A^ ^ltoZ'^  ."\1  ^^  V^"'  "'  «~°  "«  ^er 

right  t^o^L^^'-j:'^^^  T'-*,^'^' '  *»*  **'»«<^  "^'l 

€rf  her!  "«y  "y  "»"*>•  h«l  got  Alice  wanting  to  be  rid 

wilt"  ItlaTtr^nTl,"*  "'"*-'"  '*•  "*  '"*■  ^^  AHcei 

thought  m«haI^SSfwn/"  *°i    He  welcomed  the        I 
should  rejoice  w^  this  ^^^r       often  sa.d  to  himself  that  he        I 

be  behiXow     Oh  dear^'    Thr'  "^l  'l  "r,'''  "^'^  ''»  '»       I 

pleased  Pe«gy  would  m"^      -W  would  be  delightful.    How        I 

He  fouBd  the  ple«.ure  Peggy  wa«  »,i„g  to  feel  facilitated  mat-       I 
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^  TiL  «^J'.t"  i^^'^  over  tore,  while  to  make  ^  f „ 
^^»  couldn't  be  the  «n.ilert  shadow  of  doubt  aboui  ito 

W-teli  OBtil  he  knew  somethiay  about  the  chap,  if  iVwas  a  cUd 

pA  went  to  stay  at  e«i«ry-h«««i  and  couldn't  be  goTutck  to 

Sf^T-'"^  "i""*"!".-  ^  ''•^  '°»™  'l-^  «"»«  thing  harocn  I 
hundred  timea  He  said  th»  to  hi«elf  with  confident  ^"t 
rfecUng  that  he  had  probably  not  fen  acquaint^^A  .  c^! 
hundred  of  marriageable  young  ladies  in  tbe^  whole  cirw  ofr, 
enrtence.    Few  of  us  have,  at  forty-one 

bef^»^"'^  M™'' w"  '"t«'?t-it  -"  odd  he  had  not  felt  It 
betOTB-in  7o  Mra.  Wmtrmgham,  The  Manor  House  Chel^w- 
hu«^,  Surrey."  Who  v,a.'/,  Mrs.  Wintringham?  He  iast  aW 
m  his  mind  to  thmk  which  circle  of  Peggy'ffriends  sL  wtS^te 

SZLZT*.  ^^  l""T t^  ^  ^""'^'"^  «he  must  be  TmI^ 
Constance  Batley,  who  had  m«ried  a  squire  with  a  park-^ 

ctru^s  Thai"  ^'^.IZ''^  to  distinguish  him  from  his  fTw 
creatures.  That  was  it,  for  certain!  They  had  picnics  in  that 
park-picmcs  in  parks  always  brought  about  generaT  enga« 
m^ts.  Charles  felt  vain  of  his  penetration.  But  he  was  5^ 
to  keep  h.8  raptures  under  until  he  knew  that  the  chap  Jas  a  v^ 

b.  shouU  be  rather  difficult  to  satisfy  in  respect  of  Mr.  Alice^fr 

CWlefbr.'iililH  fl,  m'  '^"'^  *°°  '''"*^"«  to  contemplate,  and 

.r^  w  f!^.?*"  *"'^o  in  favour  of  asking  Sister  Eulalie 
.bout  what  "V<,Mr8.  Wintringham"  amounted  to  He  had  to  fe? 
^«  sund  over,  a.  it  appeared  that  while  he  was  reading  his  letter! 

T^',v  T-  ^*'  '^*^  "hating  good-bye  up  the  stairs  to  him 
and  telhng  him  not  to  come  down,  or  .lie  would  lose  it. 

bo  when  repackings  and  adjustments  were  done  and  bedtime 
came,  Charles  paid  a  valedictory  visit  to  his  boy,  who  was  Z.™ 
*a  ed  ™  hi"  ,1"  "'^Y'^^^^^-^oys  are,  you  know  I-and  wis 
seated  on  h  9  pillow  embracing  his  knees  with  his  eyea  fixed  on  his 

TZl^r'^'-^'f'""''''  ^'^^^-^l  Chest,  whichTo  had  plac,^ 
at  the  bed's  side  for  purposes  of  worship,  and  wanted  to  ha™ 
^dlehght  for  to  the  extent  of  a  six-to-the-pound.  not  a  quartir 
fened  thrmigh.    "Isn't  it  orfly  jolly?"  said  he,  and  withdrew  not 

iLS  him""  f  ''f'    '^'""^"''°"  '''^  ^"^l"-  ""Ptured  his'^d" 
KMsed  him,  and  went  away  to  bed. 

He  went  away,  and  left  to  himself  in  the  quiet  night,  felt  the 
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oW  MdBw  come  on  him  acain.    Tlv.  nU  f^v      ^i.     ■ 

gone  askew  from  the  beg^^^  a^^t  ^"*  ^*  ?"  ^'  ^.d 

he  believed  in  tlM^  mo^^f  I  "^'  ''«*"'y  <"  """Wly, 
-id  ahe  had  C^ S  ^^T^^^Z^t^'  "^  1"^^ 
was  living  her  sucoeasful  v^nrT^t  '"  ™«  y«™  when  she 
one  (or  more)  el«.Xe  T^^n;:  of  ^r^""  "^^."''^  ««-»» 
heart^in  a  frame  th«.  refu^T.  tn*^*^  "^  ">in*-«8e  of 
ehasBe.  For  he  wm^  iiS^H™;.^."'*^  ""^  Bubetantisl 
would  have  oveXpt  h^U  after  th"**  T.^  ^"  *"«"«•»  •» 
friends  of  the  AlpS,  Cl^  -n/  ^j*^*  "'""''  ''*^  ^^^  you°« 
mere  prelimiiaTfll^  LT ''  "°""  ""^^  •«»'«  '^Wrded  it  a,  f 

His  mrrSt^^  wt  ^eeC^ol  "It tJ^r"-^'^' 
»pmt,  was  Uttle  in  love  with  hiT^Z.     ■  T*  ""^  *"™  '= 

civilisation,  a  sordid  and  im  W]    i^     ^       ***  ^^^^^  °^  "Modern 

floated  with  beer-sloDs^amlif  L  ,^^  owia  a  pewter  bar 

without  employment  who^^inaTf  """""  °*  "  '=^'"«»  ^"'«''' 
lour,  whether  you  cL^tve  '"  "  ^''*"°»''  ap«rtment  labelled  Par- 
each  ito  duo  J^^wan«  of ^.f°^'  '  ""l'^'*'  "  W.cuit-with 
tell  you  to  arTaltSu  ^rj^  fi^*enn«rks,  or  mould-he  will 

Article  of  Faith  and  that  nn  f™  *  x  •  *"*«'»'?  Kenius  is  an 
noises  wiU  cau^'  WmSC)  to  if  t^r"  r^^T""  -""^  «"«^^'-» 
of  the  nightmare  of  nros^ritv  v^  ^'*-  ?"  "'"=^  m.talment 
Cleave.    The  roTes  stUlfn  m-  T^  .'"  ''"'  ""'^  '"*'<"'  ^' 

hollyhocks  a^d  d^IafZ^^^r  *^"  P'**^°"»  ^™<=«'  «■»'  ">« 
enjoyed  a  ^wi^  unt^nt^"^^  ^  r~'";^i:i"".*«  «■"«•  "" 
when  Charles  arrived  wftT^-K      .      ""^  anybody's  Entire.     And 

exactly  therC'^' pTe^'^g'Tw^y  Z"^""""  ^'''"•>''  ^'"""' 
same  station-mastern.llinriVr  V^^     ^  "^  """*  carriages,  the 

the  same  aLT  L  "Z^*T°"  *°  '^''  ^"^  **»'  »«  '««  '^""y 
the  timidit^nfttte^ircot^tior^e  tol^  iT*^'  ""^ 
-nee)  th:  same  wagonette  wiXC "^f  ^^uj  ^^ 'to"^^ 
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1  ^J^'z  fetekT  *r""  ""^'*-'  -"""<-«■  of  ti™ 

Jow  dT^ped'  off  thropZt r°:„lt "^^  «■«  '-»'"•  "«» 
l«w  little  her  imce  w«s  h,™I^  seat  onto  hia  knee,  to  show  him 

«.bukcd.  And  W  rto,r^  tale'^r"'  ""*  '"^  *°  '^^^^ 
son,  and  the  beetle.  Oh.  how  v^^id^l  ,h„  r«,""*'-''  ""*  ^-  J""- 
back  to  him.  aft^r  all  thos!^  yelrl ,  "^^  "^*^  *~»  «"»« 

werawtr.trrrShra:^^:-'^^  *^  <'-  •«^-  ^^ 

mt„«c.ted  heart-the  SnTZ^'  'f ."  T"^  ^  ««i  "- 
Street.    For  it  was  tme  that  as  hrfeft  ih    K^  ^'^f  "'  ^"^^y 

and  the  two  between  them  n.,^e  c  or-cTt7irr1  ^  '°""'"^' 
thought  on  into  the  parlv  I,.!,-    ""^'^"^^  »"  ««  iwart.    And  hs 

Pi«  ^ort.  b;:  SaTlrt.TnThe':Hrhllf  ofT^^^  ''±7^*°^- 
He  was  glad  to  be  helned  4n„-i.  u  T  ,  ^  ™  clouded  time, 
the  cry  of  the  bird^  T^'th^T'   I  ^^^  P'"*  "*  ^  ""'^s  and 

NobW  at  &:^'",^\^:^-'?f  '"  '*=«=!>ed,  none  too  soonl 
and  the  cook  and  the  houlmaTd  '^  J^u";  •"^^',  ^-ndaworth 
the  young  Utiim  and  gentlemen  rV^.hT  ^f  ^^^^'P  «°<i 
the  children."  thoughf  Ch^l^/hL  he  would  say  missis  mad 
Pob's  Gap.  For  St  Poh  W  A  ^  ^"^  *°  »  tea-pionio  at  St. 
.t  the  bc^t  in  tL  cliff  i:^?f'.'"'V''^  ^'T^'  ^'^  ^-^ 
walk  out  that  way,  Hand^oS,!^"r'  ^"^"^"^'y-  Cha'les  wo»ld 
«»ning  back,  though  ofZ^ZTT  "?"V^>  '"«'  *°  "«=*  t^em 
foad.    AU  ve;,  c?^f  r,  f^^^,   *•"  ^".'^y'l'iP  "ould  drive  by  the 

and  his  bo/Zfce  a  CUP  ,S^t  T"  ""'^  ''"'^i'^"  ""'""'«  H: 
the  field-path;  therwoulfe^l  *  f'-''  "f  *°  "^  P"««"%  «"o» 
inew  that  broadlv  snl^in^  IT  i  ?"f  ^"""^  '""*  y«'-  Charlea 
Ve^  late^nd  wfth^atlK^  t"*  '""'i'""^  ^™"  P'™-- 
™.«d  home.  But  if^  L  fin^r '^  •  ^  T^  "*  «°»'l'^  !«»"«.  or 
moon  rise  over  tt  Ml)  L^Lu™  ,r * ''T,,'^  "*  *!"*  ■>«  y«"'"' 
them.    No  hurry  I  "  '"'*  "  '^^  «""««*  to  expect 

"I  My,  pater  1" 

ATuisrw^^a'wm'conltr* '""'  '^''L'"'"  "o"*^  ^"«- 

reverse  is  the  case     ClIlTT    /,^"  "'  ^^^'  "'"'"^s  th» 


i^/i 


s«t 
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butter  tlua  one^r  g^fS  ^^'Bu"t %?."**  .'"'^t'  '"* 
•  danioal  luiw  on  hirjwtwr^  j  •  "*  '^  detected 
*ci«on.      ^^        ^''  '•*^'  P^  "<*  interrupt,  hin,  with 

"I  ""y,  thafB  wrong  t" 

"What"*  wrong!" 

"T^r   '*'«  ^<'<=»*"«  fili-    FUiuB  fill  flliumflKifilio  Alio » 

"WilkiiLJnT  '''"«^"«  P«"°°'    ^at'8  his  name!" 
BubtleTnd  a  ech^ll,™ ™^»  ^^^  ^"""""^  »«''  ^  understand,  a 

twist.     And  on^  he  t^S^o^H    "T^  T.*?"  '"'•*'"«  ""-J  """ 

""^An'd'tLt  Hi-SsS  :n1  S"*  "'  "-"■    ^' 
And  then  he  came  round?" 

be  the  e«e,  all  the  wad^«^H.  tK  -^"^^  '*^'=^*'  ««  ^'^ «» 
other's  par^nta   wwTarlTt-^!;?  fchoolmates  tell  about  each 

«etaont''hi.pi^:^toW^.r^  "^'^  "'"  ""'^  *'^""    ^» 
the  other  particula™  wwt^  *f  "^  *°  "»'*  ^°"bt  on  all 

-«SiI'°v^..■£tsfr'i^  ^"  ™'  »"»"■»  " 
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3S8 

"Tp.  1     L  X  •  '  ,'"  *  "«e  wnat  we're  teaiuur  ud  " 
-if.  .^TLt"?'  """-■"  ""  *>  ■*«"".  *«.TO«M, 

gere;  then  drops  back  on  a  ^t^Z^uli.    T^-  ^  '^™'  **"«- 
letter  grasped  on  his  W  ;"  !!l"T*,  '^^'.°'^  ^™'  folding  the 

tight  and  ^ks  on  Ws  otLi  k^^pt:!^'1  ^''V.*^'  ''•«°'*^ 
in  earnest.  ^^    Pierrot  almost  begins  to  cry 

«?H  ?"P'— °^'  Papa— are  you  illf" 

Tells  him  to  hPam^ZTf^  °*°  ''".''"«*'  ""^  'o"*"!™  him. 
inculcates  Spl4^:?/~/!t;;;°°**?  '^  ^^}''"''^  "*  ''^^ 
i»  proud  of  LT^btir,"  C  we'n  Se^'be"",?  ?^"''  '^^ 
and  run  about  on  the  l«.«n),  L.  "ell  then— he  had  better  go 

the.,  but  wmX  .nd'::.tket."r;ip:^tiX':or'^^  *"  -^'-* 

on  no  account  to  no  in  fJ,<.  »  V      u  ^     ™®-    ■^■°  '"<■  a™ 

after  our  recent  iufes^"  But  r^rh,;  ^""^  ""  ""'«•■*  ««'  "  '^^ 
the  day.  Even  then^;  „  "  .  ^  !f "' .*°"'"°"°''  ^  t^^*  "'ddle  of 
.lips  lily  on  to  a  mir  th"I  "  '°  *'1:.'°''^-  ^'«"°*'»  ■»!"«» 
forgets  his^rfght  and  Z  ou^to^irr'  ^^  '°  "^"'y-  ""''  *>« 
to  bathe  in  to-morrow  *  ""*  °™'  '^^  '^'"'  ^  "  S"'* 

leSfor^tu'iteTmiLr'S^;/''  ~*','  '*'"  '^"'^"^  *»•« 
darling  child  I"  he  Sv?^'  ,n     ".  J!  '^™'"  *  '°"«f  '"^^t^.    "That 

childl^,i<:i^:hr!' 'ThTnk"".^tT'S'^^^^ 

trr^r  hi!  ssr  £st-4;-;s*^H^^^^^^^ 

glasses  bade  Then  h; pTcks  u^  an/^  ''ll'^  '^''"^  ^  P"t»  t^^ 
nearer  the  im-:^:e'lfn7Zl''Xo7:.^tt'^"^\"^ 
page,  and  begins  in  the  middle  of  a  senL^'""'  ''•    ^*  '^  "  ^■ 

though  Sl's'ays"  I  ^a?t"^r.?  *°  '"■'"  '*  ^  *>■«  -<».  becu«, 
Iwm  thinks  so  to^fi^7*  '^''''?'y,.""*«<*  ""d  M"-  Wintring- 

when  Ur.  C^S^Scl'lt'^^iS.'nL^^thtl^r  'f"^ 

there  must  be  ,om«  maik-f~  T^^  ^  tl,e_letter)-of  course 

^^    —  "  -^'  ••''  Ki  5i  joast— and  tfaousb 


'    '     ! 


»Bi 
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Mr.  Charley  ia  the  moM  nnobeervant  male  I  ew  ami.,  .,»^ 

«n«r),.~    ^  ^""™  "'  '*  **'«™  »"  "one."  said  Charles- 

»et  hi.  ool^t'^.-^':o'r^-^    ?Cm*^^^^^^ 

£  ft  V     "**!!'"•  "'  '*"»''W-blook8  in  phrasi^^  ThTi« 


.&LI0E-F0B-8H0BT 


.-  885 

»Bd  I  eta  only  M,,  that  of  .11  the  darting  <ri,l« »    a„j      „ 

OharJei  couldn't  uv  am,  >n«^  ..  >— "lug  inrn ^nj  really 

.lone  during  deba^ti^f  Z  /hf  "  "'""'  ^^  ^'"*-  ^o  !«  !«  U 
imd  Ake  Wn^  carted  uoTii^,?'"/?'  "•'''*  '"^"^'^J  ^'^UiP* 
...r  their  uK^r^rtTS  F^,  he "mT ""  T ""^  "'«^ 
them  both,  as  a  too  njoriom,  bL  fl-  ""^.'"  Preferred  taking 
dH,t  them  onto  a  bJ?  Z  cn^f  Tw"  T"'"  •"»"  •>»"<'•  hI 
«r«ur».ent  to  5,e  nurL  ''  """^  '''^'  *'"'  "»""°*'  "^  their 

"Well-Charley  I" 

"WeU— Lady  Johnson  r 

ii^^zt  ot  i°"?onn;'r ""  ^K  -"  ™  *«"  ^"— >. 

«y.  they  had  that"^.^  of  SrTl^u:  t^^'  iwT' '"-^'•"'» 
and  then  they  both  eo  out  tl^lJ  *u  ,  '''^  ^^  ""n*  ""y; 
on  the  sea,  a^d Ihe  ^rriorbt*  1^"^.;'^^  °^  "'~'°"«f^* 
moon,  ,hich  vanishes^W  yo„  hwtbX'Ti^*"?  '*  ""^  *^° 
in  the  wiiJamese-  where  th.  ^=  „•  j  u  j  .  ^"®^  ""''""  "^  «  «»* 
bave  been  doinTa  Me  s^ro? lb  ""^  '\  "°\*^  ""'^P'  """<» 
still  the  tufts  of  spike  JITChi  ^!JS°''--„  '*'  "  ""»'  "  ""  ^ 
subject  seriously.  ''      "^^    ^'^^  "PP^ached  the 

Wrfll    ShearrangcS^it^^l^tesTs^e^'"'-'""™'*"*™'' 
Mre.  Prig  I" 

to'i^?£;J^e^,toSe"fail'*'  7I?°  "^  •""^  »*  -«• 
head  of  it  isTn  oU^T^r^^l  '^S^l'^%''V''- J"^ 
•ehes  and  chilis  two  or  three  da™  iJf™  ^"''  ^^^'°«  *'«"''■ 

and  the  people  at  tbA  1^!^  ™!      ^  ^"^  "^^  t°  St.  Leonards. 

Wl  iW^  atS'hor  rve  and'TV''''"^''^  for  be^iust 
iti »  "  ""*  "n"  ™  knowing  nothing  about 

J^LftiZtlL^''Y'i'^'  ''•'  '*  '-'    ^»"-  -  were 

"Don't  Xu  L  f    X  .K  '^^^"^""^  ""  "^'^  "^^  P^<^ " 

oh.ng^b^°L^'?^*^°"'*'y<»'  wouldn't  8et  away  for  a 

■"wed-^r  better  »  ''"^''  '*'*  ^°"'<^  ^  J^  "  weU 

Ct  Xi  SdtSlrtl^,^?  •--«  -  "  Hos^-"    Oh, 

-sir  Tw^r^j:  "r^!- ^""  v'  ™  «-*»-'■  ^he  thing 

="*=«'  Dew  ae  was  quiie  fight.    'Sup- 


"i-     i.    I 


rM 


'      ill    #'-' 


1 


Me 
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JMe.  h.  •?!<«.  -OWfey  U  told,  uid  haog.  .bout  at  the  kon*.  „  h. 
ir.n.th.»«doMhertot«nhimf  Oirounucribe  the  dj;WaS- 
And  I  think  he  wu  n«ht.  Ohwley.  Alice  wUl  have  tome  pleasure 
^utX?.f  n  T  «•""•' job  t^  Alp.  have  turned  you  In" 
a7^A.  A  ^  "'^"'-i-t'.  what  I  want  to  know.  WiU 
M™  Wtewith  '•°;:.*T:  "  «!«>  "-yal  And  a«  the  doctor  and 
Mr.  Wintnneham  ncht  about  the  mark^  of-whaf.  the  matter  i" 

I«,k^  M    J"^  ""^  *»  '"'"'  "'""  they  tayr-Fot  PegJ  has 
.^STJ"  ^  «>"»—•«    Why,  of  coun»-oh.  I  forgot  though,  I 

:ChKi„T ' "" """  '*"*'"  ^  ^•-  •^-^'^ 

boi^f'You'Lw*l  °*  ««^'»r>^PPi'W^«"d  ouch  like,  you  foolid, 
Doyi     You  might  have  remained  in  the  dark-I  see  how  it  wu. 

ttem  under  the  carpet,  to  keep  them  Meet    I  ezpeot  the  other 
nwf  of  this  one  i.  under  the  carpet  now." 
"But  are  they  right  about  the  marks  f 

•'Be^tr'fo'fS?!!!;.'^*"^'"''^''    P«««^  look,  very  serioua 

"A^dTh^Tr^!^  know!"  say.  Charles,  with  pain  in  his  voice. 
And  oh  deaiv-there  was  I,  fancying  what  kept  AUce  away  wa3 

wmething  of  that  kind.    And  »<,«,,  «<,„; 1"    Cha^i„  I^  Z 

tr»s  c«mot  do  much  more  with  two  words,  than  nXXa^  m 

vei?ijL°!?  Ar  **'-»",yo"  "o  very  miref  Would  you  be  «, 
''^/T' •* -^'"T*"  """y  en«»«e<i  to  be  married!" 

res.    almost  shouts  Charles.     "Fes-if  the  man  were  good 

EveZlH^^^A"   ^"".."^  Husbands-the   happiest   of  homes. 
P«^  /•    ^  1°  ^°\  ^  "«Ky-Woggy,  and  you  know  it." 

handsome  face  in  the  moonlight,  as  she  sits  looking  at  her  brother. 
llT^Vr^'^'"^:^  ""'"^  "^^^  '»*«''  •"•*  «">  conversation  waa 
mal?  .^i"^  '°^  f '^4/^  ^'P*"^  They  were  so  many,  and  so 
Z^h^trt  *'^-  •  ^•'*?''°'  "P"'*'  *h«y  'V'"  the  picnic;  or 
w^t  had  been  the  picnic,  an  hour  or  two  since,  which  had  now  come 

o?«,„^  p'"^  '*"°*'  *''™  *°  *«"'  '"'«'  "I've  to  the  advantages 
dA^^^li  ♦  7  reappeared  with  them;  but  it  seemed  that  he  wu 
indisposed  to  admit  that  he  had  lost  much  or  anything  by  his 


ALIOE-FOIWHOBT 
Mohiiioii  for  the  nact  «».  l 

So  wlMteyer  comaWtru  ^?!  ".^fPf^i  with  SnuMpor^ 

n»d.,  on  U.i.  o««ionTlert!«dCh.,T« /'.""''•  "  "*  "°* 
«P«M.on  on  her  f,oe.  No  w»d?r  l-/„.  l^  *""''  '"'  "°*«  «>'  '"y 
0^  by  ,  ,«.„  nephew  0°  t'irv««"  T  '*  *"'  ■»»-"«'« 
from  behind,  «nd  may  beuM  *„  i!  '~'!'  "'"'  •?"««  on  him 
P«fom««  for  tin.t  ofX  ;X~  '^  '^*'  «"  «^ 
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CHAPTEB  XXXV 

HOW  ALICE  LOOKED  OCT  FOB  A  SPARROW's  SHADOW,  AND  LET  HER  Nrnsp 
READ  CHARLES'S  LETTER  ALOUD.  HOW  CHARLES  MADE  A  MORTH 
SHORT-CUT  ACROSS  A  CHURCHYARD,  AND  TOOK  ALICE  TO  WIMBLEl«« 
HOW  GRANDMAMMA  WOULD  TALK  ABOUT  MISS  STRAKEB 

If  the  whole  human  race  were  polled  to  decide  the  question 
what  IS  the  most  delightful  thing  in  the  world  that  does  no  harm  to' 
any  one  else,  surely  more  than  half  would  answer— convalescence 
Of  course  there  are  no  end  of  greater  satisfactions  that  have  more 
claim  on  our  consideration,  if  we  include  those  which  involve 
discomfort  or  inconvenience  to  our  fellow-creatures.  Nobody 
would  place  a  mere  sensual  enjoyment,  like  returning  health,  en  a 
level  with  shooting  or  fishing  or  winning  heavily  on  the  Stock- 
Exchange  or  at  Monte  Carlo,  all  of  which  involve  corresponding 
drawbacks  to  some  one  else,  and  couldn't  be  enjoyed  without  them. 
iJut,  lor  an  absolutely  innocuous  pleasure,  give  us  getting  well  after 
an  illness. 

So  Alice  thought  to  herself  as  she  waked  up  very  slowly,  on  the 
second  morning  after  our  last  chapter,  in  all  the  comfort  of  ber 
little  room  at  Chelverhurst,  the  old  Surrey  manor-house  that  had 
been  turned  into  a  Nursing  Home  for  badly  infectious  cases  Whv 
not  have  Smallpox,  if  the  end  of  it  was  to  be  a  stream  of  mornin? 
sun  ight  on  an  imitation  Chinese  chintz  a  hundred  years  old,  and  a 
wallpaper  to  match  with  pheasants  repeated  at  intervals,  but  net 
showing  any  gmicU  consciousness  of  their  own  sameness?  And 
bedroom  china  of  the  very  same  data,  unchipped,  yet  authentie, 
so  beautiful  that  Charles's  funny  friend  Mr.  Jerrythought  would 
have  bid  for  the  merest  soap-dish  ?  For  that  was  how  Alice  thought 
ot  ,letf— as  a  being  whose  sole  joy  was  the  authenticity  of  his  col- 
lection of  early  Georgian. 

Jeff  might  have  used  his  favourite  expression,  "Grandmother!' 
m  a  new  sense  about  the  authenticities  at  Chelverhurst,  and  with 
a  greater  appositeness.  For  the  house  as  it  stood  was  exactly  what 
It  was  when  the  present  owner's  Grandmother  died;  and  very  nearly 
What  rt  had  been  when  she  married,  say  a  hundred  years  ago. 
Mrs.  Wintringham,  when  her  mother  and  husband  and  four  chil- 
358 
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H'Ie'"'B;?wr'f'''''  '"^"'^  i*  ""-^  '"™'''"  "  *"*"  «  Nursing 
Sr^ith  »      %  r  "'•*'';?.''  *°  '^°  ""'■  *'"»•  ""y  '"o™  than  we 

™™r  wh^^h^v'  "^  °*  *^'  T'  """^ '""'°'  *>>«  ^i"*^  ""d  the  wall! 
IZnt  ^  1"'  ""^  '?"  .*''"  '""■'"«<'«  '''"<''"'  ™.  «-d  i«  feeling 
glad  of.  How  heavenly  it  is  in  this  dear  little  duck  of  a  room  she 
was  moved  mto  yesterday  after  all  that  dreadful  fever  andTadden! 

i™  t°,H-  "■"  i"  *'"'  r'  '^"'««  """^  "*  tJ-^  institution  In  the 
.r„r  1,  "^  r*"  *"'^'^"'  "  '•"'"  ^"y  »«•'  !"<"  this  was  one  of 
Ihirl  T  "?•"'"  "'*'^"''  '"  *«  "^°*"  Superior's"  own  houi 
which  she  kept  in  reserve  for  convalescents  in  special  cases     a"S 

.TayTheTad  tTth  tr '  ''^  "'^  '''  '^  ^  ^  '^    '^^^ 

W  'nZtf/  "-.l^"  '"."J"""^''  "'"■^•"^  """  «  ™^t  shadow  of  ivy- 
eaf.    It  moved  with  a  sudden  movement  that  was  not  wind.    Alice 

^a  M^H-t'i- '.'''r'"^'  ''^"^''tfully.  She  was  watching  for 
the  little  dicky-bird  that  she  knew  was  causing  that  movement 
^mewhere  ou  of  sight.  She  knew  that  by  pulling  at  a  fluffy  Wl-' 
rope  handle  close  to  her  hand  she  could  have  milk  or  meat-i'S  l 
or  anything  she  liked  to  name.    But  she  preferred  to  wateh  W 

1T,U  Tu  ■  r*°'  '"'  °°'y  «  '^<'™°«"»  house-sparrow?  And 
would  she  know  it  by  its  shadow  ? 

up^:;;r;i;ort^7rirXfwidt"'^if^Xx'tit^ 

m  himself  and  became  a  ripple  of  feathers,  and  a  flidk  Ind  dfs 
appeared  without  remark.  Alice  watched  for  him  again  vexed  ai 
his  silence  She  watched  all  the  while  the  ivy-spray  travelled 
.mss  a  Chinese  pheasant.  Then  the  little  bi"hIdow  came 
apim   and  Al.ee  decided  he  was  only  a  sparrow.    He  s^s^m"! 

^^an7fl::  *"""  o^r-'T''''-'"*^  ""*  «* "» p">^^^  t" "l 

8>ze-and  flew  away.     Then  Alice  suddenly  went  to  slceo  airain 

quite  contrariwise  to  her  expectations.  '^  ^      ' 

She  heard  through  her  sleep,  without  seeing  any  need  to  wake  for 

k  ly  yl"  know  Tr    ?'  ""^  **""  ^'^  ^f"''"  °f  A^a^eir^Ml 
H7.f         \  .  "'"'  ^  mean-one  often  hears  it.    It  is  just  like 

Heaven  under  ordinary  circumstances;   but  when  it  is    he  fi™t 
music  heard  after  a  bad  illness,  how  then?    Almost  worth  the^ 
"rand  tl"  1 '  ^'\^'  'l^^  ""'°''"« '>"*  *"  »»«'«  -i-.  in  th"t 
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lufenij^'J!?  f*?°"lw  ".*'  of^^o'-^ly.  "lowly,  from  the  deep  that 
listened  to  the  Siaters'  matins  in  the  little  chapel  they  hadmat 

Wintnngham,  who  was  ugly  but  good,  came  in  to  pay  her  a  mor  . 
ing  T.s,t  and  bnng  her  her  letters.  What  did  it  matter  hw  nar 
row-mindcd  she  was?  "mirer  now  nar- 

ratelt  Zt  tL^'''  ^',1'  Kavanagh,"  which  she  passes  on  sept 
iurer^'  ""^  ^  °°  deception-like  a  conscientious  con- 

JllJ'^t-'  ^'-  ^''"i'^'  J  '°'°'''"  ™y«  *«  patient;  "he  always 
M.S8-A1.^8  me"  But  she  doesn't  seem  in  any  hurry  to  oZ 
them.    Ifs  such  fun  looking  at  the  outside  of  I  lettj?  t  e^ 

Ali'^""^  y»"'  own  way,  my  dear,"  says  the  Mother  Superior  as 
WrfT^  *^*-t!."  ^""fP^^  0°  *^^  counterpane  in  front  o?  her 
woman  of  fifty^Hld:  you  would  not  describe  her  as  tempting  or 
for  airthaT  P*"?  """'^  cuddlesome.  But  Alice  wants  to^SC 
for  all  aiat.  Perhaps  she  sees  straight  through  to  the  soul  that 
passed  through  the  Valley  of  that  Shadow  of  D^ath,  and  wTsav^ 
from  wreck  by  ite  thought  for  travellers  to  come  Anyha*.  I^ 
d^r  in2  t^V^^  face  somehow,  and  kisses  it.  "You  hale  lS.n  a 
JcS^  °  ™*'    "ays  she;  "so  has  everybody." 

eni-^'^d^j^^iy-r.?:^^^^ 

rHo trtl-  -S-    ""  "-^  ''-  Bl-r^Wea" 

loiS J"  °  '""^^  ^."^  "^  ^^  P"*'*"*'"  tlia*  made  her  leave  her 

ZTt-^t  ir  °v*f??  tl-* '■^(7ime  in  this  case  wasn't  whatever 
Ipfe^t  ^  A  '  u"r*  ^'■-  '^°y''°''  «•"«  ^as  the  better  for  it,  and 
Tr!™  w  ^.'""*^  ^  '*^"  "*  *"°  tablespoonfuls  every  four 
hours  before  she  got  her  finger  inside  Charles's  envelope,  an7beg^ 
to  np  without  misgiving.  ...  "^i^ 

.laZ^'»,*^^v""'f' '  ^""^^  Kavanagh?"  said  Sister  Alethea, 
her  voT^.  ^         '  "P«*°l''«»a-    However,  she  soon  recovered 

hil'^^tt  wr"*  '"'^  '""""^  ""*  ^'-  •"<»  "•  ^"-1 1  -^^^ 

"Oh,  ia  that  all?    I  thought  something  was  the  matter  I"    Sister 
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Mies  that  she  got  pte^U  f^'J"-'  f°  «^'"*'f"'  '°  these  excellent 
fidence.  Though,  iS^f  the  ,5^"^  '}T  ^"^  ^^'^^ed  con- 
Kerr  or  Sir  ThomasT;b2t  hi  »  u  "^^  ^"""  ^'^  ^elwyn- 
«oul  see  it.    Exeept  of  courTMi^  p!     **  "V^  •""«  ^^^  """tJ^" 

tis^rAtc  °^  «'-T^5'-:rr^tt:;sth^^"'^^-  ^-^'« 

people's  letters  and  see  wha^s  1  i'*  '  ^V"  °  S^*  «  read  at  other 
just  said  her  prayers  in  thBri,.*^i%"  '"  "•  ^^'^^'  "he  liad 
not  nund  her^se^fngWs  ktteH  '^'^      "*  ''"""  ^'-  ^''"'««  "eatt 

really  was  an  element  of  nh™V,i  ^^1^'^°"^  «°<1  listened.  There 
to  ha.e  anything"dol  fort  foTa^r  ''^u"'  ^^  '^  «'"<! 
.^eo;.Id  not  ..  relied  on  to  C  ^l^^  ^T^fi^^Z 

^^^^r^Zlnt't:^^:!^'"  ""''  ^'•^    «'^'-  ^««-  hesi- 

You  mosi,  dear  and  darline  iittk  „■;,]  *i,       • 
anywhere  in  all  this  world.    Yes   I  know  t''^  '^  """^    "  '*"  '""' 
Alice-for-ahortl-only  think  of  it''    T. T'/T  ^^""^  ""  ^'""t  it. 

-fWfireforamomlnfdtuf^ir  ''"""''"    ^^« 

u  what  what  he  meann!  <Ar      j. 

only  Mr.  Charley.    Th^Wll  ri,;h;  A!"=«t"  *"';"'  °^'  y^^'-it's 

"'And  instead  of  that  there  wa-T    1™^- "*'?''•    ^°  <^'^^^" 
you  sure  I'm  reading  right  Mr  i,i""'"uV''^  ^P«-  •  •  •'    A™ 
«em  to  make  sense."  '  ^avanagh?    Because  it  doesn't 

o{Ka  ^gr'an?':t:il  S;ys??*"^ord'^r  "^^  '-^^'-^ 

Charley.    Go  straight  on»    Thf  s-lt  *'"",*  understand  Mr. 

continued:  ^''^  ^''ter  seemed  uneoavinced,  but 

th:^'i^t;:y:^iTha\°i7  ^^^^.f  '""^  «-•  ^»  ^^  what  i. 

Can't  you  make  out  his  hand^rUing?" 
^^  Charley  mind  ^^^^U^^^fl,  ^r^Xl^^^l 
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Sister  Alothea  glanced  on  to  the  next  page,  seemed  still  to  hesitate 
then  finally  resumed :  ' 

lolT""*  v*^f,"  'u"*  ^'^  *'"^*  *^"*  ^  '<"«  yo"  '"d  »»'«"  always 
love  you.  Keally  when  you  come  to  think  it  over.  Alice-for-short 
dar  mg,  you'll  find  that  that  exhausts  the  subject.  Further  than' 
that  there  is  nothmg-only  just  this-that  if  that  dear  sweet  face 
ft  tr'V*  u^^t"*  ^  ,**"  °^''*'  ^  '•"PPy  ^'i"-  !*'«  the  simple 
ttl\lps"lirt*whT;'  ^*  •''^'  "  *^*  ^'"^'^  '^'  ^-  ''"-^■''-'" 

nn'rf„"X'  "y/""-''"''  ''«"='  I  J'"'"  yo"'™  not  fit  t»  move  yet, 
and  can  t  be  for  a  day  or  two.  But  I  know  you're  in  good  hands, 
ho  11!  put  up  with  not  seeing  you  for  a  few  days  more-though 
I  tell  you  plainly  I  don't  above  half  like  it-and  then  I'll  come  and 
letch  you.  Tnat  s  something  to  look  forward  to,  anyhow!  Good- 
bye for  now,  darling.' 

"  'Signed— Mr.  Charley.' " 

"W<  it  a  nice  letter?"  said  Alice,  with  her  eyes  closed  and  her 

?he  firstlo^  ?  f^r-  l'■^^^«'«<^  ^'y  tappy  over  it,  now  that 
the  first  shock  of  finding  Chrrles  knew  the  whole  truth  was  over. 

face  of ^rV-  "«•'  '^^'^  '^'^iWerment  on  the  imperturbable 
face  of  the  Nursing  Sister  was  just  as  visible  as  if  Heaven  had 

f^t  vaV"  '"'^^^^''  "*  expression.  But  Ahce  didn't  see  it;  so 
tnat  didn  t  matter. 

im'lt!i?  ^^  }  "^""  T**  ''"<*  *°  ^'■-  ^''•'"■'"y  y«t.  not  till  I 

toow  better  about  my  marks.  Dr.  Pitt  said  ne  thought  he  would 
De  able  to  make  a  good  guess  in  a  day  or  two." 

Do  you  think  this  gentleman  would  mind?"  Sister  Thea  felt 
It  would  be  too  familiar  to  say  "Mr.  Charley."  But  she  knew  no 
other  name.  I  mean,"  die  continued,  "that  I  fancy  it  won't  make 
any  diilerence  at  all  to  him." 

Alice  opened  her  eyes  to  full  astonishment  point,  and  looked 
n,und  at  the  Sister.  "You  don't  knou,  Mr.  Ch^rle;!''  she  sa^ 
»>^  t  -^l  T  ""y,f  f^.^n-'Vo  himl'-why,  he'll  just  break  his  heart 
about  It  I  I  don't  believe  he  ever  really  will  be  happy-just  as  he 
says.  Im  sure  he'll  be  always  thinking  about  me,  all  day  long. 
And  as  far  as  that  goes,  I  shouldn't  care  twopence  if  I  was  like 
pieturesque  cottages  outside  all  over,  provided  it  did  him  any  good 
Whats  It  called?     .  .  rough-cast.    Or  Pierre's  compaases-I  mean 

Rif  ,"j" .:  u     \?  """^  ^""'"^  ^"^  ''•th  talking,  and  said  so. 

She  wouldn't  be  able  to  read  her  other  letters,  and  she  wanted  to 
read  them  all  to  herself.  So  Sister  Thea  took  several  things  in  the 
room  as  points  of  order,  and  when  they  were  disposed  of,  carried 
away  an  extinct  tray,  to  come  ba-.    in  due  course. 
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looking  at  them  critically   Z.h  ,"'  P"*''*"'*"!  her  ever 

Pletdy  betrayed  her  ,  thS  Z^Jr  T."''^"''"^  *''™-  I'  '"<""- 
.  most  perplezing  laclc  of  l"~Le  „n d"™"'  *"•  ^'''"'  T*"™ 
hape  this  was  partly  owimr  tohJ^J^T  f !  "'"°"'™  '"'»■«'•*•  Per- 
At  another  time  sL  mXhav^d!^''"^^'''^ '""'''''■°°  °^  ""'d- 
felt  no  misgivings  as  shVdozed  off-^v       '^' u'     '^''  *'"''  «'«' 

wallr  SlS^^,"'"^-  P'-ants  on  the  wall,  and 
of  waking.  She  ferL  en^t'^uTnt''" f «  "-'  »'«'"«•'» 
there  not  quite  sure  whether  tn^u  ^'"'  ^^  "^  she  lay 

she  had  not  read  the  letttrnd'; ouS  he^t^*.  ^his  reminded  her 
the  day  after  Charles's-but  had  col«  K  *^  '"•  ^*  "««  """^ 
wasn't  to  be  the  least  uncomfortable  Shfrlfl  ZT,  P"^*"  ^""o 
very  sensibly,  and  had  promird  ,w  *  «^  ^".^  *"''^°  ^^-^  "««'8 
told  all  about  how  the  sto^  hi  i  *°  ^''«^*  ""^"t  her.    Peggy 

luck,"  said  the  writer  "^Z  JourTeTter"!  "''.T.T''  "  "'"- ^ 
had  got  at  and  left  stiekingTut  of  the  ^^r'^"^   '"'*  """''^y'' 
about  what  Mrs.  Wintringhfm  and  D^  pT"'/'"^  '"'*  *'"'  «•"*» 
Just  think  if  it  had  been  th^t  ahonV'.f      ^'^  "'"'"*  *^«  "«*«• 
flassi    Charley  went  ^ook  under*b         ^"''/°"  '""''"''  '"  '^^ 
letter,  but  I  had  been  bef^h^n^     •!^u"r''P''*  ^°'  *'"'  ™«t  of  the 
lort."    She  went  ort^  aay  fct'L^  tT  ■""*  "'"''^-'^'^J  '*  ''a' 
Shellaoombe  for  the  prerent  anH  „  .      ^ad  consented  to  remain  at 
Chelverhurst,  wher^  hTTouldn"  do  L^  TT^  f  '"^^  "  """""<=  ^ 
«>me  new  infection.    Eu~rt  1  °  oW^  ^^  ""''  """'"^  <"■'?  ««*<=»• 
™uld  keep  him  Quiet    S  XmoT^ff    T.^"  ^"'"-^^y  ""d 
over  to  Surge  Point,  to  s^  whereTuZ  T  •  ""'^  ^'?™  ^'"'  '"'""'d 
d'ff.   Did  Alice  remember  tXwSLu^  """'^  """^  "^^^  the 
e-  ild-Mrs.  O'Eourke's  son  at^T  ^.^"'■''o-Perhaps  she  hardly 
had  volunteered  to  go  ovrthe  It's  f      °"''"    ^""^  f""""'  he 
1«<1  fouled  the  screl,  and  was^roL^^™  2"  ^''^''  *"  ^"^  "^at 
remember  the  strong  man  that  had  T^       d'?"^  """'"^  ""i^  ^^11 
and  then  earried  W  Tome     Wh^n  sT.r  tk'""*  •■"  "^  *«  ««»- 
l^f-tea,  tears  were  running  T^  A] W J'^r  w  "T  '"  "'"'  ''^'^ 
■aan,  and  the  Sister  was  promisTthf  1  1  ^^^^  ^"^  ^^'  "t'o-W 
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M?y  ^""  l^yX^'^'"^'  '*  """"    -'  "i™"""  «o  try.    Only 

^Z.^/"""*  "*  *''^"'"'■     '^''«"  "  ««"'«  ^he  used  up  her  k 
Sh«  r       • !  ''""  '  '^'?  ^""^  ••«  ""y^-   ■f'"'  not  responsible  " 

writi!^.  "'""'''  ''"'  ^°"°''  •'^  ""l^^P  """J^'  envelopes  Ld  hanc- 

day  aVAllr^H  f^'  '"  *^'  ''°'y;   ^*  '"^  "  8««1  forecast  of  next 
oay  as  Alice  did  then  get  up,  and  actually  lay  in  a  hammock  on 

»w^  *^^  °'<*/«y«  l^fore  the  Smallpox  when  the  "Home"  was 

^^little  wom»r?     "^^  "^^  ""*•='''"*  ''"^"  ^"«'™^ 

But  after  Til  wh»t  J      °f  "a'^w-minded.    She  »«  so.  no  doubt. 
f      J  V.       Vi      "'  ^°  ^^  ^°'"'  the  wisest  of  us  J    Presently  Alice 
&e"iopTr>5'  "''"*""  "''  ^'-  ^^«*^'''  "Welll-werZ^itS 
She  just  managed  a  short  note  in  a  shaky  hand  to  Mr.  Charley, 
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promising  him  another  ahnost  directly  with  ./,™^k- 
W  in  it.    And  nert  day  Bho  wL7bcft' J  .t'.f^^'""*^  ^^  """"• 
after  all,  she  postnonp/  fh.  ^-        *'"'  '""^  »"'*e  it.    But, 

loscenee  then  C^roSL'TfcjfTH  T"""*^"  ^''"- 
her  removal.  But  Mra  wlttt^LLiHTj-Tl  *'"'  '^^  "««  ^'^  fof 
«o.andgotitmadeas"atra"p"Lfbr    ""'  '""'  *"  """«■"  "> 

ebe\:;tt:'St^^'e»^V°  V  "k*  f'  ''"-*-•  ^<" 
in  check,  and  assentedTihe"  nX  T  ^-""^  '"  ^"''=y  Street 
mother-,  villa  on  Wimbledon  TliV*';''''^  ^°' '''»'"«  t°  her 
house  that  she  always  r^SdedasTrv,  '«^''«  '^turning  to  tho 

thinki  There  had  l^nTaredy  an'/lit'L  heT  •^''^^'-i"" 
in  May  when  the  news  c<.m=  ^t  r^l    ,    ,  '^^  '""ce  that  day 

we  were  ahnosUn  irptemW?   Z"p''  ""^'^  '^'"'^    ^"^  here 
give  way  on  this  po^tC^J  th^"J/'^F  T.""  *^"  '^'"Jier  to 
Villa  was  shorter.'^and  it  had  L„^e[  l^^/C  Chelverhurst  to  Oak 
was  better  than  a  railway-joure^v  ^-tl  *        I '  '""'^  '^"'^  <J"^" 
each  end.    And  Grandmam™^'  ^       ^  '^^  ''''"°8**'  «<J  «  drive  at 
open.     But  as  a  rewarT?„"V  ""'u^  """^  ''•'''«  he  shut  op 
Alice's  return,  she TsTstd  „„  Charil"''''™^"?  '"  *^«  "">"«'  "f 
until  the  time  was  qu   e  ripo  for  hi  t  """"'Tf  °'  Shellaeombo 
from  Chelverhurst.    S^Mr   Chllv  u  /f  ".""^  ''""*  ^''<=«  ^'^''y 
check  for  another  weCK  al^ut  ft     ^  1^  *°  ""^P  '''^  ""^o^ity  i„ 
end  of  that  time  L  returned  to  ^"1"^  -^ryara^.sing.    At  the 
forthwith  despatched  toS  hl^  v7  '"\^''  '°"'  'hom  he 
and  get  as  much  crk>ket7s  was^         *-ff  "*  ^''  Grandmother's, 
of  occasional  attenSo  hisTstesr  h"1"  u'  "  «""'"  "-o""* 

^^i^-^e^inru:!  j;t^^— ^^^^      s- ""  ''■"'^" 

After  the  break  u^  o A^:  G^delTshr  ^'-^'j  "'  "''  ^"-  ^eath. 
bledon  Common,  always  attenrfJl  t  'f'^,  *°  "  ^'"«  ™  ^im- 
attitude  towards  Snd  was  briefly  T.r'""'  F"""''^-  ««' 
from  its  neglect  of  W  beSs  TV '  ."^  Y""-''''°«  '"^^'^ 
implication,  as  an  abstract  H  J  ■  "''"'*  ""'^  '^  """^^^yed  by 
instance)  aL  an  eartrquake  in  Jaif""'''':  '"•  ''"'^  "^^^  ^f"' 
bnt  in  all  family  matters  it  w»c  "  """P""*  '"  Bradshaw; 

ble  person  could  do^b  that  thrderr'iT'\"''^''^-  ^°  '««»°''- 
of  her  sons  and  daughterf  with  oft  ^^  ,'"'fh'"'d,  the  dispersal 
and  the  opportunitiefonhru  t W^hl  ^f''-  ''''"*''*"^'^  "d  ^o^^- 
thus  given  to  intrusivrE  let  v^V"'"  *''<' ^'"'"''y  "'«'« 
ter  guidance.     Combiliatiors  ofT      ^''''^'^"f  *«  inattention  to 

occurred;  as  in  the^ase  of  ^  e.^sZlTr'  T^^'l  ^'""^''■"- 
xier  e-tccssire  fuudness  for  Pierre.    This 
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mieht,  in  aeren  logical  oonsistencv  havn  !«»♦«.     -  • 
of  forgivcncM  towards  the  bov".  ^^^K         «°  •  «rt«in  amount 
devotion  he  entirely  return^)  !«  ^m  "i"  °""'"'   ("•""« 

and  »  «oJ„,  r.<„p/r<,"d"  had  toll  r     '"^P'l"''!  .*"  f°  thi"  length, 
mother  and  miss  the  son     Th       **  .l""™^""'''  "-hich  should  hit  ih,. 

Heath  was  tCt  o    t„° in/pLr     "'  '^,'"»?*"'''^  ■'«"  »«  *'"■ 
would  have  hsdl' l'^'^^^^^'^^";.  "/f -V  Jho  very  grandson  sl,„ 

Natur^and  his  mother  as^fnZnl   ^"'"'rf  i*"'  ""■"''"''■  '» 
nenee  to  bear  him     Of  courl  ^     "^   ^''^''"'^  ^'^  «'"'  ™P"'i- 
poor  Pierre  him^  f    whos^  Hea,     TV  l"'^  "V^'""  "^  ""''  "> 
hariestsort.    He  was  just  .dji.*^^"*  ^l^  """''"  ""'o  of  tho 
from  his  Governor  burowttA"/""  ^•"'*  '^^  ^'^  "«"*  "way" 
-anner  in  the'™" iat  LThlch^tE  tot'l'''''^'  ""''  «"""^ 
a  curious  idea  that  his  mXl  olil      ^"- ^'^  ^^'^  "P  "'''' 
boys'  mothers'  cutting  aw^v    and,,      '    '..''7^  7^"  "°'  »"  ""''■' 
a  school-fellow  whZ  ZZ;  had  .  ,°"°'  ''^^  "  '^'''^^^  '"""'^  "i"- 
who  had  presumed  to  compare^etwo""'^  ^T  *"  '"°"«''-  '""' 
old  Mrs.  Heath  and  he7re"tio*s  rth"  P-:'    ^'  ""^  ■■''^^""* '» 
stance  and  realitv  to  hL  v'""""^  w,'""  ^'errc,  now,  to  give  sub- 
is  that  during  hfs  holi'avrhrnV'''''"'-  ^'T  ''•"°«-    The  fac. 
Wimbledon  whenever    he  couW   and  Z  'In^-'  '"}  '"''"  ''•'""  *» 
neighbourhood  added  to  itraU^ction's   "'"'""  "'  """''''  '■>  ^ 

tH^ronthrhTSsel  ^^0^ 'L''"'" •f^^"-'"''^  "^ 
Villa,  and  bis  QrannvW  h  ,  ™  }^^  ^"^  °  ^"i*  to  Oak 

off  the  day  afterXIr  aitr  "'*''"u'^-    ^°  *""  ^''«'"  "^^t  •  ,m 

aearoh  with  destructive  ae?d«»ri  ^im   and  inaugural  re- 

Grandmamma's  spoSehint.^^,'''•"'''''  """•""'  ""  o^*'  hia 
had  to  be  conteSTith  CrX  '  d7r"p."^'''''P'=''-  "^ 
present.  His  father  was  noVrtivl  fu  ^^^  ^'•'^"■'s'ry  for  the 
give  it  up.  ''""'"^^  °"  *•""  P»"".  and  Pierre  bad  tc 

aaw  h"  w:fnH™att«e'"'"/'=°*  ^'""«''*  '°  "s  Studio.  He 
was  a  eomfno^f ram:  ti^ "ol  Ctt  s'"'"^  f  '^"^  '"  " 
be  when  he  got  to  it  was  tmitT^^Lh  *"°^  "^^^  "  ""''W 

the  fact  thafwhat  he  wL  lookirfo"  "!""•  -l*  "«"  =""»"'  that 
the  clothing  of  some  ilVr  in  H-"'"?'^  '"  "'^^  P'oo^ore  was  not 
reinstatement  of  thTcoTtefte  of  a"."",°'l  !:''^''  '^^''t^'  •""  *»'<' 
ing  of  a  parcel  of  newTg-hair  and  sat 'f*^  T''""-]'""'  *''''  "P^"" 

.eductive  m1ter°ai:  ^n'  h^rhT;?^^^:  Xf^  ^^^1^1 


AIIOE-FOR-SHOHT 


But  .hiH  frame  of  muTZmTtolL°''  '^ "  TJ  ^"""  ^'"'•■''«'- 
fined  purpose  indced-a  To™!  ono  w^TI""',''''"  "'"■  "  ^""^  <»'- 
».  making  up  for  lo,t  time     He  '  Td  L  i'-  ''''^7"^''  '"  »"•"«-'' 
thi.  would  never  do  and  evervthin'         °  •".""•"'^  repeatedly  that 
he  shut  hi,  eyes  to  the  fact  tShfs  T  V'^  '•"^ndhand.    B„t 
.  pure  abstraction,  and  wL  aeeomL,  •'^,7"'"'""'  "^  ^'^  """^  «»•< 
of  arrested  progress  of  any  par Zlar  ^^''^  "°  '""«'■  *^f  «  Po-'nt 
towards  the  inauguration  of  "oZr     mIT^"'  "'  "^^^'"^  "»«?» 
go  to  work  in  earnest  und  mZ^  . %„,      ^.^""''  ""^  *"'  ""'""'^ 
correct  ejtpression.     Of  eou^jTL"*^      .  '"*'  """=•    ^'"■1  was  the 
Studio,  and  find  out  whether  Mariu-rrTi'    •  ""'*^-  "-^^  ""  ""^ 
If  you  t,7  to  begin  right  off  SeTour  ™  t"'  ?""  ''""^  ""''  "*• 
you've  got  your  model,  yo    only^t  ,Z        /'''  '  ""' '"  "''"  ""d 
So  when  CharJes  got  to  thllit  T  L       <=onf"s>on. 

4e  assistance  of  MrCo^rrigan  " td  tht  h  '''''T'"'  '^"'^  *'*» 
Manuccia  with  a  new  J  Jo„  \,„T  .  ,  •  '""'*'  "  »t"nmons  to 
lunch.  And  when  he  cam7ba^  heT''  \\f  T''"'  ^'  '«»'  '«> 
canvas  had  come.  Which  beint  tn  T'l  "n'  ''"  ^'"'^^  ""d 
tart.  And  the  intense  eali^  of  the'brth '  ""  .""'  ""''^  ^^  ° 
upon  him,  and  convinced  him  that  he  r^n'  T**  """^"^  '"Po"^ 
going  to  paint.  Or  if  they  dil't  „,  ,>  .  !^  ''".™  '''""  '"'  *«» 
raising  any  doubts  about  the  Jn"  *''",'•  *^«^  Prevented  his 

for  them,  it  may  be  it  would  Lf°^'t  "*  •>"  ^""""i""-  But 
past  five  weeks  no  s^Jof  a  „icl,"°r^  ''"  "'''"'  *»■»'  i°  «"  this 
the  soil  of  his  imagtaationTu  IX'S"""  •'■^""•'"'*«<'  '" 
"g'stered  a  suspicion  to  that  effect  1  ^  "j'^-''^  '"  "'"'<*  he 
'dea  that  the  soil  had  Iain  falw  tl  7  ""  *'"'  '"'''■te^ce  of  an 
"hen  it  came  would  be  all  tl  advantage  and  thit  the  harvest 

kind  of  apology  frfi^din"  Wrerafa  T''"'  ''f '"^-  ^'  -»" 
a  little  time  to  get  to  work    o™  y   w>   .       '"l";'-    ^'  "'""y^  '•"'k 

Km*r  "^^--  0^  ^^  -  AnaTen*!!toT::rir 

'- L^'^^ethi^'dHtri  itlT"^"i  "^  ''■■-~  "'  *•>« 
'omething  undefin  J  that  Mr  11  >  T^  "  ""'™"«  '^""^  *" 
'^  a  small  commission  ThatZotir'"1  T'f  '''^  Studio 
nat  was  what  Charlev  felt  so  ^1  r  w  ''*<=<'"t«'l  immediately? 

sad 


,  half  of  it.    For 


!alogue. 


-  ;;=»£.  i-riri:' i-;i-™. .  * 


.    -  I'll 


^ndow  should  iUustraie  five 


com- 
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co,nm«ndmc„t-one  to  iCrate  i.»  K  , '"  u  ""-''""i""'  to  ....,.) 
•nee.  But  thi,  veo'  reaZabfc  l  ^"'i''."","  """^  '"  "'««•"• 
approval  of  the  Bc^or  of  W cat  E^H  •  \^  ^"""^  '"  P"*""'"  ">' 
•ome  detail.  i„  the  wly  of  c^lf""-*'*''' ."T  <"•  'he  "core  of 
principle  involved.  "^"^  "  °"'  *'>an  on  that  of  the 

»S'i:\h^n.^^'j::^„- 1  ht'^rn'd'"'^^^^^^  "^  -- 

neceaMOr.    After  a  few  worSrof  eW 'anS''  "°  '"'"jd-ction  wa, 
through  this  job  after  all,  Mr^Eath"«iT»,      -i"*  *°    «'P  "• 

tXT'"  -^ "'—  °^  -  'oi.-^-ntLzrs: 

this  life!  and  ^^tl^ZlZ^TZ^J^T'l-  ^^  '""  *"»'*«• 
18  a  man  of  a  different  r^h^ou,  &      /'".?  '"'  •""•  ^»«'"^'', 

whenever  he  gets  a  chanee'sTuothomS  tnl"  ^f"  ^.'"""^"  »°- 
only  Latin  he  knows;  so  we  mustn'fT  '.  •  'f'^^'^^'-i''"  the 
know  .V,  myself.    Bu    my  'r^'    '  k  *™''«<'    '  "m.    7  don't  even 

"They  want  the  ^i^^ZurAVirl'"^  "!;" 
Just  a  lucky  chance  while  I  wait  f n,  1  "«'\*'/,'"'"  -J"  't  «t  once. 
-^  I  to  stick  to  figur^  of  P^tinh  J  ""^f  ^  particularly  want. 
number  seven  r  Potiphar^s  Wife  and  Bathsheba  tot 

U.*'^er*:?t^"ratran7:l^er  T.  ^^  ^^  •»* 
y°'?^i»k'tove.^itworkrout"  '''"  ''°  ^"  "'^"-    J"»' 

«a  an  oSfndL.  ^Ind^aslr  2  Z^^  ^''*^*''"  *°"Wn't  do  dnty      i 
of  hers,  certainly,  but  ^e  dW tVbt'u?.*^''"" '  "  ""'  "°  ««=" 

"No  doubt  owin'  to  the  otW      ^^  **  Commandment." 
the  ideaipleasin'     But  tha^s  notX'"-*';*'  J?  '"  *''"^-    ^  """"^^t 

-an^e'T^urbcTrur^^''  ^  "«"'  ""  *°  ''--^  as  an  o. 

HitSr  The  en'lmJ'aTt'ioblo'V'''  Z'  '""<'-  ^"'•>'  «>^ 
ing  of  the  Commandment^l  w* ""•    ^^  *''"*  ''''™''  "l-^^"" 
"Welll—if  *i,o     ^"""V  people  ain't  easy  to  satisfy  " 

Bay7:!i'thfugt;ryTth"4err',°/  ~  ^■~-  ^  -'» 

"That,  Mr.*'Ea£T"^£t1rl°°"' '""''"  "•'-'-"-" 
oovious  to  the  meanest  capacity.     I  am 
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'«8tcned  to  remedy  it    ReXh^,^""^  """  '""  «ving,  and 

unkind  chance,  from  the  v!<mjr  .  """^  •'ostraincd,  by  «n 

on  hi.  new  canVa,  "Kt;To  °n  oThrbrTn  °J  V^"^"  t«-'' ''^™ 
.uap.c.on  that  he  had  vrelcom^  »  L  T  S"'*'"'""? '"'°™''"t 
encourage  it  to  become  active.    Not  he  I  '""'°'  S"'"*  ^ 

ri^p:^^^^^  irrt:^  -rir^rr '  '-^- 

o'cock  after  a  hurried  sandwich  at  W«tn,l  ^'^''"'>"'  at  one 
tram.    The  Nursing  Home  waa  «n  h       -      ""n""  "">  '^"7  '»  the 

an  he  had  arrang^  t^lo  down'"'',"  '  ^^^  ''°"i  '^^  """'""^ 
Villa.    Sister  Eulalie  was  to  1?„  T-       ""^""nr-nny  Alice  to  Oak 

two-horse  carriage  tCTould  be  oin'or  s^T  '°  ^"•"'"'amma'. 
were  to  drive  back  to  Wimbledon  i^.-  ^"''  """^  "'^"  *J>e  three 
ten-mile  drive,  and  CharrcataLd  th  ^'"'  *'"•  ^*  ^'"'  <""?  « 
'nation  as  he  walked  qutk^W  th/'°'^*  "^  '*  '"  ^"  •'"ag^ 
h»d  to  ask  his  way  so  !fte„  on  "nd  ^  "T"°"',.°^  ''y-™'«'a  he 
twenty  miles  of  five  millions  ofCdlTrH'  "  f  ''!  '^"^  ""J''" 
«t  a  cottage  to  make  his  euquTry  for  watt  of  I^n"^*'"  ^"^  *°  '"'"='' 
^^Mhat  .as  something  tTlookrafdrifcor-short, 

s  ''"i^^  '""J  »pokeVc  isr;  orhif;  h'  *"^"^ "' "  -«" 

rafer  better  than  five  minutes'  ..i  "^'"^  '°  something 

"either  to  the  right  nor"  he  left  "so^wV;  ^''^''  *"™ 
where  he  had  found  th^    LnnJl  K     ^°  ?\''»'^  '«ft  those  twins 

™ttage.  after  sympathSngwKirmoV""'^  ^"f'"'  '"^'-^^  » 
"b'hties;  and  haa  identic Ipoomrhr*.,       ''^"*  ^'""''y  ^"P""- 

-*-  and  found  a  ..,,  taTS  atr:t"tLlh-r:h^rtS 


.•^i    ^ 


d'- 
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was  opened  to  him  by  Sister  Thp^    f  ^  ?'  ^^^  <'°"-    ^hid 

man,  and  accepted  ^so^'^^i  tf  t^I^S  ''  ""^  ««-"^ 
showed  him  in  through  «  JZl  Z  ""^  ^'  conclusive,  anc 

and  flowers,  and^^chfru    oT^S^^  bfrdsTho"^  "V"™  '-^ 
been  recently  vaccinated  «nH  tl  '"™' ™o  8"rely  must  have 

their  securiTy  fr"  fect^on  ??'  '"  T^-^*"*  ^^  they  seem  „ 
thought  Charies.  ButthenhTs' JL^f  '  "',""  '"'^  »  ^-^PiW 
ing-wards  were  "over  ^^'" ^f^^^T.V"^'^^^  **"'* ^^-^ "«'«' 
had  never  had  so  much  a?a  Sc  movpH  "^^fl  Wintringham 
days  when  her  calamit,  changt^Lrfrl  ?».  ^'l'  ^^^f  »''"^''  "» 
family  to  the  Mother  SuperWnf.  ^  ^^  ^S^^  °^  "  l'««l% 
might  have  thought  the  S"n  Lt  ^TJ^t,^''*^'^"^-  0°« 
air  of  the  place,  and  that  he  mT^ht^  f  ^'^  "^'^  '«"  i"  the 
any  moment.  But  CW1«  *^  7^  ''*"'^  *''«  '"'i<»s  of  then, 
Alice  was  go  ng  to  Me  tTdo  °  'f  -i  *^«  *'«'"^''t  "^  wS 
sort-dismiss  them  o^acctt  them     "'  "'"  '"""''^  '<*«-  "^  thi, 

appr^Snir  Vli^te^^^T'of"  mI""'*  -■'  '^"^  ^^  '^P^thetic 
point  that  made  her  discover  so^l  ^^"'"''  ""'^'^^^^  on  this 
house  for  a  moment,  andTIve  h^tn  T  .v  '^<'  '""'''  '"'"  *» 
no  other  motive  occCd  to  Char  ™  w  "**  '^'''^  "'o"^-  ^t  lea,., 
the  possibility  of  one^nd  thought  th„?*°*'"  "'"  ^'^"'''*'^''  ™ 

.         '  ^^'^-  <^narley  dear,  youro  not  ♦«  l,^  , 

serious  matter  of  it.    It  rekllv  dn^»!^°f    •    ^      ^^  °"''  "»''e  a 

And^ctrfXua;t^en7:^'r""f;  '""^"'  -  -  .  .  ." 
used  for  a  momenta^  concealment  anit'"  "l'"^-'^™P  ^'''^ ''"' 
been  piling  up  such  horrorT  Hhl'  T,  '""  ^^  """*'  ^'  !>»« 
really  immensely  reliev^  R,  f  ^  ^""^"'T*^^**'  '^e-  t^at  he  is 
all  that,  and  the  si^s  If  it  a"eol\^'^\^'"^  "  ''"'*'  o^"  "-  '" 
with  Alice  hanging  on  his  "^^•^'"-r*^"'' '""''' *"**«''"'««' 
Superior  have  decMed-tf^^v  ^^  I  ^^'^  """^  *•■«  Mother 

the  way  Charles  Sed  Itfts  kTv  ''T"'"'PP'"*^.  ^u  sec.Mhat 
good  look  at  her  face  aU  ,^ver  W.*'''/'  u°""  "^  ^^  •»«•'  '"l^-"  » 
position.  But  had  t^ey  been  ;;«rl  ""  t"^{°^  '^^  """•'«  "^  "^^ 
her  his  "dearest  chiw'' the  nhr«.^  7"^  "'^"  **■«  ""^  ^e  called 
have  puzzled  them  '^  ""''  ^'""etWng  in  the  tone  would 

««ii?°s"a;s S  wX^rir  ^^^i"^  •'-l-mating,  a  fortnight 
wun  pride,    and  then  you  would  have  said  I  was. 


}  'il 
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You  see,  I'm  „othing  to  look  at. 


.  CTedit  to  tho  establishmeut. 

„,      ,  "B    w  lOOK  at, 

Oharles  mates  an  effort  tn  *.ii  • 
Tai^tr".'  r  -  ^°  -  t     a;^-«^  *^^i;  wa^  of  t.ati„,  the 
Case  md^d,  Aliae-for-short."    Bu^  a  f«,;i.  •  T?°"  "=  =  '^-^  Poor 

S>  -^  -  "^-^  -t  '-^'  ^e-tru'';rareT„d"^ 
£^piS':.l-;':^.  -  -  Hi.  what  a  de„.ht., 

It's  almost  worth  beinra"as^^f  dL     "  '"  '''°'^'  """^  Sister  Thea 
and  cosseted  np  afterwards  *       ''''"'"*'  """-"P"^  ^  be  so  spoiM 

me  it  was  always  on  ke^  mtdTwlf  h  !?''  >  •"»  '""y  t°'d 
KO.ng  on  these  very  beds  and  tathli!?;  iT"^  f^'f*"^  ^"^  boy  for 
afternoon  he  complained  of  aTe^p       f  ""''^"■•^«'  ""^  'hat 

?"t?rwh!,rrw:-i^t*t^^^^^^^ 

Charley  on  the  gravel  path  Bu7m:  p^  1"" "^  ^""'-"^  *"«  to  Mr 
attention.  He  was  absorMin  ]lf;  ^'"''"T  ""^  ""'^  »i^°S  half 
hand  medical  authority  th^tCwouHaTr'K-  ^^  ^^nted^fim- 
™l.  f,""""'"*'  No-hewasn't  Dr  pT^^I^'^-PP^"-  Was 
-%  Ahce  was  ,.te  smooth  aLV^^^r.^fbeCsnT  Th^.' 

A^rad  ^aVtl^^te^rtlf"*-"*  «^"'-'  ~Ber  that 
m^cal  sanction.  ^  ""'  "^  Quarantine.    Everything  had 

|^»ch"wi;trttl*5atiL*L^T'*f ^'■i'  '«'*  ♦''o  parting  as 
Wratk,n.     Also  that  if^    'thtlr  Tt"    ^  '"  "  ''"''  "^  oonslnt 

A'jce  d.d.  and  kept  their  prlLrsZlT  """"'^  *"  ""te-  ^ 

However,  farewells  and  beSil  "^  ™""  """  *"  l*^  Pit'«i 
/»"nd  himself  being  driven  awf"^^''"'^  '"  '"  ^"d,  and  Charles 
J^ause  it  was  so  wam-with  a'!"'  ""^  "other's  carriage-Z„ 
^-  all  this  while  wrher"  d  fri'^d  th'  ^'T  ^"'a^e.'^Cd 
l^/nghtened-she  hadn't  b^„  near  an  j^"*^"'  ^"P^""'-  Don't 
Now,  Mr.  Charley.  I  C  go"Tsur^,- "T™"'  <"'^- 

got  a  surpwsc  for  you."    Alice  p«v. 


»■',  d- 


sia 
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But  she  didn't  open  it, 


duced  a  letteiv-Jessie  Freeth's  of  course 
yet  a  while, 
'"fc  that  the  something  very  amusing  ?" 
Tes      Ahoe  nodded.   "Now  guess  who's  going  to  marry  who  » 
1  can  see  by  the  envelope.  Miss  Freeth  .  7^»    AliS^Wd  tl, 
envelope,  abruptly,  too  late.  ^  '"'*  *° 

"TjV'  ^^  Canterbury  postmark?" 
ho/fofyou'e^S^tht  d^y''.'^^-    '  ^^  ^  ^^  one  in  tie 
"WeUI— It's  a  great  shame.    You  spoilt  half  my  sumrise     Rnt 
who's  she  engaged  to  f-that's  the  point  !>'  ^      ^  ^'" 

Soger  Selwyn-Kerr-if  you  ask  mel" 

ChaSyoT^iraTng^'"*"^  "  '•"""«'     ^^  -•^-.  ^'^ 
^JCertainlyldid.    I  told  you  so!    On  the  table-don't  you  recoL 

I'd  wXrth7""r '  ''^  ^'^  ^"^  »°"«»"°^  -"-t  it-but 
^six^ti-hn&s^rSr-^ 

it  wer^^  wiralTZrA?*  ^^5  •"'"i'^''*  '"<»  *"  ^'X'^-  ^^o'^  «P  - 

S^^'he^raU.^^;^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

sions  and  paradoxical  nonsense  was  altogether  too  go"d  to  te  trie 
'n  ZXt^:'^  '^'T.  t'  "''^"  '"^  earri^gelot  i^J^^ 
JL  h!^™  ?  ••  ^  ""^  «'"^'  '^"""^  "  ''«nt  slow  and  that  made 

o5  thp  lb  "^-'Z"  'P'*^  "^  *^"  ^'"='  **""  *»■«  monotonourremark 
aloud!      ^  "        '"^""^'^  ""  ''«"'°»  ^'»'  F'««tl>'»  ktteTS 

ftan  hs  w^lVi  '  "ft'  P^^^'  "^  ^<='«=y'  "  sood  deal  ""^ 
the  letterTnH  r  ""f^V"'  "^^  «^°"'''  P"*"""-  ^nd  it  lasted- 
Vnia  X^L  ^''/i^T-^'^y  "«"'y  ""  th^  way  to  Oak 
Villa  the  main  points  of  the  discussion  turning  on  how  far  Alice 
had  been  responsible  for  the  results  it  narrat^ 
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claimer  of  responsibility,  "aUT  "an  .»  ^^i^  ^'"*  "  ^''^'l"  dia- 
you  call  yourself  a  disc^t  case  of  L!"  "'  ^'-"^^  ^''^'  *•""  ^ 
«.d  there's  Pierre  watchSg  frut"        '^''  ^  ^°^^    ^'^  ^<>  •«. 

fessional  nurse  over  a  rec^t  oaticnt  f  ^  i'        >  ^''''  "^  "  P™" 

parallels  of  eCt;  Z  of  Them^  nT'^1  ".'  ''*''"'•«  ''*  *-» 
would  have  come  abou"  if  LfC  L'^°*?*"'i  ?°"^°  ^.  which 
mon  History-the  chao  L^„  °  attended  to,  the  other  com- 

«f  her  powe™  of  foresight  '^°'^"«"<=«  "'  "  wilful  Era's  ne^Z 

course.    What  I  mean  is   tt,«t  T  '^1'°^'    A''°"'  K^rre,  of 

by  the  mercy  of  (^d  we  W  elcarr:'*^'".'^'"'  "^  ""^  ^  *«» 
to  lose  sight  of  the  fact  thaT  had  wl,^  °*  '^f  «^""'  "^  ""^ht  not 
never  have  been  incurred  IT«HTi  T°'^''  prevailed,  it  need 
have  b^n  re-vacclSto  yea'rs'ajr  "'^^  *°'  ^^^  -^ 

doubtful  if  he  eiXk  m,li  ^T'""*""^'  >>"*  "  «  ^ore  than 
D.  Prodgett,'  and Vo^'did^*^'^  f^^  «-«  was,  <Zisten  to 
Mquences."  "'*™-    -^na  now  you  see  the  con- 

ie"Sh'nr;at"  "''  » '  "'''  '^^  "'^^^  -— inate  fifty  time,  and 

"ow  we  see  how  right  he  "as  "      ^"°  *""""'  '•°w  often.'    And 
^ut  .t  wasn't  certain  he  didn't  take,  slightly  " 

Ate  hrtCrftt^r^  s^*  'P^"*  ^«  <^^<^  »"'  ta-^^ 
To  reject  so  concW™^:?;^ ;"^"--«  '""«  t°  -f-t-n. 
Perhaps  another  time  I  shaU  L  Ustene^";:.,!"  J*"™  "-y  ^-P-rience. 

2S 
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Xlus  didn't  seem  relevant,  but  comment  miirht  hav«  h^  ■  . 
preted  as  controversial.  Charles  felt  that  hrwas  not  th^JT 
question  its  truth,  especially  considering  who  "id  h  SnTT  u 
his  tongue,  and  Mrs.  Heath  continu^'wrJ/Jklu  ,  i'l  ^'''^ 
your  boy  has  been  spared  to  us  "nd  no  d^b^Drl-rer^t  "'  *fj 
t^^re^t  -  jr--^--^""*^-  would  be1„^«  s^uS^?!^ 

,  sutt^L^^Tstt  sfdC°J^u^"rJ'dr^^'- 

me,^'rm":Sier!  ''"'^'^  "^"^  ""'  ^""^  "'«"'*'  »«*-«-  ^ou  and 

sa;tST'rre^^b:^hirparjtirwr^^^^^^  in .-!  *» 

waT^n  on\"  ^p^: /CJC;:T  *''"  ""^"^' «*"^^' 

taj  whrvSir^r  "*'*''"""'*^  '"•'^  *" '"'  -*  f-- "»' 

wo'^^eI^yo?''td.f„l^  """l^  ""*  1^  ~  •"'P''*'^"*  -«»>  ™  I 
be  .efe'^  to  t.'tl^'^        ''J '*".'"  "^  *•>«  fact  that  she  need  not 
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been  much  eaaier  to  Proni^^^nL  S*"''-'*  '°"M  ^ave 
my  dear  boy,  for  this-nor  wo^ld  I  if  tT'm^  'S"'""  """"«  y<»". 
blame  myaelf.  My  worst  enZ^  li  ^"'''-  ^"t  n«ther  ran  I 
out  ti>e  dangers  of  ^"1^^^.^^^^  "'^  *^*  ^  ""-^  »"*  P"^"' 
Charles  fejt  that  carttblanchTwastS^^  """"««•  "  '  •"  ««" 
t<we  ot,  and  withdrew  it  "*  *'''«"  '<»  much  adyan- 

i. S'of sl';;;^ :: »°X' X'^  "?'*  *°  *^*  »-"    There 

^^  snbi  ctl  LTfctt/^- ^t  I «--  -y  -Wd 
Do  me  justice.  I  only  ask  for  iW.V^T^  ^"^  "«  *»  go  back  to  f 
who  should  know,  if  not  youmlfT  '  ™t  '''°  k°ows-(a„d 

"niappy  affair  was  to  TelZw -^i^  P 'T''°' P""^"' that 
can  possibly  imagine  that  it  is^lll!  ''"^  »'  *h«  timel)- 

Here  a  disposition  to  tears  'CfS/"  "1*°  "'^'^  "^  **■" 
tiei^  and  now  it  wiU  be  the  same  "  ""^^  "^^'^  heard 

Charles  saw  conciliation  would'h«  fl,=  v^,^ 
and  said,  «ood-huniouredly.Tdon^  ^  better  part  of  discussion, 
poor  Uv  comes  into  the  matter  °'^'  *^"""^»a>n"a  dear,  how 
always  a  propitiatory  effect,  and  the  oM  L"*""  *  ^"""J^amma  has 
«™r«  should  have  been  the  ca^T  but  -  ^  '•    ^^""^^  ^^ 

"Karded  'lavinia  •trake,'' L  an^„tn  .  •^^^'^^'''"^J  that  ahe 
'^'  who  had  usurped  the  wfon  of  Ke™'^  *^  "^^  °*  P"""*- 
hahwoman  still  at  large.  ^™  *  '^^  Parent,  an  Eng- 

"That  is  exactly  the  point,  my  dear     <5t,    j 
we  need  not  talk  about  what  is^ain?ni  if  ti**'.  "°*  ""^  *"•  and 
Charles  got  ud  from  1,;=    I  P"™"'  *»  both  of  us." 

-.e-as  ^e  ZlZT.^^^'t:'^^  «--  «  -^-««  P- 
'cross  to  Ks  mother  and  kisKr  *^' '^''™  "ight-air-and  went 
about  Alice,  and  hoped  <Sitst,^^  T"'''  have  liked  to  talk 
~ation.  But  Twas  pCatu« ''tLT  "'^"  ""'  "^  'h, 
XTr:;rr?;'*?r"?thes^tU"'  --^  -'y  a 

f  on  one  side  a  Frenchwo^      yrv"^f'  omitted-«wa» 
csaretteaway.    Now  youtlHZkel^other  t'"^  "^^  ^°^ 

Anyhow,"  says  Charles,  deteZ^^  J  .  *"•,    ^^  "oncewion. 
W.  French  parentage  was  tTtl^r '^^^.5'^""*' 
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"My  dear,  I  am  not  mentioning  Laviuia,  as  I  promiaed  you  iu, 
VZJJT  '^''^  "'  *"  "™  "  »  "«»•    No  -^  «^°  d»y  ha 

of  A^'p""** ''"  *^^-   "°°™'  ^  -y'  ^°*^"'"  "•'J  l".  ""ot  all 

.-' -'  T '''"  ^'"'■'^'  "°*  ""'   ^  ""  '•"«»  to  admit  that  them 
are  exception,.    But  the  exceptions  prove  the  rule,  and  the  mot 

S      V°Tr"''P'?T  ^^  «'»?«'»>«>.  the  more  firmly  the  rX 

ActuaUy  our  old  friend  Partridge,  come  to  me  if  her  mistres,  i. 

cdr L«f -tirt   ^■'^'  ""'*'  ''"*  "'1  be  tlTm™!!^! 
than  !L  '^"^  •"J.'  "i*^""^-    ^''^^ee  is  sixteen  years  older ' 

ov^r  15L  sL  -^  *t  first  established  a  sort  of  pro^ieto^i^ 
for  «n  t?  ^  .  f  *  '""'■"^'^  *°  relinquish  it  altogether  now  ■ 
for  all  the  Hospital-nurses  in  Christendom.  Hence  suonres^d 
ruction,  between  hersei  and  Sister  Eulalie-a  us^rp^^H  t 
rather  hard,  you  see,  when  you  have  been  re-vaccinatedT  pull 
to  give  an  unqualified  welcome  to  an  ex-smaUpox-paW  ?oT™ 
an  unexpected  Sister  thrust  herself  in  and  keeryou  off. 

and^7u>IlZ  'A^-""?f!'"  '"''  ^^"^''-  "Tomorrow  she'll  go, 
ana  you  11  have  Alice  all  to  yourself." 

iJ^J'"^''^  ^'•''^"  comfortably  located  for  a  complete  oonva-  ^ 
Wnce,  the  particulars  of  which  are  not  wanted  for  ftis  stor^  we  ' 

Chit  fl*",  ^"^°^  "■  ""'^  yo"  '""y  ^"y  for  yoursdZhow 
Charles  went  back  to  work  and  made  up  for  lost  tiii.    Sf  <£^ 

AnH  »r  .T  °*  ^''^"'^'^  °^  'Commandments  and  ten  Obse"  anT 
And  also  began  a  picture  to  be  called,  "The  Shirt  of  Nesfu7-a,e' 
dj^  centaur  giving  Dejanira  his  tunic  as  a  legacy 

mu^moJl'  irr"  '"^'^r"',*'""*  *"*  """^^  *^o  •'ride  of  Heracles 
"now  Z  tJ^'^T  ^  vf "'  *'"'  ^^^  ^"^  K«»«°.  ^«  do  not 
frierde  on Vn  ^  t^^f  out  like  enough  to  make  Charles's  intimate 
S  Cm  "  ^""^J''"  '*.°'^^  ^  ■"  •*  "  *""<=«  of  the  leniency  with 
remark^  twT  '^^^  ""^  .*^.'"'«'''  "^  •>''  ''««''  desertion  ,Ie« 
^nd  affer  it  V""  "  ^"^  '°''  ^^"'"^  •"">"''  "  Poisoned  arrow  to 
Mrs  Charli  W  1  •  ^"  ""'"'■  "■^"'^^^  *•>«  disappearance  of 
nr[»  7to  V,  ?  ^  .1°  ""  ""T*^'"^  "^''-  ^^  ^""t  ^e  expressed  sur- 
telUini  hflJ ""^^  *"*  Charles  had  lost  an  opportunity  of  immor- 

for  W^t'SiS     "  "      "'"^"  °"^"'°°  °'  *^^  =^='""'  ^''"'" 


CHAPTER  XXXVI 

k  SUDDEN  CASE  OP  OATAlrixiv      n.„« 

CHEST  WOBSEf      WHT  VERHINDER  WA^,^^  J      **^    "'^    °^   "^K" 
BELONOED  TO  THE  OENERaC™!~"--      ""-  ^HABLES 

«.r?wo:r,utj;r«rrr  if  r'""  "^r"  «■->  - «-» 

there  would  be  some  Chanel-''       '^  "*""'  '^«  "'S"'"-"  '"vers, 

lirptrii^f^t':;'-''""'^  '^  """"^^  -^'^  «■«  -<»  of 

"I  understand."      "^""^K"""  V  <«>es  you  understand  ?  .  .  .» 

miiJ^  ti  :S«"t5r!r'norra*,r*L"  *''"'"i'' "« ^'-'^ 

rakan^  up  Lady  Anst^ther  Paston-Pofbef?^  '•""*''  '"'^  ^•«' 
»^y,  she's  married  a  curate !" 

in  a  country  parish,  and  then  I^I  on  Sf '  '^  ^  •'^"*  i'-'^aent 
look  up  some  other  dazzling  m^r  fl  „V"PP°»  ""w  Alice  wiU 
It's  all  ao  unratisfacto^K       '        ^^^^^^'  ""^  *«™  !>«'  on. 

doKoTknt"^;  t^-^^^;:-  f  -  .  'Over  rocks  that  are  steepest.' 

0-.  room,  and  Ws  v^i^Tefrd  thrtZ  ?J"" '"  5"  ^''"■^ '"  ^-'^ 
and  his  wife's  bedroom  gives  a  hint  nf  °^°  '^°°'"  ^^^^  i* 

"You're  not  listeninif  n,    t  S'^""?"*'""- 

■•ame  pa..,,,„~f'.f  Jomso^^^^^^^^^  j,  ,,^  ,^^. 

in  it  from  childhood  '  "  '  *"'"'te  ^  Alice's  status 

•iX^Zppe'dirsh/t^rLT  rr-^--^  p^««-  •>- 

"ext.  But  sufficient  unto  ^r^  i7^  t'lV^^T''^  "  ^"^o^ 
tinuea,  seriously:  ^       *''®  ^'^'^  thereof.     She  eon- 

arid"  li  W^i'C'f  LH:ve7rce'wnr''''lf '™'*^*  ^ 
any  one  else.    But  just  Xnk-^  r   "  '7  "^  f  ""^  '"'PPy  with 
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"Why  don't  yon  do  it  now  J" 

fav^oT.  S  ,rtf^f  *°  -"'-"■  "»  -"i-t  .lw.y,  h„  , 
"Why  hasn't  a  woman  1"  ' 

"nt  wnfiH'^ '  °''"''  '"^•''"«  f«»"  you.'-  I 

had  much  soonenet  it  aw"     '  ^    "'    ^"^  '"""''  **  "^  ^  ' 

^ra^rw-:c4rsH3~- 

little  before  jM^  to  W    '       "^^  "°  *  ""^  *°  ""*  "°"««  «  ' 

b«.Uty  only  cle.™  a  Merthe' cloun^^r^sl'^Z^ '^Z    ' 

"I  won't  fre°  dear  I-' M«^  "matters  better  than  they  find  them.    1 
l.n't  sure  w^Tt  '.I^TuUtTd!'!^'  "i?*^  *"'""  ■"•*  *°-    «"'  ^^^ 

r^ife'sP'"*'     ^*  """*  """  *"*•     The  girl  that   eato  the 

whTn^eTLl'^aa  Ww'r*''\  '  """»  *«  ""^  °W  "om-n     ' 
krowr  '    "  ^^  ^'^  '"'^  "  '^°°  f"  fifty  year^ou     ' 

"H«dt  th^'^^tni"   f  !,"«'^'»  "1^"*  though,  doesn't  ehe?" 

that  th'e'ri'is  no  di^cXt  de^nr"th"th  *"'"  r"^™*'  '" 
point  of  view  But  it  jT «S  i^  ^  ""  *••"  °"®'  ^'■°"'  *«  """•«' 
her  health  Ta  wonderful  st'^''",*T*"°-  I"  "  ««tain  sen«, 
extraordinarily  ::S™ved^^  ""'*  "^  ""^'^  "'""^y'  ""*  '' 
'T^ell?— you  were  going  to  eay?" 

Bse  of  traumatic  msamty.    I'm  «ure  ri«,  ia.    It  wa.  not 
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-that  if  ghe  were  trepann^8om„  mZl  i       ?  "  P<»«b>Kty,  mind  I 

But  I'm  the  only  pe7C"t  h«.  Z^  "T""' ."''«'"  '"^^  »'«<»• 

ca«,  for  operati^nTTwo^d  to  reTT    '^*^"*  '*  "•'»•"  "»  « 
rate."  "  "*  ^'^  interesting  to  try,  at  any 

"Would  it  be  right  f» 

Any^.  it  wouldn't  he  wrong  i^t  ^  i^^r^Tn^ 

;^o,  darling  I    I  didn't  mean  that-you  know?" 

Jl'2S:;Sl  I  t^S'^  "«>  '-  »"•*«"'  tHere  are  ca«»- 

ir^t^M^'^lY^S    ^«^«  tho-'^l'ts  have  got 

"The  dJ^^nJn  ^t  fe**"?fu'"^"'*«'  •"  tJ"*  Case, 
old  nowl-iurt  fanc^I  U^Xdif.?."  ^y'""-"'"  ^^  years 
we  were  born "  standing  there  near  ten  years  before 

coTSsf-'*"-    ^*"*-''PPa«i'«  to  bear  thinking  of.    Rupert 

foI^^TstltTn  ^:^"tlt:Tn  wL'^,^"  '"'•;""'  «""«'  -t  the 
not  brought  into  the  ]^In™\      ,        '^  '*'°"™  "O"-    She  was 

no  trace^of  a  ks^  ^^rht/or"  ™i*""'  v*^'"  ''•■«'«  ""  *^«" 
tf  she  had  been  Properly^amte^' ^'P!"  5^  ^^  '*''*^  '^  "^* 
f>een  found.  But  ^  h„X^^  j  ,.  ""methmg  would  have 
"harp  about  it."  *"""*  •'°^'  '^""  *"  have  bcon  very 

"Didn't  care,  perhaps?" 

eanj.    None  ever  came.    He's°rn  dtd  a  lo'gl:-!""'  •"'^"'" 

check  is  at  hWd  to  kinwt;  ^  '«"'«<«'l'Ie,  is  she  when  any 
She  only  want7  he  Sw  •'"t'"  '""^  '°''^<'  •■«'  ^o  her  duty 
her  post  tract%^hen Sd'*  n"''*' V.^  **"=  "he  is,  ready? 
But  leave  her  inTmpty™ t  1?;  '"k?"*'^  *°  "='"'^«"  *°  f'"""- 
case)  without  a  Wtor Tant  so^  •        ".'"^  ""P^^  «•»«'  '°  ^er 
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of  It     Take  account  of  siittcen  mortal  years    and  recolWt  ,K  . 
»»u  read  it  yesterday.    We  will  .newer  for  "that  ne^^r  rf  th™ 
at  t^momont  connected  Verrinder  with  thi,  caS  o?  c^t^  epL 
What  a  terrible  atory  I    What  i.  her  name  ?"         "'""'P'^- 

told  or^IVe  wT^r  t'/"^  f""»y-b"t  either  IVe  never  been 
raia,  or  1  ve  forgotten.  The  name  was  on  the  reeiiter  too-V.-T 
farlane-Brmdley-what  wa,  it?-Very  fun^I'^        '*^^"- 

aick  to  think  of  it    She  ahut  her  ev«  tiS,t  f!i  J?^         "^T 
it  would  haje  been,  had  it  been  heUlfand  Bu^rt    An*d  u'ml'! 

ever,  of  course  it  was  quite  nossible  that  OW   xT  • 

were  ^W  on  ,»!.  r  A^T-"^  "^*  "^  ^'*1'  POP"  «"d  ma"^" 
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rou  were  never  iroimr  to  ..op  .„d  gTto  dee^'"      *^'    ^  "^"^^ 

JVon»»n««  puppy  I"_But  the  broad  hint  wm  taken      ,  »II  th  . 

fair  to  te  aS^ated  unTer'^ri "°  *~i  »"''  "I"  °'''  ^'''=«'  "<J' 
Ot,«i,..  °"""*=«'™  .unaer  thie  course  of  experimental  reaeareh 
One  has  to  pay  penalties  for  extreme  pnpularitV  ^esearcft. 

mother's  maie«tv  J^^J:  ,  *^  "  °°  ''«'■  ''"y  to  her 

Gril,a^ar)!ll^r„^,/°^f:«  f  ?*'""»  pomposity-("poor 
^.identifieatloL    BuSLt'^^  ^tortr  ^e's^ 

W  Pll      '^^^?  °{  everything  in  Heaven  and  Earth  as  h^r 

1  iaTe  Sz  ^r'  r*  r'  ^*i'«  '^<"™«'  Danf  p::th':: 

should  si  thev  bdoninT       '.?°''  ""''  "°*  ^°  t''^  """«'y.  wo 
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ia.de  for  «xpl,n.tlon!  ^°  ""  "^  ''•™°<>»  •« 

D.^.„d  don'liplirrjZtlbTeSo^ ""'''"'  "°"«  "''^  '*• 
iou»e  given  me  the  whole  dish  full    No  Dr  Tnm.„„ 

^jMitme?   I  hope  not.    If .  too  much  like  .  book  for  a  good 

of  ,ourrepul«.eph~y.™L?4Tsk7lI^.t^^  'ZT  '"'f  ° 
™?m   Crtrr/r  -•■-*  MvWo.„or  m^^^^^ 

•Do  yon  know."  interpowe  the  great  physician  ^..t  ^^ii,» 

Cd  and  I  hi^JrZL     !,•""■  "*•''«  ^'"^'^  "  «><""»  out  of  my 
neaci,  and  I  haven't  been  able  to  get  it  back  slnee." 

derment  by  ^fflin/hr^^.lTiliS^.    "Cl  TaTra'^fe 

k^'ew  LTd^d-^h  rLT""'"'^"-    ^"^  *"*  P<~'  fellow  Charley 

Hupert  8it8  still  with  an  animated  face,  letting  „-  Tiorv  revive 
and  take  possession.  "Of  course!  I  recolte  it  a^nZ  rTncTmy 
never  putting  two  and  two  together  I"  ^    '^ 

interert°at^!.T;??v  "*'""?*?'  "  P^ado^es,  is  that  Alice  shows  no 
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In*.  "Alice  do.f.  do  lirten  to  ST^^        '  u"*  eonvemtion.  •.,- 

out  of  flelion,  -nd  *med  .teTl^k.^tl?  ■''°"'   ".'T""  "'» 
^^^^  .t^tched  out  fo,  if-'St  t'i'  '«'^Vt'  Xra 

P<»d  to  hare  been  connerfoH  -i.i,  t         *"'    ^^  '»"  »"P- 

«^nU  to^^/t  on ?.TJ"*  ""  bon...''_Thu.  far  Alice,  in 
huZnd. ^^C  to  ^2  Z"^, '^^^\\y  Pe«By  and  her 
y^«  .x.,  to  account  for  th^w^^l^°.'*'?^^"'^''  ^  '"t"*" 
interest,  nowi«,  ri^al  The  ri^^L  T"  '\*  '^"^  "  »  P'-^-^ 
iHth  an  odd  awociation.  1.1/  fZ^t  t,?^  ^"-^  ^'  »  ""« 
to  ipell  Phylli.  and  failed  r^kj'C-  ^'^  *'  '*  "«"  "'"f^ 
■inee;  a.  when  Philh'n.  ..  ^"f^^d.b^en  some  talk  of  the  jtoiy 

you  are  ab^ut  twe '^  aZ^?  ^  "'^.'  '  "^'k-kneed  witness.    If 

Chsrley  to  hear  all  .K^,!l-»i.u  "'*"*»*•'«  "  """W  be  to  Mr. 

U«  only  supporter     iuat^nt^r  ''^'  '"«'«o°«l  by  Rupert  as 

we  recollect' at  t^e  ti^e  of  vSert  d^Itr  "i'-  T"''^''  ''•°"" 
tbe  only  person  who  could  h^l^.u  °f»  •."".'^  "''o  ''^  i"  f«ct 
He  had  w^t  Bu^rt  caHed  a  stZi  • '^  *°  -^  "'  "^P'^^^ntative. 
Old  Jane,  becau^  ''::ZoI  l7:fy  T^Z^IT'  '".*"  "'^  "^ 
ber,  was  to  come  to  him  at  hCTdeath     TW?    7  t-  """^^  ^°' 

c.?nfrnr.r.rre"-^^fr"^^^^^^^ 
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scientific  interest  in  the  ca^     AnH  tT.',         ,  '      "i"^  °"'y  " 
I  am  not  even  attach^%:X  H'^sSit'oMri  ^Hstlf  if  ^tj 

«V^i  «'0"l<lntl    Nor  your  mother's  either,  c(Bteris  paribus" 
.^i.  uue  jacuiiy  ot  Jttedicme  is  onlv  reatpainoil  K>,  t 

hJllL'u"'^'"'  ^^^  "°*  *°«^*^^'  -  •>-  »«••*  --d-so  per. 
a^^UteT  •    "'''  "^''*'  ^'^'''''"  ^^'-^  P««8y'  '^I'e-  he  read  her 
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"Well  now— I  call  that  mean  I" 

"^R  fT*''l°V*'    ^^  *«y  «"'«  to  do  it.  I  shall  back  them 
r;^  w*    Z^'^t  say  more  than  I  have  done.    They  know  what 

1^-^     \a^^  *^I"  ^^  ''""  ^*'*  ''^'*"°  tJ«t "»»»«'  or  later  the 
trial  would  be  made. 

Meanwhile,  Old  Jane-that  was  young  Jane  once-was  a  case 

Lith  .Ttw  r'/T*^  "^T  °"'=*'  y"*"^  ""'l  motive  Jane, 
with  a  hfe  before  her  to  hve,  with  another  young  life  (so  it  trans- 
pired afterwards)  to  come  and  to  be  lived  for  later,  when  that 
strange  unforeseen  mischance  consigned  her  to  a  living  death, 
with  the  husband  she  had  loved  watching  by  the  tomb,  waiting  fo^ 
news  that  the  corpse  had  moved,  for  a  gleam  of  hope  that  he  might 
see  the  dismantled  home  replenished,  and  the  fires  burning  again 
upon  the  hearths.  Think  how  he  must  have  started  at  eZy  Itep 
upon  theirs  how  he  must  have  said  to  himself  a  thousand  times^ 
wlr^^l  "  ~?°^,?r  ''  '''"  "  "'"'^«'  or  a  parcel,  or  a 
had  had  died  away,  and  he  had  no  heart  for  more,  even  had  he  had 

wTf.  aV  "^  \^'"'-  ^"*  *■""  'P'^S^  ^^^  brackish  in 
that  desert  and  then  dried  up.  And  the  canker  of  his  loneliness 
crept  into  his  heart,  and  his  life  grew  to  be  p  blank,  a  long  drawn- 
out  pause,  an  awaiting  of  a  thing  that  came  not;  a  silen.^  with  a 
hstener  in  it-a  hstener  for  a  word  that  was  still  as  possible-so 
they  said  who  ^ould  know-as  on  the  day  when  he  found  his  wife 
speechless  at  the  stairfoot,  at  the  beginnins  of  the  silence,  and 
wondered  why  she  did  not  speak. 
Poor  old  Jant  that  was  young  Jane  once!    That  was  alive,  and 

W^trC  T"'}"^  w  '""^^  '""  *^  ^''^'  ^^"'^  «>«  battle  of 
Waterloo;  the  days  before  any  railway  with  trains  worth  men- 

nC?^  ^  !,'  7  ""^  P^ddleboat  on  the  Atlantic,  with  its  trium- 
New  Y^rW  t^  T'  Tf  '"'u'"'"^;  ""  *^«  "«y  f™""  Bristol  to 
pZJn    '    T    .t^'  ^^T  ^^  Twopenny  Post  and  Winsor's 

Tnti It  a'd  th°.  fZ  ^"^^  ^''  ''^*"'  ^°'"''  "^  half-a-century  was 
unbuilt;  and  the  fields  were  green  near  where  it  stands;  and  mile- 

r^mw"   t     '  foot-traveller  on  the  Lambeth  Eoad  that  he  was  one 

from  Westminster  and  two  from  London.     For  then  Bethlehem 

Hospital  was  m  Moorfields,  far  enough  away,  and  "The  MagdS 

stood  where  it  stands  now;  and  its  patients  were  under  treatment 

in  hose  days,  with  leg-locks  and  surprise-baths,  and  rotato^  cS 

tucky  for  Jane  that  while  this  System  was  in  vogue  she  was  stiU 

young  Jane,  and  the  daughter  of  a  fashionable  portrait-painter 

who  was  having  a  high  old  time  at  Jfo.  40,  our  old  house  in  Soho  • 
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same  reason  we  Ce  W  ;J^~tTr     ""*  fA°^  *°  *^^  '*'  ^^  the  i 

on  the  next  page  of  that  letter    What  diH^t  ™„i7  ,      ""'  7" 

ki8«^  you  ?    That  was  her^Ssh  ytw  "'*"'•  "'  '°'*  "'  '^^^ 

tarfneTs  orfhep;Sri°<a'L'"^^^^'^r  *^^  ^"»  ~ 

-?,ri^^  -  .b„STaS\^:dlr™  ""*  *•'"- 
whot  Ji^7^"-isL^r^rsS:  ".^e^e^^"-'  ^— 

weren't  there."  •**  "*"*  «>  ""y  you 
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"Oh  yes.    He  taC  a  1^7  fT  ''''°"*  ^^  Jane  !'•  '" 

which  ought  it  to  be  r  '  birthday— or  the  twinseg'— 

I  prefer  twinsea'     P.  *  •* 

"Well    I,     1.  J  *  ^  "^u  loima 

p^^J;d1^f,*^;-Vr„ieCf  \T  «-  -••-  ^- 

Vemnder  had  told  >••  i.    fcl  "*  ™»<'e  him  talk  about  wW 

This  was  another  soo.S^^Krrt*'''"^^'''  «""«"-"  ^^" 
^'°?  ^i  its  owner  nLin'fbe  Sh  ^^  "'•*^''  """^  "«  a  "ug- 
^  ?i",  beeause  we  could  coMect  evfl^  ""*^u*^  "'"*  ^^^  tii- 
V  muder  had  told  at  odd  tia^a  I^  ?  T"!*"  ''*"«'  than  he. 
Tt  was  a  regular  Qretna-GrZ  h,?.;^  ^^l  ^'^"t  his  wedding 
the  way  to  Scotland,  and  we^pi^";./''f  "dually  went'fi 
ter  own  size  to  put  on  their  clothes  ^^^'^  *°*  "  ?°"P'«  "^  P^oPle 
in  the  coach  to  York,  and  tW  T  I  ^  «°  "^  '"stead  of  them 
ZtlT  ^'"^  J'"  °ath*er;a:7„^t^  ^  "?<!  *-k  anofe 
ap^ak  to  her  or  see  her  after.    Dr  KuZ?  "  "f  ^"  ""^^^  '^»"M 

tS"  """^  ^'«  --'  ^-  ^-ftnr^rrtrc^i- 

J   ^u.d.  ^e  out  there  ,.d  ev.   ^   .   _,„.. 

yer  ^e'^^TnZ.  VZff'"'-    «^  "«^"  fM  Dr.  Find- 

Me  b,  iu„,^,,.„„^  toZkt^thr^erT  fw"  "^h    ^«  ^^^  ' 

„j  j^.  ^  ^"^^  "'''«y8  done  from  big 

'  ^-ty.  and'^r^,,^ -«  -"«<>  i^elesinda.    She  was  l«ing 

j-nsrheRi;r:ut'"i;r^f r^'  ti,*°  «^-  -^^^ 

f«4er  never  would  help."  ^  ""^^  '^«™  "^fully  poor  ,„d  the 
i^^t'CnT'"  --  ''«=  ^o'^'  '■^  W  the  catalepsy,  or  whaWer 
JJ^jn^r^aiTsotltLli^f^r'"-    O"-^  '.e  told  it 

spen    the  evening  at  theiH;,:;  ^r  *  t  T.    ^'*^"  "'^  ^^ 
-t  sure  whi..,  aud  ^e  "^ad^C t^g"*,^";^^. J^^- 
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^n  Ae  WM  a  girl,  «nd  either  Meleeinda-that's  Old  Jane,  yoi 

"I  know.    Go  ahead  I" 

"Either  she  went  upstairs  to  bring  the  old  lady's  things  down  fo: 

ner  to  go,  or  went  up  to  get  on  her  own,  one  or  the  other » 

Doesn  t  matter  which !  And  she  tumbled  downstairs  i" 
Just  that  I  Only  you  might  have  let  me  do  the  climax,  Mr 
Charley  dear  I  Spoiling  my  story!  WeU-they  heard  a  cry  and  » 
tumble  and  went  out  and  found  her  sitting  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs.  And  he  said  to  her,  'My  darling^are  you  hurtl'-And  sh 
never  answered,  and  never  spoke  again." 

••V^fUV'^  rf '''*  ^X.^^  ^'"^^  ^^-  Fludyer-s  reminiscence. 

Th^  llL'Sr"  ^'"'^'-   ^'  '^^  »"■  "'-'  '"  » «p- 

"I  think  the  Old  Oak  Chest  was  worse,"  she  says  I 

r^t  n^  yo»"8  M,  I  ezpect  he  married  the  prettiest  briL: 
maid.  Oh  nol  This  was  worse.  But  did  he  never  tell  Fludver' 
how  he  came  to  have  the  father's  pictures?"  \ 

,-tr^n/?~°''"  f'"''y?I<''<l  '"y  something  about  that.  What  mnl 
It?  Oh,  /  remember.  H^the  fathei^icd  a  year  or  so  af ter  the ! 
daughter  was  placed  in  the  Hospital.    All  his  belongings  went  to  a  ^ 

a  dozen  of  the  pictures  provided  he  only  saw  the  backs.  So  Ver-  ! 
rin^r  chose  from  them  with  their  faces  to  the  wall" 

He  made  a  lucky  choice.    Bauerstein  has  just  sold  the  Turner  : 

Phvn-»  r  ?  -"t;./  T""^  *'"'*  ""«  '^•'^  ^^  "oti^ed  the  name  ^ 
PhyUis  Cartwright "  But  Charles  didn't  say  the  last  two  words.  \ 
He  only  thought  them,  and  Alice  wasn't  on  the  alert,  and  didn't  ! 
ask  what  name.  »vui  v  , 

"Why  did  he  never  try  to  sell  them?"  ' 

bv"iithl"°-"'*r^**'''*-  P"""  ™'  ""'""K  t°  ^  S^i^^  'h™ 
™J^^  T'°^*^""  ^f"  *°  ^^y'*""-  P"''"'''ly  she  was  better 
cared  for  there  than  she  would  have  been  elsewhere.  Besides,  he 
knew  the  value  of  the  pictures  would  go  up.  He  kept  on  hoping- 
poor  devil  I— for  news  of  a  gleam  of  light " 

ih^.ZT'^  '*,T  ''^fV^^y  SOW  io'  that  made  up  most  of  the 
thousand  pounds  Dr.  Fludyer  talked  about." 

.oZr^  *'f.^^^^  fetched  two  hundred.  But  he  must  have  had 
something  of  his  own,  or  what  did  he  live  on?" 

"I)r.  Fludyer  supposes  he  ran  through  most  of  it  trying  to  keep 
up  his  home,  and  nur^  her.  And  then  when  he  was  beaten  at  that, 
he  got  her  into  the  Hospital  and  lived  on  a  shilling  a  day,  and 
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'^'CZt,^2'^^^ZZ''^T  «"-' ^-O-.  School,, 
on  the  roof  looidn.  a^Te  S ':fr  IS  » '°''' ''°"" ''"^'''^ 

mean  messing  abouTat  Z  Sch<^U     ZV?''^""  f  ^''""-    ^ 
dentehip,  by-the-byel    Not  !v»n  „„  A     ?    '^  ^  ''"*"*  "  Life-Stu- 
«ni.   ^1-     /-^7^  ,         -iNoteTen  an  Academy  medalliat  I" 

whleHetXlL^^^^f LTl'^'  T  ^'•r^-    "^  "-J- 
gethe;    vithout  caua.    -.Tivr         '"'"«/t"<=lied.  and  pinned  to- 

the  tone  of  the  conremti^,      ^^     "*  ^^'"^^  "*  »  ^'^""o"  i^ 

'^:!:wh!f.r  *^-  ^^-tfo?S^;.l^ti^°^»  ^e. 

SiTthtt  *?'?  ^""^  ^""'"^  ""<='=^  ^  the  other  as  well " 

dearl   Why,  of  couraT  S,.?      ^°^ *>  =°  J^^^^e.  Mr.  Charley 
.  literary  lX.»  I"terature-F,ct.on-I  ought  to  knowl   I'm 

^^daresay  you  would  know,  Alice,  if  I  had  ever  written  any- 

ley  dearest^;    m  Zu^^  ZlZ'l  Tr"'''^''^-  «•""■ 
yours  and  read  it."         """""y  "'^  y"-    I  stole  a  manuscript  of 

"Hullo  I" 

nZS«  Home,  ^d  jheltetl  had'  "^  ""'  T.''''^  *"  *« 

V^^^lTret-^^"^-^^^^^^^^^ 

penitent,  is  full  of  love  and^Z"  .•  "  ?'P\'""^  '^'"'"^  "'  the 
is  crossed  by  a  Mf-thou«Mlb  f?,!™,  "  ^^  ^"-  ^  ^^e  former 
uncle-whatever  he  co^t!  ^L^^f!^'  °^  "  '^"^  ^"'^er,  brother, 
"n<ier;hethru:tsitasinoS^t1r  "1/""  ^f  ''^P-* 
«o  such  line  of  thom^ht  aid  if  f  !=  ^  ?  confidence  that  «fte  has 
«  can't  matter  whS  it  L  AV  V  '  1°  '"°^  "'  ''"  ^'^P'  "  under, 
mailer  wiat  it  is.    Ahce-for-short  is  to  be  beloved  of  a 
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Alice  go  on  wit^  her  sto™    '  ^""^  *^  '""  y°"-    however,  le, 

"I'm  not  much  ashamed.  Mr  nhnrlov  TTo.»>. 
80  reproachful.    I  finished  it  a^ftprllr^  ""  ?°"  ""^"'*  '""l^ 

_^^..  n.  M,n  rf  to  „,t    Sto  Itai  S  it  ««, 
"T6e  Smallpoir 

"About  Cicely  Smith » 

detltellao^'o'me^Ld'th.f''  ''•"">  "^  '"""l  ^t-^^  -'■ 
built  any  more  viUa^"    ^'  ""  "^  ^°'  ^''^^^e,  and  nobody 

mother,  and  a  stufiy  aunt  Ind  fh?,^  J™    ^°?  '^''  '""'  "  ^'"'^ 

Ja^r^hf^^^^dtop^^^^^     *"  n-::-  -^""-^^  *° 

letter,  and  directed  to  h;«  n,?  .!r  ?  ««''"«"•  She  proposed  by 
cab,  and  the  w'S  cabman^^:'  Zt  h:  """'*  '"^'"^  ^^^  '"™ 
nothing  would  have  suited  hiT^te?"         ""'  "  """"•"''  '"'"'  " 

.e^'l^^tlf  ;i,^r ::^^^^^  ^''-^•^  -^er  one  for  .0  to 

"How  funn^Tou'dtTimeS,  "^  1  ^"  «^''^  «"■«": 
.oung  man  who  used  to  ^  ,,,^l^^^^J^^^ 
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^^'lifteXt  i'^  t^d";^'"^  "  *"  -^-"'  -  •>-.  and 
u«d  to  look  o„t  foThim  ever^::Zr  "m'    ^-^  ^'"'^  *« 

"Allow  me  to  remark  Mi^K^^^T  ''"'  ^^  ^'"^'^'^  co"''" 
exactly  i„  the  same  ^;  lie  J^t?'''!  .""y'  ^''"'^-  »P«''W«W 
fragments  of  her  b^k^^llHLT*l*°  ""'^  "  '''«  """es^l  thf 
British  novelist  wo^JThat  an'^eaV  ,Lk  w'  ^T  '«°'  "*^*  *!>« 
comman^  ,  pubKe  ready  to  ah^  J»™  "*  ^1°^  ^'^  ^^  he  coyld 
tion.    The  tale,  so  far  sWkef^»^       -1  ""'''  ""^  ™«"  P'o^oca- 

"You  old  stupid !   it  was  ft„"!  "'  •?'"'"'  "o""'  "°'  excitinfr." 
«nell  the  London  Buburb-lh^It^ 'L""'  *"  li   ?  <>""«  ""de  one 
«.d  then  when  the  heap  was  buraL.^^''  7'*^.*^  '"""*  ^aUast- 
burst  out  all  over  it.    A^d  theTn™«^  M*  "?"'  '"'^  *'"'  °"'"<"^ 

;n  *«t  tttit^^e^s't^^^^^^^^  '/bereisnothin. 
literary  fame."  he  says,  and  Alirth.  J  "'"^'***  "'P"""*  to 
aggravating,  she  shall  go     So  hnrlwT\''-''^-  '^  ^«  "™"»  *°  be 

"No-darling  childl    It's  nnll  '°  •"'  '"'""• 

.tory  quite  well.  Sis'Iy  Lard  L"'-''°°'*i^  ^  ""'"'*'  *^ 
cooked  up  a  romance  about  Wm  t.d^L"!,'^^'  ""  <»«'d.  «"<! 
Sis'ly  got  older  and  older  and  old«  and%  ^^^^""^  ^""*  °"'  ""d 
n.g  and  had  a  stroke,  and  the%tXorBtutr"'"°'  *"  '""'■ 
so  .'odrs\r^-r,t;"  «^r  !:  "-  ---  I  thought 
Only  I  don't  thiXyTu  shouU  hfv  ^i"''u''''  """^  "^'"^  'be  end. 
'thought  he  recollected  comfng  "aw"  tha^  "'^  """  "'^  ^^  »■« 
when  he  was  a  boy,  before  they  made  th!l  ™'"'/^«^  •"""•ing 
and  never  recognise  her"  short-cut  to  the  station,' 

_^^';What  would  you  have  had  me  do.  Mistress  Alice,    Marry  'em 

SS-si.^;r'"'''^  •-"-''« -lief  P 

.Yn:tCwTate^::^^^w1th  i^''^^  ^-  »■-  -«- 

f  C^  t^~;J-^:iH2^U^^^u?^  K 

Her  eyes  are  tiis  much  Xt  Ten  J.^PPy  f'^^K^^^nt  for  Charles, 
whether,  if  he  married  ^ainX  ,}'"'  **'  ''^^  '"'«  ^""dered 
id  on  the  eve  cf  his  first  mar'rite  "  Sb''  "'i^''''''f  L^  ''^"««  -  «be 
J"t  is  blind  to  every  haLTness  ™  l!'''''?^'"''^^'  ^^  '"<"'«b, 
l^en.  bu.  for  him?      "PP'^ess  except  his.    What  would  she  have 

n-ootcd  belief  in  the  terms  of  his  affection  for  her  is  two. 


m 


3sa 


AUOE-FOBSHOBT 


that":   the  other   th.t   their   reUtion    (conBequently)    need   no 

tTh^  diu  °""^**  '"'^  ''"*'^"  "^  "'■^  Aii^'wo^  i„": 

Oh^nln'!!'*  "'"  ^  '"**  ^°.'  '"°"='''  '""'  *^  trampling  of  Pope  i 
Chappell  8  men  going  upstairg  says  one  o'clock.    So  .he  cool,  dowr 

thiB  m^Jlff  ""^K  ™"'«"f''  *"  """*  *^«  P""*'"'  '"oh  •"'^o  '""'itai 
nremZ.  t    1  "i'h. ''°°fi'J<=°<«'  «"  consigned  to  a  Han«>m,  which 

delTlTwTth Sb  ''•      ""•"  "•"  °^"  "  '"*'""''''  '"^^  «''« 

Charles  goe.  away  to  lunch  at  Cremonoini'g,  with  a  happy  glow 
Save  Alice  a^m  in  Harley  Street.    He  builds  a  few  extra  per- 

^'»hX?  ^'"'°'  "•'  ^'^"'  ''"^°"*  th«  «'•""«'*  overt  L  of 
any  self-defensive  motive  in  »>  doing 

in  thp^f!!"''''""'''-''*  ""''  "*  y°"  *°  ""t*  »!■"*  the"  was  nothi,« 
m  the  foregoing  mttrview  to  fix  Alice's  attention  on  Verrinder? 
connection  with  No.  40.    She  knew  of  it,  but  vaguely.    tSwM 
of  hio  tragedy  could  be  dwelt  on  without  the  old  hou»  coming  il 
^story  at  alL    You  wiU  see  later  w^  we  call  your  Zn" 


CHAPTER  XXXVn 

HOW  8IR  BUPMT  OOT  HI8  WAY,  AND  PEOOY  AND  ALICl  ww»,  ^ 

deaYof'^l^bff^VfJS.t::'??"'''*'  Of  opinion,  the™  wa.  a  good 

fuUy  fed  she  would  Ci^^^fi-.,  ^.'^ '^  °''*  J'"^  »"  o're- 
months  counted  for  little  Itt^^l  After  sixty  years,  th«e 
-ion  was  arrived  at  and  lie  dly  fa:d  ""^  ^^""^  '^'  «""  deci- 

was  quite  an  evervday  affa"  ^''""^y-      He  spoke  as  if  it 

apis's  u„"'i^    How  anions  you  will  beP     But  he 

was  o'ver,"''  r.eT^:P  '"''  °^  ^^^'  ""<'  '""'^  "^  ««»  tiU  it 

n«e.  but  Isaacson  aaye  he  Cw  ijiTe''^!  ^^  .^  ^-^^be  of  any 
times  the  operator  I  am  But  2.  f/,^  **  *^^'^-  He's  twenty 
says."  ""■    ^"*  •■*  ''ould  like  my  moral  support,  he 

;Tm  thankful  I'm  not  going  to  be  there." 

-a^i  ^°"  *°  '^'^-   ^°"  "-^  Alice." 

A^K     !f  °'  ^"P*'' '    ^«t  "e=rt  J"  Peggy  exclaims 

"Come  in  here  and  we'U  tell  vou  »    BnVlT        ^'       ""*  °*' 
Alice  rustles,  and  adiuTts  Jni  ^   ?  *  ^^  **"'  together,  and 

She  settles  ok  a  so?a  ^ISiZ  chin°„  ^^'V".'"'""*'  ""'^  ™'"-- 
her  before.     "Fire  awa^ I"  sh„  ,»  H''?,"^''  *'  ''«  ^'^^  ^^ 

to  receive  informatio?   Si,  P      !!'  ^^^.^^  """^  ''y^'  ^t""-!  "Pen 
site  to  t^,;"*"™"*'""-    Sir  Bupert  sits  down  beside  his  wife  opVo- 

KdTdn'tl"  "•"*  ""'•  "'°"^"  ^'^'" 
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"Welir 
;;WeUHdon't,hi„kIo.nrt«d5t.» 

1.  that  it  will,  to  a  certain  e^nt    o2  tT    ^'  "T*  inipre«,i„B 

«lapae  after,  and  I  want  eve^L  i.^  f""^  T^  ^  »  """Plet. 

"Why  won't  the  peonl^^^?,  be  ob^rred  and  recolleoted." 

don't  agree  with  it.    I  want  raw   K"K  '°^'°«  '^* 

average  intelligence"  '  ''™  ''"°'"°  creature.,  of  good  ' 

-^^  li?^/^:^:^^  w^^^  -Iff  r  =«  ^'- "  \ 

tunity  of  climbing  up  her  whTn' s^rafdown  *""  "■  '"'^  ■""»'■  • 

"^     ./"""""""^-y""  «°d  Alice  r 
taitlUt'^:,'    ^«  —  P«»n'3ed."    Both  Join  in  th.    \ 

veiy  carefully  noted,  is  whether  ?h»?i;     ^"*  "J"*  I  want  to  have 
has  been  conscious  L.  aH  this  entlt?""  "•"S"?''*  °"  •"■*  ^^  ^ 
torpor.    le  absolute  suspension  o?T      -Tf*  °^  'PP'"-*  ">»''> 
with  maintenance  of  the  drcltln     Tl/".'  ""  '""«  compatible 
H  it  was  so,  in  this  cai   '  ".Th       '^''  "  '  *^*  ^°^^  ^""^^^onsi 
W  to  be  reconsider^."'  lif^t^rt""  '"™*'l"  eondusions  will 
ning  too  much  into  an  icinatinn  n^i'^^"'^'•    ^^''^P'  ^  "  '^ 
will  certainly  give  at  some  future  tit   TT  "S  '^  '"''^■-'  >« 
where.    He  pulls  out  his  wateh-n^  1  T'    *•*''''  Hospital,  or  else- 
he  says,  showing  that  his  n^t"t     ^^"  "*  'l'    "T^"'  """"'^  'a*^-" 
of  a  programme  though  a  ScuTnTf  "^  '^^T'  "  ""»  P"^ 
a  knock  at  the  door.    "TW  "*  T^  °1***  ''''•    ^"*  *•>««  «""» 
comes  in  and  says  he  has  sho Jn  rt!'      !/''''•    ^^  Handsworth 
room.     "Very  good  then!     ThTS.    '  i^T*'™""  •"*"  ^ir  Rupert's 
hurries  away,  looking  b"i  tl  s^  «tw   °"  J""""'"^''    ^"^  "« 
make  any  other  engagemMt."  ^'"^  y""  "«'*^«''  "^  y"" 
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And  A^:r':prrit'3r"^'^f.i.u.w:,.eoA^^^ 

B»'  ^'"    *"  "ally  wanti  u«;  n,  let'i 

^  n^e  of  .  ni«hta.™r.D«^^'„'^*"°: '«','»«'  of  them,  o^ 

•■7.  ^^  -Prun,r  upon  the«  ,a  an  .ct?  rr  •~""'  "'""^  To 
jndm  the  metropolitan  area,  Z  an  e™,"^^"  '•"  •,""><''™  «me 
from  what  it  was  going  to  be  when  T,. '*.■!"  "*'^'  ""''^  «?«' 
forward  to  thia  »ith  Arinlcingi„  1,^.*°' *•''*'«■  ^"^^Ky  looked 
unhappy  inmate,  allowed  of ^' anew^.ton'?'"'"""'^  "''^  "^  'ho 
feU  the  same,  but  the  vital  activ  ty  of  W  ^^  •"•'""'"y-  ^""o 
tie  unknown  palliated  it,  and  now  W  Jl  I ''l''"'':*'"™«»  «>«»" 
to  tte  adventure  she  would  not  have^iv^  it  "    """^  ""  ^"^  ""'"d 

Her  imagination,  running  ahead  n^l         ""  ™  ""^  «<"»unt. 
that  It  would  be  »feTfo^tr^:°'i^"C,'"''''"'°"'''  '"f«^»'«l 
end,  the  mind  would  clearly  be  S  i^S  ^""^house.    To  this 
".y  down  took  the  form  of  a^eSU  *^.'  conversation  on  the 
It  would  be  like  Garrick's  i»rf„^  f^.""^  °^  recorded  horrors 

W-  dread  of  Banqu^s  ghosT^  ^fn^nf  "^"f  *^'*'  '^en  he  sh™S 
prot^ing  hands  and  aveitl  W^CT  *°  ''  ^^  ""tstretched 
be  aid  on  pastnesses,  andTo  g^Ll^i  '';  "°  """"h  «*"»'  """M 
couW  be  exhibited  by  force  of  rt/al'"''"'*^^  "'  '»^«  Modern 

Ka.inf  Lr4a7rjVt'tirdt*''-^-^<^  ^-'  »  «-* 
my  head:-  *  -"°'*^  Wildfire  sings  was  running  in 

I  lud  hempen  bracelet,  .trong 
And  meny  whip,  dlng^ong 
And  prayer  and  fMting  plenty." 

;j3Sfcstwr-^riK -^   "  "^^ 

sie  said,  "one  and  twenty !"  "h.  Alice,  think  of  it  I" 

;inf  Vff  uH:  ZLf^^^^--  ^-^°-     She  con. 

--■  -  =P^  .^d  rapid^-  cLltn:?l^--:a - 


Hi 


:%: 


r  ^  ='4' 
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In  underground  dunnon*.    a„a  *i. 

not    How  nice  itTZt  i^o     ''  T  T^^  ■"«'  «  •««>  «< 

Cr^,  with  the  fouit.^.\^t:^:;:'  °'""    ^^  "«'  *»'•  Ch.ri„« 

in  the  fountainrPOT  n  d^„i"^'''fi°''»Wn«  i^  •"  e^-apadc 
hi.  thing,  and  gone  •«"  tt^t^^e/  'aV'*"'^,-  'l!'"'^  """^  o" 
•uthurity.  Peggy  wanted  to  atland  adonTv ''"'''T  '^  ""^ 
was  ao  tempting  in  hi>  ».ii  l-^  "n<l.«aopt  him  on  the  apot-  h« 

-ent  could  lot  VtHM  TS!' xUt^^t'  *""  "'^'^  '^"'^^ 

Everyth  ng  they  nasK.,!  Z^A      ^  •     . '°  ^  °°- 
-nd  weigh/i„  i.r  Sn   o"  Old  17 X  ""th*"!"*^  ''"'''''  " 
"lapping  his  shining  tummy  oJnrentP^t"    ■?  ^^  ^'"'^''"e  «bcl, 
subdivision  of  Police  Z^wf-^''. '"  *^  "unahino,  with  . 
them  contrast  his  s^Ten^^  tb^"«  ^'"-  ^-\  -able  to  act,  Zil 
defiance  of  authority,  with  W  ;,„    ,,!i°"°"'  °"*'°°''  "^  future 
window  of  Whiteh8Uf,oIwhrchKinTrr^,""<*  torpid  life.     The 
"un    and  thence  into  h"  ™ve  ^u.L^b't'..''**?'*^  °"' '"'o ''^ 
enviable  one  by  comparison     Th;Ho^!^i^''u  *""  ^"^  '""'  »» 
were  making  believe  th«  Aey  were'^r^'*";  '"'^^''"  "'"<=''  '*>'' 
human  life,  its  struggles  and  n..!^!,  ^'■'"°  sympathy  with 

and  were  really  taiciSr„c?fceTe°lI^  '"'^•^°'"«  "^  o^"""-'. 
verse  intelligently  with  one7no4er  a^^^U  T^  """"'-f  *"  •=- 
at  liberty  to  speak.  No  surS  ^Hef  tl  XT  ?"  ""^^  ""' 
necessary  there.  Even  when^emrT.  Vai^"  '""°  """W  I* 
one  another  about  imnreM^n.  f^  ""''  "^'"^  ™'d  nothing  to 
both.    And  lH.7pSrX,l^'  sort  they  felt  them,  o/e 

of  tho  caDousness  and  XrtS^^/.f  °"*  ''"'^^«'  "  ^^H^S 
stant  obb  and  flow.  »dl„S°?f^  '^^  ™»i  """"l  in  its  00^: 
years  of  silence  and  obli^n  ^hi  *^°/'"'*  °^  °"  ''^''''  ""'^ 
they  themselves  giving  her  a  thouLhf  T    "°«'"»"'"-le;  for  wero 

"I  must  say  "  said  11!^*    *o     *    '  *"  ™°»ths  ago? 
the  bridge,  "ttle  poor  ^d"  oma'^i^*^'  "  ^'"^^  i"™"^  '"-"d  toward. 
ity  than  that  other  one's  Dr  CT,  H        /,?'""^  "'<=«'  ^"^  of  insan- 
santly  for  seven  years     IhonSri'''''  "'  °^'  ^''°  '^"'^'^  '"»»■ 
that  sort."  ""P^  '°  goodness  we  shan't  sec  a  case  of 

ea;'  atuVp^'LKS:  'Sts t  T  ^-"''^  -'^  ^ 
temperament  active  curios"  y  ouXnuT  ""'^^«°«.  •>"'  in  her 
fore  talked  and  speculate  for  WI?/.""''''""^-     ^he    there- 

"What  a  good  tWng  uJouW  hf   /"'*  '"f  <"'°'P'">!°n- 
ouW  be  vaccinated  off  Old  Jane -m/r"''  \^'t  *'^  '"''  "'"='■ 

■ over  the  riverV  Memb^  of  P^  r"  '^°^  ™°  ™  *''« 

juemoers  of  Farhament,  are  thev?" 
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-oe  itc^ped  and  becwne  reflective     W.  h 
taowiinr  whether  her  thou«ht.  ,^«  J-  "T"  "°  "««■>»  of 

They  mu«  have  Uated  om  thL  It^  "^'"T^'"'  <"  othcrwi*. 
Thomart  Hoepital  th^  .Cd.^^  .7  **'."'  'f  '»■  '•"«••»  <>f  St. 
-We're  not  ^i„,  .„  ^l:*:  d^t^Z-^r  e^LS  "^  "** 

portico  and  dome,  and  it.  nT  ...  .        ""  ''"^  building  with  the 
l«.utiful  ova,  laCln''f?r"LTif'^°T'''^"~""<'-"Vh: 
o«r«,If-content  to  look  at  many  thini  » ^^"'^"1 '"°*'"^"l'o 
no  cnquirica,  you  may  have  sauntered T  ^^^  T"*'".''  ""^  ""^o 
never  arted  it.  name;  never  k^X^th^,*'""  """f"  building  and 
>word«  and  reprewats  three  hunrf^        *'  "  "■  '"-iftion,  it 
■PPalling  misery  that  canTaU  ^n  ta/T"*  '^"'  <"  «h«  »ost 
over  and  dismissed  it;  as,  if  one  ?.?;„", ""^  '"""'  P«»»«i  ■'' 
to  do  with  large  buildine.  tiiat  iZ  "s  fX'".  JT'";  """  "  »P' 
and  annual  report..    No  doubt  thev  «™ Vn  ^  u^  ^"^^  "°d  funds 
purpose  if  one  could  only  find  it  ou?     If  /l!*^''  ""'  """^  »"'^''  « 
tut.on.psr  «,  without  qualification.  J       ?  "*'*  "'"^'y  I-'ti- 
-enously)  wonder  that  any  one  shou  d  h!  "1!!^  ""'"''  '•'^  ""  "-ink 
e»pen.f  of  constructing  them  ?   If  i^^'"  "^Z  "'  *»"'  t^-ble  and 
c.me  to  your  knowledge  th"    tho  W  hn-fi*''  '""  <""  '"^'"^  ^' 
Hospital,  and  that  Belhlehem  Ho.nZl  '°*  ^'"'  Bethlehem 

»;dlam  itself,  no  other  l-^u^urtti  T"  T^^^'  ^'»'°- 
not  know  it  at  the  time,  and  pa^a  1  ttt       "^  ^''*  ""^  y°"  dW 

For  though  it  is  no  InnXl.  ■  ?,  ™®  °'°'o  attention. 
.-  when  in^M:L'4,dBX,J"  ^-f  *W'..  ■>"*  ^aint  Ge;rge'.,  even 
the  Hospital  of  St.  MaV  "^e^°,,tT  P  ^"'"'P''*''*-.  "is  'til" 
w^  ,n  the  home  of  the  old  a^irt^Tf,  ^?"  ""  ^''^  Cases  that 
P^P^rty  had  been  'wUibuted  ^'^^'""1*^,7  »?<'»t«'y.  whose 
and  light  from  their  prison  t„f^.'  '^'"^"^  *'"'"'»'•  ^o  air 

tbe  latter  gave  up  its  mentlny  dead"  tlT.  "'  ^?.°"^'*^'''  ^  -^^" 
which  the  still  animated  bodies  werf '  t™  7"' i''"  """  *'""''  ^ 
of  horror  has  never  pausedllnLfl^ JZ''^^^"^^-  ^he  tradition 
(^nund«lly  or  not)V°L'possoUd  bv"    P°°'.  ""o'"™.  »"PPosed 

P^^^^step  towards  tb^'S^^frB^virZtnro? 

rXftiotlad^'it'^ut^^^^^  i  «^f  t  and  unskilful 

•  records  of  the  treatment 


i  liftlp  kJ*     Iv        ,        treatment  of 
'  J"«e  better  t^Rn  that  of  the  Friars. 
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If  the  merry  whips  ding-dong  had  been  hung  up  out  of  the  w«v  ih. 
hempen  bracelet  strong  continued  in  evidLJLand  did  T  tilU 
few  years  later.  But  it  is  aU  long  ago  now,  for  except  as  a^  el 
dient  of  relative»-a  check  on  obnoxious  brothers  Midsist^ 
wives  or  husband^probably  there  has  never  been  a  fetter  1    ' 

n"ce"„rri^",''^^^^•''"  •"'^'-  c^  i^ak's't^r 

toTliete  tW  J    ^t  'i  "  P'^"'""*  *"  ''"'"'.  pleasant  only 

to  beheve,  that  nowadays  Madness  is  all  the  lunatic  has  to  snZ 
from,  and  that  he  has  not  to  endure  Medievalism  into  the  wt 
8t,ll,  msanity  is  what  it  is!  What  the  Latin  poet  cSed  itT^ 
thousand  years  ago  it  remains  now-the  greatot  of  evUs    tha 

^Tfriend  ^'  "T  "^  '^'  '''^''  '^'  boyhooTknew  nor  ^e  Le  „ 
tne  friend  who  calls  us,  in  vain,  by  our  own. 

"But  I  can't  hear  any  patients,"  said  Peggy  to  her  husband 
when  he  met  them  under  the  great  porch,  wiK  Fludyer  He 
had  come  early  to  be  present  at  the  operation,  and  had  sent  tt 
carnage  back  for  them     "What  did  you  expect  V'  said  he.  ^ 

h..      l\i°i  '"T^'   ^'-   "^°°'«<'°   ^^"^"   answered   Alice    for 
Xr. "     "''"   ^"^   "'^"''^   *"    '"^"   ^<>   P-ti-ta   to^'  and 

w  J^^  T*''  u"P  1"°  ^'^^^'  °*  «*""«  i"t°  a  long  gallery-like 
ward-quite  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  long.  But  it  wasn^  k 
Peggy's  idea  of  Bedlam  at  all,  nor  Alice's  It  was  fnmllfi^V 
end  to  end  as  luxuriously  as  a  first-cTa  s  hotel  rZre^^^^c^Z 
on  the  walls  and  flowers  on  the  tahl™  A  /_f "® ''^'^  P»«t«ra 
Piano.  Others  sat  about  rZ^,  ^^'tki^  SicZtoJ 
doing  needlework.    One  saw  nothing  wrong,^  far  ' 

iSut  we  shall  see  some  of  the  patients  i"  said  Pegev    The  n„m 
who  accompanied  them  answered- 

onltThoulder^"/*""*';  ?"  "  ^P''*■""*■"  ^^'  '"W  •>"  ha-'l 
«ni,    „   ,11       ,"  J^""'  "^^^  «"*  "'"^  by.  counting  her  fingers. 

W  anltSL'""Th'"°"  ?'"  ^^"^'"^  ■"""'  "-  ^^^  dS 
Miow  anything.      This  was  in  answer  to  a  half -expression  of  nm- 

^  namr'^ff.'"",  ^^^^^  '"'^'^  "'''  addressedTe  gW  her  eU 
fng  heTCrs  '"^       '  "'''^''^^"    ^"'  '^'  wen? on  col" 

harUnlikeXTl'  ^^  "  "r^"*'"  '"«'  *«  ""^.  "''"*  «l>e 
likely  Btsbl'f  I  ^^  T'!**''-  ^^«'"  '«"'■»«  "»>«»>!''.  ™«' 
The  other  L«  J  P^'^^f  ^/afe  by  herself.  That  other  one  sn't." 
to  te  iSt  i^ir  V^"'^  'expectable  lady,  who  looked  quite  fit 
to  be  left  in  charge  of  the  ward  single-handed.  Peggy  said  so  and 
the  nurse  replied:  "YesI    Besponsible  «,rt  of  pe^.  to  Jk  .tl 
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u"l'?'il°°*  "'*'  "'*?','',  ^^^-    ^'  """"^  1"'«e  ""ddenly  though- 
It  may  go  away  aa  quickly  as  it  came  "  "»uugn, 

"How  did  it  come!" 

"She  sent  a  leg  of  mutton  flying  at  h  .■  husbauH',  1,.,  d  one  dar 

They  had  got  to  the  end  of  the  long  ward,  a^d  went  into  a 
pasBage  that  made  a  lobby  to  another.  Alice  would  so  much  h^ve 
hked  to  know  why  the  girl  counted  her  fingers,  and  whatTwas  the 
husband  had  said  to  exasperate  his  wife.  Did  not  many  husband^ 
de^rve  to  have  legs  of  mutton  thrown  at  them?  Al^  a^oup  sh^ 
had  nofced,  near  the  piano,  had  puzzled  her.  A  yo^ng  man  on  a 
^a  with  his  face  in  his  hands,  seeming  to  be  either  in  pain   or 

pleasant  girl.  Her  right  hand  was  on  his  shoulder-  her  Mt 
stroked  his  head.  "I^s  her  husband,"  said  the  nurse.  But  t^en-^ 
this  was  a  Women's  WardI    However,  there  was  no  time  for  ques- 

^  tr.57  r  Ti,'''  "'^  ''^*''-  "^^'^  P''"^  o"  i"to  a  smaU  ward 
with  beds,  where  they  were  to  find  the  object  of  this  journey-the 
old  chronic  patient  of  a  lifetime.  J"urney    tne 

You  know,  perfectly  well,  how  when  the  image  of  anything  you 
.nticipate  seeing  has  taken  up  space  in  your  mind,  Cm 

ft  tt  ^r  \VT''  -*°  ^  "P  "^  '"«^  «  «P«™  i"  tlie%oom  (or 
for  that  matter,  the  district    in  which  you  find  it.    Old  Jane  had 

t  ?  "?,  "?'=,•'  °^  ^^^''  ^"'^  ^""^y  J°l^^»'s  M  thTt  they 
co»W  hardly  believe  that  Uttle  white  still  thing  on  the  ted  was 

oT  n-^-  r*.'*  ^J^^^J""  ^^•"^'1  "  ^o"  -"'k  with  whit  ^ir 
on  a  pillow,  the  head  it  belonged  to  encased  in  a  covering  that  m7de 
jt  more  hke  the  sarcophagus  than  its  contents.  Thel,^  iTbe! 
longed  to  was  just  manifest,  no  more,  through  its  coverlid     The 

«XT'°  "°'"^  ""^  "^^  ^"*^'  ^'  •'  '-""y-  «  «'  aU. 

rIt.?"^^'T.^!^-^  °f '/  '""'*  "^^  completed,  and  all  sign  of  it 

«;Li     L    .-    ,"  ^'*"''«'"  the  surgeon  stood  by  the  bed,  his  eyes 

a^lst^°aPW;„K  f/""-     Hi^-'«-«ly  Egyptian  featS 
aureested  a  Pharaoh  standing  over  his  mummied  mother.    He  took 

IJ*  ,1-  *''^"*^  ''"'^'''=-  S''  B"P«rt  went  to  him,  and  Sey 
S  *'"'"*■  '''"''■'"'^^'  ""^^  •>'  «''^«-    Then  Isaacson  'raTs^^s 

be  wifhTA'^^T  "^f.!"  ''"""'^  ^  ""'*•  2"*  '^  «»>«  does,  it  wiU 
be  wUhm  a  week;  eiAcr  speak  or  try  it  on.  I  must  be  off."  He 
dropped  his  voice  again  and  Alice  fancied  she  heard  him  say  he  had 
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WoT  >,  /t  i°T  t*  *^"^-    ^°  '"'^  «  '»*«  '"""h.  thought  Alicer 
reluctantly,  as  jf  he  scorned  to  be  ungenerous,  but  had  very   ittt 
with  which  he  wished  them  a  whole  good-day  «  minute  later.    But 
o1?rer^d"m";n''^  """  "''''  ^"^  '"^^  "'  "  '^^"'  «^«  -"'  i 
And  then  Alice  and  Peggy,  at  Sir  Eupert's  wish,  made  up  thei,  ' 

"R  t  V^  i  /'f  *'  °°*/^'°  *^"°  "  Old  Jane  broke  out  in  speech 
But  It  s  what  she  says  first  I  want,"  said  Eupcrt;  "and  if  it  doesn"^  ' 

c^JT."""  ",  •^°''}  ^  *"'  '<'■"«'  *'™     Still,  it's  wortH 
chance  of  her  speaking  for  you  to  be  here." 

So  he  departed  and  left  them  sitting  on.    They  could  chat  with 
the  nurse,  and  hear  about  Cases. 

Alice ''''^''  ^"""^  ^""^  ^^"^  ""^  ""'^  patients  on  this  side,"  said 
"We  haven't  any.    Wlyr 

s  J^iS".""^  °^  **""  ^°"  ^'""'^  ^^  ""'■  '^^"^  ^"«  •"><!  """"^  to 

hIh''^?'^'*"'""^.*""^ '•''"•  He'd  eome  to  see  her.  ff e',  all 
right  1    SAe's  as  mad  as  a  March  hare."  ^»om 

"Is  it  possible?    She  looked  so  absolutely  sane." 
She  put  the  baby  in  the  fire,  to  purify  it  from  Sin.    Has  to  be 

totvM    nT"^^'  "^  ^^^-^  '''"  ^^'^"-    Because  sLe'f  too  bad 
«^       Only  been  married  a  couple  of  years  "  ' 

andTn:n^?iii;fhirr"'""^  ""'"''  ^•'^  bed-«always  quite  still 

^HghtSnou^h^^sW^^  traliv^r  l'^  1^^  T^ 
before  her  husband  died,  told  me  that  o^^e  sle  waTthihH:  ^™ 
moved  and  tried  to  speak.    They  sent  for  her  husband   who  S 

Pnn,  V     •  J    ,   ^"^'"  ^"''^  "^"^^  ""  tJ'ey  were  sure." 
su^mmons!    Fancy  how  he  went  back!     So  thought  Alice  to  hcr- 

fJI'^lr"'^,'"^  too,"  continued  the  nurse,  whose  name  was  Gais- 
that'hf  toi  rTf  •  *'*  ?^'  *^'  •>"  «°t  «°  sleepless  a  night 
i*n  the  eni"  '  ^  ^"""f"™-    It  had  to  do  with  his  death 

Lady  Johnson  was  very  silent,  and  seemed  oppressed.    Alice 
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,-t°„^t*hn°,^-hW^-°''""*"f,^°"^'  '^"""''y  °"  «"  «"Wects.  Was 
1, If  fn  1  ^  '^'^  """H  ^*  ^"'^'^'J  ^''y  f*"  people  could 
uhI  ,T-  T""  °'«^*  «'»"<!  "  fo'  ««  weeks;  her  ladyship 
wouldn't  hold  out  for  twenty-four  hours."  Peggy  felt  the  tru  h 
of  thas     JIow  came  Mrs.  Gaisford  to  be  able  to  bSrTt?   ihe    "p 

.1^  ;1  t,  !!^°  ."?•'*"*"  y^^^  ™  the  institution-about 

sateen  in  her  present  position.    Alice  thought  this  referred  to  her 

TlZyr^'  ^^^/'^'^  "°  ^"*^^'  -J-stion  on  the  point 
f  uZ  A^I'°^^'^  """^  ^^^^^'  «"d  changed  the  subject 
Oh  1  that  r'°:'  t^  "fJ  f  °'"  *•>«  '-titution  some  ttei 
Oh  yes  that  she  would,  padded  rooms,  swimming-bath,  biUiard- 
Zr^l  \Z^  hallroom-everythingl  If  it  hadn't  been  that 
dus  Case  must  be  seen  to,  we  could  have  gone  to  see  the  MagL 
Lantern  this  evening  under  the  Dome  in  the  Chapel  Ec»mDr 
Livingstone  in  Central  Africa,  Mrs.  Gaisford  Mieved^  AlinP 
thought  of  Madge  Wildfire's  song,  and  the  nraver  L^'  f»  f 
plenty.    The  clash  between  the  P^fect  modtr^Z  pSf  and  Z 

sZtlZZl  ^"""'Tr'  ?"'  ^''<^  had  brought  from  Harky 
Street  might  be  described  as  historically  painful 

fnrL«,T  ^l^  Peggy  remained  watching  by  the  motionless  figure 
for  over  five  hours,  and  Alice  talked  almost  all  that  time  with^ 

LTh/r  T.*^  '""  '^'  ^^"'l  "  ^^«*  "1-'  «hout  InrniTy  in  aU 
Its  phases.  But  we  cannot  write  it  all  down  here,  and  nid  not 
as  she  TOote  it  all  down  herself  afterwards.  If  you  recolkct  her 
story  of  "A^n  Carlyon,"  you  will  see  how  she  made  usl  of  the  ^rl 

^aTrtho'w'"''"-.  ^""I,  ^^°"  ""^  "-"^-^-)  was  Ltrotied 
«Lr^  t7^  n  '™*T"'  *°  *""  y^«"'  Pe"«l  ^"itude  for 
forgery.  In  the  first  year  she  got  into  the  habit  of  counting  her  ten 
fiagers  eontinuaUy;  in  the  second  she  counted  to  the  nS,  and  sS 
It  the  end  o°f  T'l^.t"''  ™""*^<'  *"  ^^'  •'"'»  before  answerL^ 

Prisl  M^l  twT  ^""  "'""^  f"'  °^-'  **"•*  he  had  diedTn 
prison.    After  that  she  never  ceased  counting  as  far  as  the  fifth 

JtWlTot  •  .  ^,    "^  '''^'  ^°-  ever  can  you  do  such  things 

^d  AllT^*  ^^^"^^f  ^""^  ""  °'«'  yo"  f«ee,  I  can't  thiSf?! 
^d  Ahee  looked  ashamed,  and  answered:  "But  I  did  cry  over  it 
Mother  Peggy  dear,  and  real  tears  too!"  And  as  she  s«L7t  ti» 
Me  s«.year-o,d  Alice.  "Alice  the  kid,"  came  back^h.  fo' st  'nSy' 
-to^he^  questioner's  mind.    But  aU  this  has  nothing'  to  do  wUh 

More  than  once  during  the  long  vigil  by  the  bedside  one  of  the 
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it  .L™  „       r""^  '^^  ""^  "  >»°^«"«nt  of  the  gtill  feature 
R  always  turned  out  to  be  a  mistake  due  to  nervousner    2 

repeated.    There  was  a  great  difference  between  the  8«ibilhv 
to  nervous  .mpressions  of  the  three;  the  nurse  beinc  bv  Z  thi  I 

quite  upset  m  her  judgment  by  the  constant  strain  of  fixed  attm 
vals"    I^T"  ^  ""T  '^'  "P'  "">''  '^-'"  »•'«  would  saTat  i^e  ■' 

;tn  tKnr!rr,rarfo  ^r  *^  -'  ^"-  --  ^^ 

hifLo^°  Tthtght  wTcL"  "'-''  "^  -  "^"^^^  ^^^'^ 

"But  It  IS  disgusting,  dear,  isn't  it  8" 
luck  ::it  M'^  '""^  °"«'"  ^-^  ^^«  '°°'^«'  ol-el    But-bette, 


CHAPTER  XXXVin 

BOW  OLD  JANE  WAKED  FROM  VOUNO  JANE's  SLEEP.     HOW  ALICE  WENT 
BACK  TO  BEDLAM 

It  was  a  disappointment-there  could  be  no  doubt  of  it  Alice 
and  Peggy  had  w.thout  admitting  it,  worked  themselvesup  into 
^^\^^loi  expectation  that  Old  Jane  would  "come  to."    It  was   rue 

Tnc^^of  itTn  tb"'  'T'\r  ''".  """^^  *«*  *••-«  was  onl^  one 
chance  of  it  m  thousands;  that,  almost  to  a  certainty,  the  matter 
of  the  brain  was  compacted  past  all  reinstatement   and  thTt  the 

w  h  «.Jr^^'  ""  ^agination  had  endowed  the  human  brain 
with  a  resiliency  surpassing  that  of  the  best  Para  rubber   we« 

£ raVLrchellT^J*  "'  "^^  ^^^"""^"*'  -"  ^  -sHerTC 
mey  naa  been  cheated.'  However,  in  response  to  Ruperfs  caution 

Z^^fX::— ^-  '^"'^'^  •"^^"^  ^^  faetfapSf^'h?.: 
hafb2n*^tla?tbf  T  t"  °"^^  "°*''=^''"<'  <'''-8«  i°  t^e  patient 

-pS"  nt:  ^^^1^^::^^^-^^: 

:  hTn^r^rt^lr tr'^"'  Pr^ominated.'  ^  this'LTa! 
of  healthy  step  tha^  „t  7 A  """l'^  ^  "  """^  "^^A"'*"  ««?«=* 
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and  there  waa  a  heavy  downpour  of  rain.    It  was  not  an  occasion 

irir  "  '""'"  ""*  "'  ••"  "^  -*°  «"«  etreetVL^^pn: 

^»,U^  f  *^  ^°*"'  '"  *''^  appearance  of  the  patient,  and  re 
marked  to  the  nurse  that  had  he  known  nothing  of  the  case  L 
shouU  have  suppo^d  her  to  be  in  a  healthy  sleep,  naming  of  cod 
due  allowance  for  her  age.  The  sleep  of  very  old  peopk  whon  no 
stertorous  has  an  appearance  of  torpor,  often  enough  He  remain, 
TucHnf  th'  *':>5"*'  /"  *^«  »"«^t-t  movement,  o^cas";: 

r«s- Si!::  ^^^i^g  f  :St°L-L-^ 

^^^^i^rSi^j^^i^in^r^"'--^-- 

bend  for  me  again,"  said  he  to  the  nurse,  "if  you  see  anv  tnnr». 
ment  whatever,  or  think  you  do.    Never  mind  irit^sZ^I 

Tng  ^rXn'o/""'*-'^"''  '''^  ?r^  ">'  "''»*'^«  than  ^sTsJ 
mg  tne  return  of  conse:ousness— if  ever  there  is  anv     Poo.;m. 

dtlS  attr  m^t^^r  ''""^"^  *°  •'°  ^'''  "^"^^  -'"-"^ 
the^warf"STw«  W  '^^TT"*  •"'  ^^  *«^«'^  "«  °°  ""■"i''^  into 

roSo^KutKe%^^^^^^^^^^^ 

^atTd  1°^*."°"'  "'"'  ^"^'"^  °°  «-*-«-  of  the  Jr  ta 
tn™»^  ;  ,  ^.  ''**?  registered  the  vitality  of  a  living  tomb 
turned  to  go  leaving  the  nurse  to  her  dreary  vigil  in  tte  silence 
broken  onty  by  the  sound  of  the  falling  raS.^fd  n°  w  and  thS 

wS'o°u';'intof  "^  *^^  >\'"  -'"^  '>^»*-*  P""-*-  a" 
Sed  thrm^h^h  r-,'J-  '  "i.'""  '''•^^  """^  *^«  «-hoe^  'ever- 
Sn  tW  ^  the  bmlding.  The  sounds  of  a  discussion  or  alter- 
anoZ™d  Xfhl*^'  door-slamming  incident,  mixed  in  wi4 
anotaer  sound  that  had  caught  his  attention  and  made  him  stop 

voir;/ 'theTli"'^  t*'°°*?^  ^r™  '^'  '°°'"'  ""'I  '^a'  »«<  ">« 
different.  '  '"  ^°"''  ^""'"'^ "  immediately-^ntirely 

in'r^s^^sl'  t^n'^t^"'  .f  fr^oae  at  oncel"  And  as  he  returned, 
withX  1*L*^  "^T^^  ^"™°"^'  t*""  fi-^t  voice  came  again, 
with  the  startled  sound  that  was  in  it  before,  showing  a  grewth 
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towardi  terror.    "What  is  u »»     j 

louder  accent  suggested  the  LrTof  X?  "^V  "  '*'"    ^^  *e 

-„na™edevn-doer!°£:4nirrut^^^^^^ 

du^LS!Ic":St*d°'^  'Zf^^^l  ^t  at  tWs  point  he  feU 
perhaps  readier  in  thp  class  „/*:,•  "I""''*' "ore  prompt; 
soothed  and  silenced  ^°*"'"  ^'*  "Wch  patients  ar^ 

jprm^ZZjr  »°*  *"  -ve.  Mrs.  Verrinder,  but  to  lie 

tollSlTbXasliif  S'^,''"','""  "^^  *°  »'™«8le 
less  of  strain  and  teS"        '"  *^'  "°''=^  """^  "Kai".  o°Iy  with 

But  you  will  tell  me  what  it  is  ?    What  is  it  V 
/i=  :^t:^  :^:  «  ^.^tr  as  «  good  de. 
t™-    The  patient  a^ea^S  CLLTJt^^^t^ 

wTnK  t  kS'd  rto'^l^L't'tr*  "'"'  "pp'^--  « 

■Elizabeth'  over  the  sta  rs  anf  she' w'n '  "'  ''l!'  "^^  ^'''-  ^aS 
though  she  mistrusted  the  'eating  ouTlf  T''  ^""^  *^«°-  "« 
^gan  to  call  herself,  "ElizabeSf EHzatehp''^"'*'""*'""''  ^''^ 
lowmg,  she  went  on,  "The  girl  r^,ZT  ^^  "'sponse  fol- 

suddenly,  "Where  is  Mr!  Ver^ndr?"         '  *°"'  ""*•"    ^^  then 

The  nurse  replied  as  beforp  «T  !,„„       i     • 
tlen  looked  enquiringirat  Dr   IT.  ?  ""'^i"'*  <"""«'  ^a'am,"  and 
nodded;  she  continu^f  «Th^'Z'"f  «'•    He  understood  he;,  and 
you  will  lie  still  and  not  t^  to  tall «         '"'*  """°^''"'  ''^  "^^ 

^:fV^^1l^'T^'S':^^/^^  "you  lie  quite 
seemed  to  have  its  effect   fnr  ♦».        *  ^    ""^^  "^^  °^  P««ine  it 
Dr.  Fludyer  said  afterwards  to  t  T^l  ^^T^  *"  ''^"^^■ 
he  made  up  his  mind  to  "Zve  exac«v  as  hf .h  '?fl  *''  """"«"' 
the  suspension  of  conseiousneL  Sen  si^,  1'''°"'^  ''"^  -^o^^  had 
years.    He  found,  he  said   tW  K      1^  ^°."™  ">''^ad  of  si^^ty 
*ulties  that  se;m:d7itb,tVa  tT  """'"^  *°  ^''^^  -^''' 
"T^ r  ^;^f^S^-^  P.-  "s.fin-r  on  the  pulse. 
»i^Iy."    Then  anticipTng  that  herZt   '^"'1  """^  ''^  ''«'"  do 
ftion  of  her  last,  he  lught  it  safest  ^f  ""T^  •^'""''^  ^  «  '«?«" 
«P  h;«  mind  thr,t  som.  fEod  1*  t/^-'"".'*-    H<>  ^a,,  made 
would  be  safest  to  be  beforeW  ^  "'editable,  and  felt  it 
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"Mr.  Verrindcr  has  been  obliged  to  go  away,"  he  laid  "W, 
have  not  heard  from  hin,.-'  And  then,  o^^^ioSrthat  i"4«,  ab^ 
lute^  necewajy  to  touch  some  new  point,  little  matter  wTat  tb 

a,  could  not  at  the  time  analyse  his  reasons  for  believing  thi, 
would  answer  the  purpose,  but  it  seemed  to  do  so.    Maybe  it  carri« 
th3  r  V^"!  T'^."""''!  <=°'"e  'Without  being  askedVor;  an,  t 
once,  and  choose  his  own  line  of  explanation. 
J,.„:°^    ?  ^^,^  ""'*  dangerous  illness.  Mrs.  Verrinder,  and 
^n  h^"  f°'a.  long  time  unconscious.     You  are  not  in  yo" 
Zltr-  ^l  •"  "Hospital.     You  were  moved  here  at  yo 
husbands   wish    as   he   knew   you   would   be  far   better  nurZ 
here  than  would  have  been  possible  at  home." 

And  18  he  gone  away,  leaving  me  here«"    The  old  lios  that  HM 
old  evTtb?  "Vtr  "^™'  *''"=»'^''  -'J  worked  about;  and* 
ness  Cn         "'"^^^^f  '"■"  ""'"  "<*  *'"'"«1"  *•>«  ™"'«  '^a"  da  ^ 
Chad ir  y^t.         """^  """'  ''"'  '°°'^'"«  "*  *^^  '*°<='"  ««" 

"He  was  obliged  to  go.    He  had  no  choice." 
-1„  t     f  uT'**  °''"*'^''™  *°  «"'    He  had  told  me  nothing."   The 

l.t'J"?  ,■""«*  «™'°be'.  Mrs.  Verrinder,  that  I  have  only  verj 

less  In  ?  It."  '"^'-  V^  "•"""  ''""  "  °^'^'  """l '"«"'«  ^™» 
mB  „nft»  ^;  ?  ''  """  *''"*  '"  *•>«  morning,  and  she  sent  for 
me  quite  suddenly  a  couple  of  hours  since,  having  seen  signs  of 
consciousness  returning."  '^ 

to'!2t''unTn^'""*'°'°',7-    I  <">""  have  waited.    I  fear  you  had    ' 
10  get  up  to  come  to  me. 

of  "«TJ'°*'Tr''^  ^'"'^^*'  afterwards  to  Sir  Kupert,  "was  the  worst 

sne^oh  wl«       r'  ""  7^"'  unearthly  feel  about  it  that  her  ciril 

iHet  T^n  "-^  """'"^  ""'''*  '"  ^^'^  beginning  of  the  century. 

LtXL  "f  Ji  """^  "°'  **•"  °'<^  "°'"'"'  "»«>  l^d  -""ne  back 
l^e  a  ghost  into  the  present  time,  but  that  I  was  being  dragged 

s^ch  wn  "  -T*-  P«„«<'"<^"i«I.  everyday  character  of  to 
Sm  i3^%°°  I"  '°  »      ^"*  ''^  persevered  in  the  course  he  had 

Z'JZ'  toJp"'  ■"'  '''"^  •■"  "••■"•  *»  *•>«  ««'•»  »f  '^^ 

».i7ll!^°^?  *^*."°!"^  .*°  *^"  '"'*  °^  *^'''»'  Mrs.  Verrinder,"  he 
said.  ^eerfuUy.  And  the  recumbent  %ure  replied,  in  the  same 
voice  of  appreciative  civility,  "You  are  very  good." 
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"I  cannot  underatand."  aho  luiiA.  '0,o„„  ti.  j 
I  could  only  underatandl"    The  di.t* Tin  ,   ,  ""."-'''^t '"Oh. if 
painful  to  her  hcarerg,  accu8tom« iJh.^  °'"''  ""  intensely 

of  mental  disease.    Dr  ?lu"yer  ^ou^ht  h     ''""'.  ■"  ""'^  '"''''^«"* 

"Is  it  possible,  Mrs/Verrinrer^  „„!d  he'  """  ^"  ""?  ^^'"''"■ 
gentleness,  "that  you  do  not  r!L™>i       '  "P^"^,'"*'  «"»•»  studious 
She  seemed  to  thfl  a  n^^* ^     ?.?^' f  J"  ^""-^  the  stairs!" 
on  the  stairs,"  said  she    "b.^'th  7    '       ■"  ™""""'«"  that  I  fell 
saw  his  way  dearer  still'  *"'  ""  ^"^'  "°"-"     ^he  doctor 

"No,  dear  Mrs.  Verrindnr     Tl>»t  i.  ~i. 
wa,  not  just  now,  but  ZetU  since    I  tin  .r/.r""^"  "•    ^' 
You  have  been  insensible  fo^a  W  tLe "    1    ^ ^°".H" '°'"f- 
puzzled  look  on  the  old  f aee  «« JT     IT'-     ^  ''*"^*<^>  ''"'  the 
wait  to  hear  ZrZ  He  went  ^  ^  "'*"""'  "P'^l-on'y  *» 

asT:i5ue;"ee*';ou  tn  ^0":' iVT'"""  °'  *^«  ""-'  -<^ 
operation  has  relieved  the  dln^    •        "/  insensibility.    A  recent 

tiisinsensibili^^'bu  Is  eftLZritl"^'-^'""  '"^''''  """""^ 
ing  in  the  back  of  ,i,e  head  You  Wn!^  ^T  ^"^"^  ""'^  ^^^ 
it  is  there."  The  natient '^^Z  j  ^°t 'PO^en  of  it,  but  I  know 
spoke  more  drowsily  h,n  ^f  'i'  P^  y^^^<^t  pain,"  but 
r«.nt  sp^ch  was  tellii  '"^  ^  *'  "'"''"'  °'  ^"^^ 

eaZS;  Z  o?'you-to  1  ^It"  ""r"",""'  ^  ^"'^  ^"""^  "-' 

:axiiBi^HI^H^^t:tS: 

now,"  she  said.  ^''*  "  "»  <iniet  awMe 

in?hich'fteC:^h*td  ma"  ""  ^VT"*  '"  ""  *••'«  -=  *»>«  -^ 
the  fiction  ^aTshe  Ld  onirL?  /'"'  ""'T'  ^^  '^"'  "«"f  *» 
Hhecould  Wfdt^rtaTn'^f  a°  T  ."  ''"'^  ''"^^  '''^""'''«- 
pate-namely,  reactiorand  °V  u  ^'  ""^^  '""""'"^  *°  ""tici- 
«l»t  this  w«^  nTfict°on  at  aH  T.T^  """l^  ^""^  "'^"'^  ^er 
thought  of  exp°anS::  to  come  He  Js^'f '^"fjr"'  >  ^"^ 
certainty  of  her  extin<.tinn  ;„  /7  \     fortified  by  scientific 

scientific  certaTntlfsrappLedtrha  t'*^'  """^  ","  ™'«"''°'f  "«- 
».  to  put  it  brierffX  hII  fiK  ^,T  T"'"*'''  demonatrated; 
m  to  belong  to^v  „f  t  J  7"  *^  *  """'''•    If  yo"  hap- 

denm  C  vS..  as  wdl  af Lrofhf '^^^'^  "^^^o^P^-y  that  co^ 
tl-thehad  no'th:„3b;Tot'thfpa'titt'°°'  '""^^  ^  '"""^ 
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produced  the  p  Mtural  effL TdTt  ""^  "frT'""  °^  'P**^''  t, 
into  a  deep  sleep  oritf^uivall^nT'  "'''i'?'' '"''  ~"''P* 
mistaken;  for  a,  the  do^rwai  L l''"  ^  ""    ^'"'^  "" 

recalled  by  „  voice  f Ule  1^     lU  «K  tmrnr  '  '^°'^  "" 

so^ethin^tri  wi^'Va^L"*'''  T'  ^^  '  '-^<'-  ^  •■a-e 
Something  catches  And  1^^°"-  ?V.*  ^  'P''^''  "'»''  difficult. 
Will  U  go?"  ^  ''"'^^  ""  *^''°e  «*<=«Pt  the  head-pain. 

m^'land'on  ^urT?"  N'^ri/'^r'"'.'"''  ««,""-*•    »<>  you  feel 

had  done  so.    She  Tew  her ZnH  ii  ^  f^*\'  'l""'^'"    ^he  num 
you  feel  that?"  said  she.  °  *^^  '"^^  """^  ^l^'    "^^ 

"Oh   yes  I    I  felt  you  touch  my  chest "    T»,»  j    . 
glanced  at  each  other.  ^  ^°"'*""  ""^  ">"«■ 

"We  must  not  talk"  too  much,"  said  he     «TI,o,  ,       i 

you  said  you  wished  to  ask  me,  k  "  Ve'rrjndel""'  ""  ""^"'"^ 
thi,!!!lr'         "''^  ""'  *°  '=°'°«  '"  September.     Will  this-will 

the  vo.ce  was  painful  beyond  expression.  ^"^  '""'""'"'  "^ 

and^g^in  ike"to'r*;l^;Jf"-  I'^^^^'l;"  The  doctor  said  ,hi,, 
as  in  protest  and  thon  =,™*  ■  "» ""y-  ""d  raised  her  eyebrows, 
her  elon  1^^^™^^  1^  It  ^^^    ^^  ^«  --' 

was  b;«  "anrdTd  t:  1™ '°  She'""',.''"-  ^^"•"'^-'  ^«"  ^'  - 
was  manifestly  not  a  soft  chami"""''*  ^*  °,°  ^"'*^«'-  '^^  «'» 
mental  side  of  tie  t^r^?W»  H  ^°°  ""^  '^«"'"«'  0°  t^e  senti- 
ough  maXuL  nuJt  iho  J  °'''°  '^?  f^  ^^-  She  was  a  thor- 
thif  cas^  sta^^l;f  °^°  "«  =P-«^y  -^y  of  reliance.   But 


'^^^4^^: 
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^"^tS^'^^:'Xnittr!i;^^1n  finn...  but  ,uiet„. 
tbe  .ccident.   It  coulTnotC^CnT^'ltV.^r^^S--  "^ 

.ilent  and  motionirtrtorC^'iinln^^V"  ""'"' 
cjy-if  one  can  call  it  a  cpy-«uch  Llh^  t  °  '''*  ^"^  " 
.gain.    It  affected  Gai.ford'r  much  I  ^^dil  TJ-^Tr '''"" 

became  almost  »ileT"  nnTlas  "emaiL";  f!'''"'^'-  ^Z**'  """  ^l"" 
ginnings,  such  as  'I  must  XIl"  o,  -W^.'  ^""^P*  ^"  "^"'^  **- 

«em8  to  be  weaker  th"n  at  &^nH^  Tu  '"'"  '^"'^ ''    She 

let  them  slip."  "'  ^"'  """^  *°  half-capturo  thoughto  and 

c.:tLT:h'::.^rter,tno7^'-"-  ^"•^^^'--ds  we 

whither  Dr.  Fludyer  had  ^n»  *•".'  ""*  '"  H^'l^y  Street, 

He  need  not  have t:n'L^^CZX"4el'r"•K""^P'''-■"«• 
the  end  of  a  very  early  breXast  l.„  ^   »««*  Phy«cian  was  at 

b.  spokeni"  said  he.  And  then  he  uSl  th  7\'^°^  *"•  "Jane 
some  night  had  left  in  h,™  ♦       •  "  '"'*  energies  a  weari- 

.ccountof  theamting^et^al      ^""  "  «'»«''«'>«''"»ly  detailed 

"2  Zrr  Fl'dyrU^pfentf  t'  "^1  i^^  "  "  -'-^  Bupert. 
excuse  me,  Fludyer  I  mf«f    ^      ^  *°/'*'  Handsworth.    T^'ll 

For  the  hMludnat™  r  hr'nlSi  r**  *'"  "-'.'^  "^"'""o"  *»»"-" 
Physician,  of  a  stranVwireless  cute  ?L^^°  °K^  ^^^^  House- 
handsome  eldest  daugh^rToTd  S  •  '^^T'i,''™'""  ""<»  t^at 
still  as  active  as  ever^  iLd  ft  «ntat  t  ^''  "^""^  °"'^«''^'  ""« 
Piished,  he  was  just  as  conscioL  !»  t  ^'  f  ^^^^  "'"'  ^istin- 
of  Harley  Street  and  Lady  John ''  -T  "'"'"'  ^"^  ""''  "^  *»>«  '"'^"^ 
d^s"  and  their  relation  fnMiS  '"  '*' ''  ''^"  *«' ''«»  "*  "*«  Gar- 
used  to  it,  you  ^  1     ?n  th         ^"^"''*  H"^""'-    0"ly  he  tad  ^t 

firstly  to  b;pr»roi  to  p^rdird,";-  ^''^''f^'^  *«"<'  -« 

est  as  soon  as  she  was  om.1S  *  f"""'"?  to  excite  its  full  inter- 
to  him,  but  he  wasn't7oinStu™^r  "•  -^^  J"^  "*"  "  '^-^'^ 
was  helped.  There  waTa  tll°l  ^  ^f  '"  ''"  """*  "''*»  sh" 
hslf-opened  the  Wrlm  d,Sr  He  "^'/^f'  °?  <>»  ^s  face  as  he 
"She's  .pokonl    Cl  cTme  SV         ^  ^"*''*  *°  *^  ^»*- 
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^')r«|,  oon»  inf    Who',.pokenl    Oh  do«,  I  h.d  fdfen  ..,, 

«Pl?rfi   1,  "*""  '"  0°°"  ''''^  y"  hear?" 
Ph.nt  feeling.    He  h.d  ^"jli       "  "°  '»'"»"'™«  "^  hi.  triun 

FludyerKo  till  U.e«p^k:;  del       '""  *°  """'  "'"'  '"''  ^'  ^' 

can't  be  help.d.)  '  *^'*'  *''°  ""y  P~P'«  «"lk,  and  it 

Sir  Rupert  could  not  have  h«m  mn<^  n.._  t 
ataira-becauw  he  only  had  a^hoT^.t     °  f""' mmutcs  on  the 
what  sort  of  iiteratut  „  Lt°  of  1^^'  "'*'"  ^""^  "'»"' 

"•'IWn^'T-^J'"''^^'-"""^^^^^^^^^  ■' 

clear^^rup?e?™in7\XT  '"'"  ^  '^<'-  ^"^  "-«  ^ 
that  when  Alf^  de^iZ  'n  ^^^''""/«  Jj^^e  made  it  understood 
less.     Besi^s^r   ^I.^  "?  °^  "'*'°°'  "PP^wtion  was  u«^ 

toi'dtL^rforSii^o^rrL'^tr- ''\''''^^ -'•"'' 

them  a  certain  ton^th°y  can't  heln  it  Th,-  ^f}"^''"'  «i™ 
is.  remember,  not  .Wane  Lw"n  ajinso    AnZctlT^'r'''- 

eparaelLTedrenTortLrS^fetpir- "''"'^,^ 
ing  from  his  shoulders.    «At  le^l^J^^^'"  ""'  '"«  "°'°»^- 

fuii"  '^onrthTrhr  ^tf  "r""  ™r"  t'"""  ^«<=«.  thought. 

uXSltTlunTL*"  'T  ^^  *-'^^     No't  tttTou'ret 
"S  to  „1   r  •      f  •    ^"*  '"'"  '"''"'  "  «"*  of  buoyancy." 
Ku      says  juss  Lucy.    And  papa  observes  is  an 


■"■*^jJW 
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'^^'lu^-J^'"^','^^^  ■"'  •"""«•"  "  "M  howe  .bout 

Wlen  Pesrgy  came  down  ten  minut«  later,  Jm  found  the  matter 
Jrttk^by  councl,  and  enforced  by  ci^nimalance.  For  M«Zd 
humed  through  her  own  broakfart  in  order  to  depart  «  om^with 

able,  .he  .urrond^  W  1",^ tfelt  f^^'e  SX  ^lir"" 
pa..mg.  and  »hc  couldn't  go.  her  breaWart  Td  '^  gVa^'' ^ 
^ugr^ff^^t  re""",''"-'"-'-.?"'-    ««  Ali«  woTt  oWh  Dr' 


CHAPTER  XXXIX 

HOW  AUOB  STAYED  m  BEDLAM.  AXD  HAD  10  BE  O^-NTHU  LDTTEELL 
HOW  MBS.  OAiaPOHD  WAS  A  MENTAI,  CASE         ^^''• 

She  said  she  was  vfrylu  but  she  i™^  could  not  cateh  the  name. 
"What  did  you  say  to  Wr  "^  *'  '"'"'''  '=°'°^" 

sh;°ht;VSk::  o7".t:^"i-^  ^«  --*  °« ^-t'' « ^^^  a^ai. 

<'nr'"  °  ™?  ^°"^^'  Mrs.  Gaisford." 
cold-a^S "^  """  *^''"  *"  "^  *^  ""=  ""*  "f  *°— •>ad  a 

wi;?::r:  wi!"h;:utt:  ^r,  ^r:^'  'rv^\^- «-« 

and  then  see  Dr.  PaisW »  Tl^l  fn^M  "' «°?'',  "*  *^«  P''*'^' 

at  ^e  wluT^o^LtesX^^'-K;  ^£  tt'  tlf  t  '~'=«^ 
tion  under  her  breath-  she  HiH  w  •  •  ■  ''^^  "*^  ^^i^  ^ues- 
heard.  To  her  W*  t^e  "aw'^^^i^  ™  ^  '""''  '^°  ''^^'■ 
tinctly.  but  weakly?^<mo  is  ^t^C T"^'  "^'^  '"'<*  ""'*«  <J* 
replied:  ""«>  "  it  that  has  come  in !"    Dr.  Fludyer 

ha:2trver^r:r^Hf ^eit'thTtr  1-  ^'^^  -""  *•"  I  -™ 

for  granted  was  sale  anFsp^l^l  t  tho^X  ^  V"^^  *^'"«' 
course  know  who  Miss  K«t.^7if    *'"'"8°  *«  Patient  would  of 

She  accepted  Miss  Klvan^Jh "fhoT;,  ""■  "'"""^  ""^  "«'"• 
strength  of  the  eonfidenc^rhT,"tt^''7;'°°'  "»  ^o^bt  on  the 
towards  speech,  she  got  at  b^r  J  T  •  "^  °°^  °'  *'«'  ''^orts 
chair?"  she  said.  HeTto^Il  „„.„?''•'  ''^'°-  "^^"  ^o"  fi°d  » 
of  the  long  lapse  of  cancelled  irruldnT'  "'u''  """  '''^""^• 
to  her  hearers  better  tC  bv  thi!'.r  ^*  *  T"  '^°  <^"''«»  home 
of  her  old  experience  was  in  k  r""  '^T^'  /"  *^«  •'<"'«'"'''y 
to  a  visitor  had  she  iLn  convak  JL'^"'.,  "'  '^"  ''°""  ^"^^  »»'<• 
aixty  years  ago  I  """^alescent  m  her  own  bedroom,  at  home, 
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spring  violets  in  a  coal-shaT    8h!  °V?*^"1  memories,  was  like 

qaial-anything  rather  tLT  Wr,v  if        **  ea^-trivial,  coUo- 

AliS^h^I^.'^^^.tS'^^^  ^"«J  tl-en 

and  surroundings  of  mXu^  ^^™-''  '""'^r''^-  '^^  ^"^'^t, 
this  woman  (go!^  in  hSsS  "^  TkA"!  ""S*^"  "  impossible  for 
caUed  for.  reference  wa^kcMnfa^i  *°  ?f  P'  *?«  ''^'^  t^«  ""'e 
short  notice.  °*^'  """^  "»"M  "<>*  be  assumed  at  a 

^Itil'HtTJZlr'"''-''  -''  ^^-    B-  the  old 

bJad-ttbuS  nom  ^'i;  ^^.'f  ^"-^*  one  slice  of 
recoUection  cleaid.  and  she  Ww^t  *  ""T  *"'"='''"  T''^"  l-^' 
She  began,  "Oh  dearth  dearth  1  r.""  '""^^  *■«'  "^^  ^ome. 
utterance  most  painftTto  wr^V  •,  lu  '^'^^'"^"''^^  sobbing 
it  is  something,"  Ali^„"'  .7'>/ ''"they  not  tell  me  ?  Iknow 
wuld  be  quitrimpo»  bk  to  ten  L°f  ^.''/P  ^^  "''"'J  ^'  «» 

«d^tshemighnustaswefttoW::jtS'wh"r"=''''°«^'' 
hon  began  to  subside  spontaneouVlv  in^  w  '  T  ™  ?^  Perturba- 
back  into  seeming  unconscToZJS  Tht  M^*  =^  '"'I  l""^- 
mrae  about  the  difficulties  of  ™e  ease  ^^  "'^^  *« 

wo  "d"^Kr%te'™n'^;-'<'3^e  'atte.  "do  you  suppose  she 
^0  you  mean  to  wait  before  tdS^^  her r  llf  .,>'>  '"^^ 

■othing  the  matter  wiT ht  reX     nl'"'^  f"'."".  ^o"  ^  -^<^'^ 
»^  it  looks  like  coming  round  ""^^        '  """^  *^«  ^"^-    ^nd,  to 
^Uo  you  really  mean  she'll  come  round  altogether  f 

4r  Tsrs:r,i:i^.tvtrr  "*^-  --^  «•- 

~  «■-  bringing  rp;.^  ^^^IT KuZ-,^i^^» 
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who  had  followed  as  soon  as  he  was  able.  He  had  been  obliged  to 
answer  a  letter  before  leaving  the  house. 

"Now  let's  have  a  look  at  the  old  lady,"  said  ha  And  then  all 
five  went  on  into  the  ward  from  the  anteroom  where  Alice  and 
Krs.  Gaisford  had  been  talking. 

It  would  be  tedious  to  follow  the  conversation  of  the  doctors  at 
the  bedside.  We  can  only  touch  on  points  that  concern  this  story, 
and  the  old  Mrs.  Verrinder's  relations  with  Alice.  The  medic  i 
details  would  have  great  interest  for  scientific  readers,  as  the  can 
was  certainly  what  Sir  Rupert  called  it,  one  of  perfectly  phenom- 
enal vitality.  But  these  are  already  in  print.  We  may,  however, 
take  advantage  of  the  words  of  eye-witnesses.  The  following  U 
quoted  from  Dr.  Fludyer's  account  of  the  case: 

"One  very  noticeable  point  in  connection  with  this  curious  case 
was  that  while  the  patient  was  able  to  recollect  clearly  the  inter- 
view that  had  taken  place  immediately  before  her  accident,  ier 
memory  was  (and  has  since  continued)  clouded  and  indistincl 
about  events  that  occurred  before  this  interview.  This  went  the 
length  of  confusing  the  identity  of  Miss  A.  K.  (the  lady  I  have 
mentioned  as  present  at  the  time  of  her  first  recovery)  with  that  o 
a  friend  of  her  own  previous  to  her  marriage.  Even  now  thai 
she  has  come  to  the  full  knowledge  of  her  extraordinary  hlito^, 
and  can  speak  calmly  and  with  clearness  of  her  husband's  death, 
she  cannot  rid  herself  of  this  confusion,  and  constantly  goes  back  to 
it,  and  has  to  be  recalled  to  a  knowledge  of  the  actual  facte.  It 
was,  however,  of  great  service  in  supplying  an  antidote  to  the 
sense  of  solitude  among  absolute  strangers  which  would  otherwise 
have  affected  her,  probably  injuriously.  I  am  inclined  to  ascrihe 
a  great  deal  of  her  mental  reinstatement  to  the  presence  and 
soothing  influence  of  Miss  A.  K.,  acting  in  connection  with  this 
hallucination,  which  it  has  not  always  been  thought  prudent  to 
discourage." 

_  For,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  first  thing  Old  Jane  said  after  a  long 
silence,  following  on  the  departure  of  the  three  doctors  from  he- 
bedside,  was,  "Where  is  Cynthia  Luttrell?  She  was  here  just  now," 
and  stood  out  against  the  nurse's  denial  of  any  such  person.  The 
latter,  however,  shrewdly  detecting  the  nature  of  the  delusion, 
recalled  Alice  (who  had  left  the  ward  with  Sir  Rupert  and  the 
others)  again  to  the  bedside  of  the  patient;  but  without  bringing 
any  of  the  doctors  back.  When  Alice  resumed  her  place  by  the  bed, 
the  patient  said,  more  clearly  than  she  had  spoken  yet,  "I  am  so 
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glad  yon  are  come,  dearl  Ki.g  me-only  Teiy  carefully,  and  take 
care  not  to  jolt  my  head.  Is  that  nurse  gone?"  There  was  the 
shghtest  shade  of  asperity  in  the  tone  of  the  question.  The  nurae 
and  Alice  exchanged  nods,  almost  imperceptibly,  and  the  former 
acquiesced  in  self-suppression,  disappearing  behind  a  screen.  She 
remained  there,  but  made  some  very  useful  shorthand  notes  of 
what  followed. 

Alice  stooped  over  the  recumbent  figure  and  kissed  the  pale,  thin 
hps.  A  memory  of  her  own  youth  crossed  her  mind;  one  she  had 
always  kept  intact,  while  many  others  had  faded  outright.  It 
was  aie  recollection  of  the  beautiful  and  wonderful  Miss  Heath  as 
she  stooped  over  the  palUd  remnant  of  what  she  had  had  to  call  ' 
her  mother.  To  think  that,  even  then,  this  poor  old  thing  was  here, 
m  this  very  building-had  indeed  been  here  thirty  years  and  more  I 
It  was  not  a  thing  for  the  mind  to  face.    Alice's  could  not  supply  a 

ZltJ^A'  ^  ^^-^  ?«''^«°  «!>«  "oiBbt  have  gone  hysterical.    ' 
That  would  never  dol     She  kissed  the  poor  cold  lips,  not  grudg- 
ingly,  in  silence,  and  sat  down  as  before.     Old  Jane  continued 
evidently  quite  satisfied  it  was  Cynthia  LuttreU,  whoever  she  was- 
1  was  so  sor^  you  couldn't  come  last  nigh1^-at  least  last  wedc 
or-^en  was  I  brought  here?"    AUce  showed  presence  of  mind. 

When  was  Mrs.  Verrinder  brought  here,  nurse!"  But  Mrs. 
Gaisford  was  far  too  astute  to  speak,  and  AUce  continued:  "She'U 
be  back  directly,  and  I'll  ask  her.    I  was  sorry  too  " 

"Because  you  know  John  and  I  got  your  old  cousin  Becky  on 
the  story  of  the  ring  and  It  was  more  interesting  than  I  can  teU 
you.    1  feel  so  much  better  since  that  tea." 
|Tm  so  glad.    I  do  wish  I  had  been  there  to  hear  it." 
•Never  mind!    We  must  get  her  on  it  again,  when  I'm  up.    It 
was  so  stupid  of  me  not  to  reooUect  the  drugget.     I'd  noticed  it 
gomg  up  and  tiien  coming  back  forgot  all  about  it.    Then  I  tried 
to  save  the  books  and  missed  the  banister  rail."    She  was  ahnost 
garrulous,  talking  as  one  who  had  settled  down  to  a  chat.    Mrs 
Gaisford    m  her  concealment,  f-'.  glad  her  pencil  would  not 
want  cutting.    Alice   always  adventurous,  resolved  to  run  a  risk. 
Cousin  Becky  does  chatter  so  I"  she  said.    It  was  a  success.    "She 

« tf^  *u  uT  *^"  '""'  "^  ""'*«  ^"K'"'^  •>«''  tl^s  time.  She 
Mid  she  thought  we  knew  it  all,  long  ago  I  But  what  with  all  these 
new  excitements,  and  the  new  gas-lamps  in  PaU  Mall,  we  younir 
•^P't  "«''«^.*'-°"We<l  a'H.ut  our  fathers  and  mothers.  She  werj 
on  talking  IJte  old  people  do,  you  know,  dear,  and  she  must  be 
near  ninety."  Oh,  how  untruthful  Alice  did  feel  I  Old  Jane  eon- 
iinueo :— 
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"I  should  like  to  tell  you  the  whole  Btoiy  Bometime.  Only  it's  a 
pity  I  can't  now!  I  recollect  it  all  bo  plain— as  if  it  was  half -an- 
hour  ago.  But  I  think  I  shall  have  to  have  a  tooth  seen  to.  Hy 
mouth  isn't  comfortable."  Alice's  curiosity  got  the  better  of  her. 
She  could  not  resist  saying  something  to  keep  "cousin  Becky"  in 
the  foreground. 

"What  was  it  set  her  off  talking  about  this  particular  story  T 

"She'd  had  news  of  a  tradesman's  wife  in  Kentish  Town  whom 
she  used  to  help  with  money.  I  can't  remember  her  name.  But  she 
was  a  sort  of  illegitimate  niece,  or  cousin.  I  fancy  she  was  a 
daughter  or  granddaughter  of  Sir  Cramer  Luttrell— that  would 
be  Becky's  uncle,  you  know,— that  horrible  maul"  This  seemed 
to  want  an  assent,  and  Alice  gave  it,  feeling  more  and  more  a 
liar. 

"All  this  happened  when  Becky  was  sixteen."  This  came  rather 
suddenly,  after  a  short  pause,  in  which  the  old  woman  perhaps 
dozed.  She  spoke  as  though  she  was  continuing  a  stoiy.  "I  mean 
all  this  about  the  duel  and  that  odious  sister  of  his.  She  was  as 
bad  as  he  was.  It's  funny  that  old  Becky  should  be  such  a  nice 
old  lady  I  Because  she  is  a  dear  old  thing,  with  her  grand  manners 
and  old-fashioned  language.  Surely  that  must  be  John  come 
backt"  Alice  said  she  would  go  and  see,  and  came  back  reporting 
a  negative.  She  remarked  that  little  performances  of  this  sort 
seemed  to  satisfy  at  the  time.  Just  so  we  derive  satisfaction  from 
walking  to  the  comer  of  the  street  to  anticipate  an  expected  return 
by  a  few  seconds. 

But  when  she  came  back  she  found  the  patient  drowsing  off.  She 
roused  up  a  little  to  say,  "I  do  wish  I  could  recollect  the  name  of 
that  woman  at  Kentish  Town,"  and  then  became  apparently  uncon- 
scious. 

^  It  was  clear  to  Alice  that  this  vividly  remembered  narrative  of 
sixty  years  past,  heard  then  from  the  lips  of  an  old  lady  of  ninety, 
might  put  her  in  touch  with  some  forgotten  events  of  at  least  a 
hundred  and  thirty  years  ago !  What  might  there  not  be,  hanging 
on  this  frail  old  life?  Her  curiosity  was  intensely  excited.  The 
nurse  also  was  eagerly  on  the  qui  vive.  Between  them  they  con- 
certed a  plan  of  action.  As  the  patient  had  got  this  misconception 
about  Alice  being  "Cynthia  Luttrell"  let  her  keep  itl  If  it  helped 
her  on  through  the  dangers  of  convalescence  after  the  operation, 
BO  much  the  better.  As  to  the  discovery  that  she  had  been  deceived 
in  this,  when  she  came  to  know  the  whole  truth — indeed,  as  to  any- 
thing at  all  making  any  difference,  the  idea  was  absurd.  Let  an 
imaginary  "Cynthia  Luttrell"  be  made  a  stepping-stone. 
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.f^h'^k"^*''  ^  usual  intrepidity,  volunteered  to  live  and  sleep 

beneficial  The  arrangement  was  easily  made,  and  a  meHscuKer 
d^patched  to  Harley  Street  with  a  letter,  to  bring  back  n^arS 
When  he  got  there,  the  only  member  of  the  family  in  the  hou/e 
happened  to  be  Miss  Lucy,  waiting  for  friends  to  caU  f or  l^r  to 
L  H  \^T^  ^"f"^-  S^«  ""'•  «■«  •«""  "nd  pocket^  It 
were  a  little  puzzled  at  Alice  being  so  late)  announced  to  them  tha? 

.t^^^^^''^  ''%"'»T  '?*-  '"  ^  ^^^"'"K'  "■«  ^^<^  disquieted 
at  this  escapade  of  Alice's.  "Just  see  what  a  little  while  aKo 
she  was  111  herself,"  said  he  to  his  sister.    But  Peggy  reassured  him 

?'•..  j\^^  tad  better  stop  and  go  with  him.    And  as  for  Ali" 

ntJ^t'^r^fiSr  ""'"'^ ""  ^  --'^  -^  -^" 

enlftn"*^'^  ^Jl^  of  the  rain  which  had  begun  again  and  threat- 

Asylum.  The  ward,  or  room,  the  patient  had  been  -laced  in  had  no 
other^cupant  than  herself,  the  nurse,  and  AUce,  for  whom  a  b^d 
had  been  prepared  near  by,  while  that  of  the  nurse  was  coneeale" 
behind  the  scr^  n.  There  was  an  evident  animus  on  the^Ss 
part  against  this  woman,  but  feelings  of  this  kind  are  s^  co^on 
ia  nerve  and  mental  ca^s,  that  no  importance  was  attached  to  it 
The  only  concession  made  was  that  she  was  to  be  kept  out  of  sight 
as  much  as  possible;  while  Alice's  soothing  influenc^which  couH 
Dot  be  gainsaid-was  to  be  made  the  most  of. 

There  was  a  smaU  anteroom  with  an  open  fire  in  it,  which  was 
welcome;  for  the  weather  had  gone  bitterly  cold,  as  well  as  rainy. 
The  ward  was  weU  warmed,  but  a  stove  is  not  an  open  fire;  and 
Alice  and  ^e  nurse  felt  glad  of  Jie  alternative.  They  sat  sfi"d 
ftemselveo  that  the  slightest  sound  from  the  patient's  bed  wou  d 

Ttalk  a^ut."  "'  °"  '"*'  '"*°  *^'  °^'*'  ^^"^  --y  "^'^ 
"You'll  see  it  will  be  as  I  say,"  said  Mrs.  Gaisford.  "She'll  go 
tack  again  on  this  conversation  that  happened  immediately  before 
fc  accident,  and  then  get  tired  and  fall  asleep.  She  may  never  d^ 
anything  else,  all  the  rest  of  her  life." 
jjj?"'  ""PP""'  her  head  gets  stronger-you  said  why  shouldn't 
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.«,  w  i  ^      T-"*^  '*  "houWn't.  but  it  may  not.    Predictions 

just  hke  you  or  me,  and  then  ahe'U  have  to  be  told."         "™°"^' 
"It's  very  dreadful." 
"So  it  18 ;    but  one  is  sure  to  have  to  put  up  with  something 

SL  wT*"  """^.^  *l"  "«  a^.rthing^l8e.'^Wa,  tZ  hi^-' 
Ahoe  went  to  see,  but  the  figure  on  the  bed  was  aoLt  IL 
^o^onless.    She  returned  to  the  fireside,  andttS:^  dot'  t^a 

Hnr^rAV^f  ^1"  *°  ^°  !°  ^°'"  ^^*°'  ^««'«"  «he  asked.  You  see 
ilk^  f  two  years'  training  (at  a  London  Hospital)  she  S 
fallen  into  sympathy  with  nursehood. 

ThliTn.rJ'T*"'  Case  myself.  Here.  Acute  Suicidal  Mania. 
W  "  L  T*  i!"^  "^  ^^  ""^""Jants."  As  Alice  had  made  "p 
her  mind  not  to  be  surprised  at  anything,  this  was  easy.  ' 

Home  Twl  I  "*  7''^"^  t''  "°'-  T^"*'"  *^«  convalescent 
aome.     That  s  where  I  met  him.     We've  no  children.     But  I 

BuSerTer™i°*-*°  ''^r''  ^  '""  "'  '""^  "»  y°"  "'^  »»"■ 
Tt  L?i        1    T^  rareumstances  you  would  try  to  kill  yourself 

do  th«t  T  ""^  ^^'f^^^^''  °^  "^t^"'  in  her  s^ses.  coufd  t7to 
do,  that  I  can  see."    Then,  dropping  her  voice,  though  tbere^. 

rrtTdTwit^  """'kTk  ^"r  *°"  ^'•'^  ''^  ^'"'y-    It  has  n  J 

,,n  *  °*!^  "^'*''«''  ^«I1  't'  nor  dwell  on  it. 

"great  oZUol  "'''T'^""'"  ?^  ^"-  ^''^f""'  ^n  eoncluaion, 
great  churchgoer-used  to  read  prayers  in  our  church.    Man  o 

^1.  J     l^v'""^"-    Said  I  had  encouraged  him." 

«T?„f t"   'I^f  *  "  ^•«''«?'n8  "O'W  it  "  I"  exclaimed  AUce. 
.  J/t    *"*^'^.  y**"*  ^  '"i"^'  «nd  felt.    And  that's  what  they 
Ti'L^^J^S^,^}-^  --'■^^  ^o  --aid  it  wasUS 

"What  did  you  say  to  them  ?" 

"Said  it  was  God's  fault,  not  mine." 

"What  did  they  say  to  that!" 
Alir'wLT''^'*  "7  fPya-ing.     What  was  there  to  be  said!" 

w  Jthpi""?  "°°tu'-    "^"".^  "'*  ■»"*  *°  ^«y-    By-the-bye,  it 
there  for  a  change.    He  was  curious  to  see  if  it  would  have  any 
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Ci»e.    ffcauM  there  might  have  been  a  change." 
And  he  died  sixteen  years  ago?" 

wa':^^e*:?tto:Lrd'    Ir;'!"  •-" --ied  fourt«„.    It 

would  have  been  irttulf have  p's's:^"^^'^''*  ''T  '"' 
ploughed,  on  Brain.    It  was  a  subLrh!^",^    •  was  always 

tion  to,  so  he  got  a  plaj  here     S,V  P        .    ^"^l  T"'°'  »"*°- 
.bout  madness;tha„\tSe'rff  pumSX."^^'  '^  """"^  '"<'«' 
How  came  he  to  propose  to  youf" 

r.i"rf„'T'i''"5°«' ■!»-»;'•'  ■»"  «^  ■«  pitch  b„.u 

ka  w"  "^'v    *?'^  *^''  *"  ^'""'«''  afterwards,  he  recalled  how 
world  I  "  things  do  intersect  in  this 

slS'n^w  l*^rouIt"'1'  "'I''"  '"'  "•'^'*"'  "««•''■    S"^-  ^"Id 
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HOW  AUOE  RAN  AWAT,  AND  OLD  JANE  QUESSEO.      HOW  CHARLES  AKO 
AUCE  QOT  PHOTOQRAPHED  IN  VERRIMDER's  LOOQINQS 

AucE  lay  down  under  the  impression  she  could  go  to  sleep  on  the 
spot,  without  more  ado.  As  soon  as  her  head  reached  the  pillow. 
she  found  this  was  a  mistake.  The  ceaseless  drip  of  the  rain! 
and  some  unwarrantable  limb-twitchings  without  antecedents,  had 
their  say  in  the  matter.  But  she  found  her  way  to  dreamland  in 
the  end,  and  a  very  disagreeable  dreamland  it  was.  For  there  was 
a  Hospital  ihere  made  up  of  all  her  Hospitals,  and  Sir  Bupert  was 
lecturing  on  her  smallpox  marks,  and  all  the  students  refused  to 
kiss  her  on  account  of  them,  and  she  was  sorry.  Only  she  couldn't 
be  sure  whether  it  was  Sir  Bupert  or  that  Churchwarden.  She 
was  hoping  it  was  really  the  latter,  when  an  intelligent  nurse,  with 
wings,  suddenly  said  "Cynthia  I"  and  she  awoke  with  a  start.  In 
a  few  seconds  Old  Jane,  who  had  spoken,  again  said  "Cynthia!" 
and  Alice  said  she  was  coming. 

"Here  I  am,  Mrs.  Verrinder,"  said  she,  and  was  at  the  bedside 
in  an  instant. 

"Would  you  light  a  candle,  dear!  I  want  to  see  if  I  can't  get 
this  thing  on  my  head  comfortabler.    I  was  asleep." 

The  nurse  was  on  the  alert;  but,  true  to  the  plan  of  campaign, 
had  allowed  Alice  to  go  first.  She  'tame  forward  and  whispered  to 
Alice.  "We  must  fuss  a  little,  to  satisfy  her.  We  can't  touch  the 
bandages  now."  A  little  manipulation  of  this  sort,  and  Old  Jane, 
who  probably  was  feeling  restraint  more  as  vitality  increased, 
decided  that  that  was  much  comfortabler.  Mrs.  Qaisford  said, 
under  her  breath  to  Alice,  that  she  would  have  been  an  enormouily 
strong  person,  had  she  lived  (sic!),  and  retired  to  her  concealment, 
to  take  notes.  Old  Jane  went  on  talking  with 'less  of  apparent 
effort. 

"I  really  am  feeling  better,  dear.  I  think  it's  you.  You  do  me 
good.  Come  and  sit  by  me— touch  me."  Alice  did  so.  "You  know, 
dear,  you  mustn't  think  it  was  you  I  meant,  when  I  said  that  about 
Christian-naming.  I  didn't  want  j/ou  to  call  me  Mrs.  Verrinder. 
You  say  Kate."  Alice  afterwards  felt  vain  of  her  penetration. 
Instead  of  trying  to  find  out  what  the  incident  was  in  last  nig'it's 
420 
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the' n™  *  heKe  '•  %^'\^^-  J  '^^^  '*  ""  ^-^  <>* 
™tw  W  T         *?  *      ^T  '•"''^'  *<"'B''t  Ae.  that  ahe  had  not 

I  wLt?Lt  «*'•.'"'' °"  ■''""'•  "B"t  you  are  .0  nice.  Now 
I  want  to  tell  you  what  your  cousin  Becky  said.  Fancy  Vonrn.^ 
knowing  about  old  Sir  Cramer's  willl"  ' 

•^  M  odd.    But  I've  never  heard  a  word  of  it." 

"Well,  you  know,  it  was  like  this.    Old  Sir  Cramer-that  was  his 

S  I  W'     ''^~"*  *""  ^"^^""t-  faxnily-QWceste" 

Alice  was  so  afraid  the  old  memory  would  wander  away  into 

leductive  genea  ogies,  that  she  went  the  length  of  supwrtiL  S^« 

nolence  to  her  conscience.    There  was,  behind  the  patieU's^ 
.,,.  iT/*'"  '''~"*  *«  '«'*  "'^d  recollection  of  her  helhhv 
iZ    Is  WbTT'"*.  ""'i  '•"  «^'''-»'-  "f  her  su^oind-' 
Zi'B  «tu,^  wir"    '?*  '"  "'^r"''"  ""y  «"88«»ti<»>8  that  her  hus- 

of  distress  m  her  voice  as  she  continued. 

..med  about.    Th'at  might  tKs  ch'snT  ItTas^Ihf  LTthaT « 

^a|^t;irirt^^-,-r^r^s:?t-j 

.  means  of  accounting  for  everything  seemed  to  be  losing  fo^ 
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OM  Jane  fell  back  on  the  moot  troubleaotne  point.  "Where  can 
John  have  gone,  not  to  bo  back  by  now?  If  he  had  gone  to  the 
GoBsetta',  he  certainly  would  have  been  back.  Can  ho  have  gnnc 
to  the  FumiTala't"  Alice  ventured  on  saying,  "Yes I  can  he?"  But 
she  was  sorry  she  had  spoken  at  all,  for  the  old  woman,  noting  a 
aound  in  her  voice,  said:  "You're  not  crying,  dear!  Not  about 
jDol  I  shall  be  all  right  soon  when  John  comes  back,  and  then 
we'll  have  the  piano  moved,  and  we'll  try  the  duet  in  the  front-room. 
That  back-room  was  always  bad  for  music."  She  went  on  with  some 
references  to  the  arrangements  of  her  house.  Alice  did  not  under- 
stand clearly  enough  to  recollect  them,  and  Mrs.  Qaiaford  could 
not  hear.  ITicn  she  said :  "You  know  the  front  top  room  was  to  be 
the  nursery — now  we  may  never  want  it.  No,  dear  Cynthia,  don't 
now,  don't  1  Not  because  of  me  1" — Alice  made  a  shift  to  pull  her- 
self together,  and  speak  courageously — it  was  a  poor  attempt.  The 
old  voice  that  went  on  was  weak,  but  brave. — "You  mustn't  think 
that  I  shall  fret  about  my  baby.  It  was  God's  will.  And  the  doctor 
said  it  could  not  have  lived,  ,  .  .  But  I  know  John  will  fret- 
and  then  you  know  he  may  blame  me  for  being  so  careless.  I  shall 
be  so  glad  when  he  comes.  .  .  .  We  used  to  talk  about  the  little 
thing,  and  how  nice  one  of  our  own  would  be.  And  if  it  was  a  girl 
it  was  to  be  called  Fanny.  And  if  a  boy,  Frank.  And  he  wanted 
a  girl,  and  I  didn't  care.  .  .  .  Oh,  dear  I  it's  all  done  vith 
now.  .  .  .    Perhaps  that's  him )" 

It  was  no  use — Alice  could  hold  out  no  longer.  She  felt  the 
hysterical  tears  coming,  and  that  come  they  must.  She  had  pres- 
ence of  mind  and  voioe  enough  to  say,  "Yes,  Mrs.  Gaisford!"  i 
though  she  had  been  called;  and  then  she  slipped  away  into  the 
anteroom,  the  door  of  which  had  been  left  unclosed,  as  the  nurse 
had  not  thought  it  necessary  to  shut  and  lock  it  according  to  the 
usual  rule,  the  outer  dcor  being  locked  and  they  being  the  '>nl; 
occupants.  She  had  just  time  to  close  it,  when  she  gave  way  to  a 
torrent  of  tears.  For  the  life  of  her  she  could  not  keep  them  back. 
But  she  could  recover  herself — wou'  do  so  in  a  minute.  Only  give 
her  a  minute!  Perhaps  die  was  a  lime  weakened  since  that  illness, 
for  all  she  had  been  so  well  for  three  months. 

She  felt  it  was  best — if  it  could  be  done — to  have  her  cry  out 
in  that  minute.  If  it  could  not,  what  a  useless  girl  was  she  in  an.?- 
thing  of  this  sort!  And  she  had  boasted  to  herself  of  her  own 
strength,  many  a  time.  She  gave  way  for  the  minute ;  then  choked 
it  back.  "Courage  now  I"  said  or  thought  she  to  herself,  and  loiJ 
her  hand  on  the  knob  of  the  door.  Perhaps,  please  God,  the  old 
lady  had  drowsed  oS  again. 
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oi'fc^rutt'd'-r  z^^^'.'^\  Th.  do»  Z 

«t  and  .tony  in  the  CHcht  fo"Te  VT  '\  ^'  '"»  '""""d 
had  been  behind  the  screen  Id  LJ  *  "''  *""^  ^^  She 
door.    The  minute  had  ^n  mol\l;?  """^  ?"*  "  ^<^  «!»•«»  the 

Alice  had  heard  no  ,oi^  SZ^Wl.'  ^'""''• 
wa.  a  «,lid  door  with  .  S  rirf^.^  fT  """^  '  "•»■  ^ut  it 
Gd.ford'«  face  that  .ome^  W  ^^  '''°*-  ^^  ■»"  ^y  Mr,, 
moment.  Yet  X  Tt^.^^^^^  T*^'  ?"«'  ^^at  it  had  been  of 
"Why!"  that  was  ,  r^,«,n Jte  .„\,  "''■  *°  ''"  <l'»«i'"'in« 
pointed  at  a.  she  aAeTr^™,  ♦         ««taonitory  finger  that  .ht 

"Oh  dean  it  wa.  trfi'-ju"' *7"  7't"^^''  *°"'" 
"It  muat  hare  coZ'"  s^id  tl^f.^™''',,^'"?  f""<^«>  "  wm. 
BOW."  And  Alice  mU^I,"^"-'^^"."'-  She',  quite  quiet 
wonder  if  the  quietnTt^^'d^ftl  '^  *•"*  "  '""'"^  "^  ""  <^' 
«>m."t^r  Td,^^  SS'h'  -'o  '  «-ton.id  .tate.  and 
«  time  in  a  per«,n  i^uU  hlahh  h»H  '  ?!:?'■"'*<'  '»'<"'"»'ility  for 
«  system  that  was  fiihtint  J  ^  ™""*^  '"  »  ^^^^  degree  on 
SirBupertaii^^li^^XJi^?"^"-  When  ,U  ho^at^ 
very  uneasy  about  Alice Xna^I^  ^^        "       °  '*''  •^°  ^««"'W 

"We  could  hardr^t  sn^-      ^"°,'"'"''^°'"'P<'ken- 
"  you  «,y,  Mrs    QaiS   it^  7/''"'    '"^  ^^P^^.    "And 
I  don't  think  we  need  a  s^e  Ctft  .^frL'""''  '~°*'  °'  !»*«"• 
wHT?eata^Tf*.?^-''''--'Sn'T..=r:    "That'. 

-5^S^S?^'^s?^!r»'—    What 

AnlTd'Ld"  AHce^l'lfH"'''  "''  ^"^^  "'  "-'<»»'*  «-«  **!" 
protection  a^.rnsrheT^w^^^en'Z,*''''  *"  '''^'"^''  »™'  *<" 
continued,  stoically  »ou^.  ^i  "  '^^ ."?  r  ^"^  *^''"*''"* 
against  her  had  contributed  to  h^f^-  ^*  P?*'*"*  "  "'•'°'" 

attraction  towards  Ali«  had  n.  H     k!  u  "'™-     °"  *^^  "'l'^'  J^^d. 

^th^^^thX^r^  t::7^n"^- '"  ^^^^ »«» ^j-'i". 

m  had  beenTn  Se  rZ>    ChfrWr'  7"'  f^I  *^'*  "o"^'  P«- 

--^  «-i^"pen-^;^^[^cstJZni:rtir.^ 
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CharlM  aniweied  Alioe*!  "Why  mhew-w-v,  Mr.  Charley  I"  in  a 
rapid  undertone:  «lt'»  very  queer  I    I'll  tell  after." 

"There  w(u  no  Misa  Luttrell,"  laid  the  nur»e,  incomprehentibly; 
and  then  Alice  cleared  up  the  situation. 

"She  took  me  for  a  girl  named  Cynthia  Luttrell  that  ahe  know— 
•ixty  yean  ago!"  Charlea  felt  the  hand  on  his  arm  tighten  at 
the  ipeaker  shuddered.  "We  let  her  think  so.  It  seemed  to  soothe 
her.  But  I  couMn't  have  kept  it  up.  It  must  have  come."  Then 
Mrs.  Gaiaford  went  on  with  her  report. 

"I  aaid,  'You  have  done  nothing,  poor  souH'  I  couldn't  help 
speaking  ao,  Sir  Bupert,  but  perhaps  it  wasn't  cool  judgment. 
She  tried  to  sit  up,  and  said— with  a  sort  Oi  indignation— "VHiy 
do  you  "poor  soul"  me,  woman?  Why  am  I  to  be  "poor  aouled"?' 
I  said,  'For  God's  sake  be  quiet.  Ma'am,  and  I'll  tell  you  all'— not 
meaning  to  tell  quite  the  whole.  She  said,  'Something  is  being  kept 
back  from  me'— and  after  a  moment's  pause  (while  I  was  trying  to 
feel  clear  about  it)— 'I  know  it!  My  husband  is  dead  J'  It  came 
so  suddenly  I  could  not  speak  and  ahe  cried  out  and  fell  back.  And 
ahe  haan't  moved  since.  Oh  yes  I  I  know  she  understood.  She 
saw  from  my  silence."    This  waa  in  answer  to  a  joint  enquiry. 

They  approached  the  bed,  where  the  figure  lay,  as  still  as  before 
it  had  first  spoken.    There  was  no  response  to  pressure  or  move- 
ment of  the  hand.    But  the  pulse  and  heart-beat  were  regular,  and 
the  breathing  steady.     "Unconsciousness  waa  instantaneous,  eh, 
FludyerJ"  said  Sir  Rupert  to  his  colleague,  who  had  come  in  in 
time  to  hear  most  of  the  story. 
"I  don't  think  the  game's  up,  though,  Johnson?" 
"Nor  I.    She'll  pull  round  in  time.    Hope  she  won't  have  to  bo    ^ 
told  again  I" 

Decisions  followed,  touching  action  to  be  taken.  Mrs.  Gaisford 
lo  remain  behind  in  constant  watch.  Sir  Bupert  to  be  drivpn 
rapidly  away  to  an  appointment,  but  willing  and  able  to  give 
Charles  and  Alice  a  lift  as  far  as  Eaton  Square.  Lift  rejected,  as 
not  going  home  to  the  heart  of  the  subject.  No!  Alice  would  leave 
her  things  in  case  of  coming  back,  and  you  would  take  her  for  a 
little  walk,  Mr.  Charley  dear,  wouldn't  you,  and  then  we  would 
have  a  nice  drive  home  in  a  hansom  because  it  had  stopped  rain- 
ing and  was  going  to  come  out  quite  fine.  Alice  brightened  up 
over  the  prospect.  But  it  seemed  horribly  unfeeling  to  go  away 
and  leave  Mrs.  Gaisford  all  alone.  Especially  because  the  usual 
result  of  twelve  hours  of  Alice  had  come  to  Mrs.  Gaisford.  She 
was  in  love,  and  Alice  had  to  kiss  the  excellent  woman  for  en- 
solation.    Then  action  was  taken  on  the  decisions.    Sir  Bupert  was 
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At  thi,  moment  she  ^wS^fnn  ?        ."'"  '""'''  '"  '"""e. 
luiury.  '"  *^"'«  ^""  'e"v«  to  cry.  aa  a  release  and 

wire,  nor  even  telegram  """■  «°«  days  people  didn't  .ay 

loJ^  wa"  ?:S"  a  :SEd'1  '^'"  ^^P-"'-'  ^adam.  That 
tl«.te.pre;,j;  Chkries^Lrr"  ^'  *^^  employment  of 
of  the  moelc-pompous  ptasC  'o  w^oft^^f,''  ^°?  ""i:  °'"»^<'. 
ma  particularly  good  humour    W^!?  ""^  '"*°  "^^^  he  is 

has  got  Alice  aU  to  hlS,  an^ZuZ  T^""^'^ '^P''^' ^°' J-" 
distrew  about  Old  Jane  he  kn„l  ^  m,  '"i^  "  concerned  at  her 
sauntering  with  Ali.^  fn  «fw        .    "'"  "^^  "«•    Besides,  this 

ti»ywillfead,ortnr80^taS:l"^°°''°'  TI*""'  ""  '^'^'^  ^^^^ 
^  "I  may  mention,  Mit^  Kat^n^h  ^";  Tt  l'' J"?**'  *»"  ^'«''»- 
for  that  reason.  I  rfiouW  ha"  «S  It^  ^v*"*"  *  '"''^  whew-w-w 

is,  it's  as  broad  as  it  Tloi  »     ^  '*  *°'  ''°°*"'-    ^o,  as  the  sayin' 

tialTm^-n  SfmTrJhJ'off  a^d'T'*"'"'  ""^^  »»  ■>  C'"- 
»ever  met  such  an  unmitL«L  ^  ^""1  ^  """"^  ""d  'ound.  I 
my  life."  *°  "^'tigated  circumference  as  you  are  in  all 

tu7;i  whLh^'h  Lw^aplTach-  "'  t'"'':1,  "?*  ''-''  "■"  "-r  by 
and  speak  candid  y.''And7st"«- /."'"  *row  °«  ""  ^^^^^ 
site  side  of  a  road,  Charles  keir^  ^  ■  "^^  '^'"'''^  ""  "PPO" 
manner.  '  '^  ^*^P*  ''^  P'°°»Be,  in  a  dry  business 
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Pfayllii  OaftwiflgliL  Bauentein  may  bare  it  (till  I  eonldn't  Uj 
at  this  length  of  time  whether  it  resembled  your  ugly  little  mug, 
or  not."  Alice's  grave  absorption  in  the  subject  ignores  this  un- 
provoked discourtesy.  "She  couldn't  see  it,  I'm  sure — the  mug  I 
mean.  It  must  have  been  my  voice.  Tou  know  it  must  seem  to 
her  only  like  yesterday  that  she  heard  this  Miss  Luttrell's  voice.  I 
wonder  if  she  is  still  living}" 

"Most  unlikely.  Dr.  Fludyer  could  not  find  a  trace  of  any 
friend  or  connection." 

"What  was  Sir  Cramer  LuttrelH" 

"I  don't  know.    Fve  never  heard  of  him." 

"She  talked  about  him.  He  was  a  bad  lot — a  horrible  man,  she 
said — and  his  sister  was  as  odious  as  himself.  But  let  me  tell  you 
all  as  I  recollect  it."  And  thereon  Alice  gave  all  the  fragments 
as  they  had  come. 

"It  made  ma  wish,"  said  she,  "that  I  had  really  understood  better 
what  we  really  do  know,  and  what  we  don't,  about  the  history  of 
No.  40.  Now  I  had  quite  forgotten  that  Mr.  Verrinder  told  you 
the  house  had  belonged  to  a  family  of  Luttrells.  Don't  you  know 
how  children  forget  things  one  would  think  they  would  remember, 
and  remember  the  most  absurd  things.  Then  when  they  hear 
things  repeated  after,  they  don't  pay  attention  because  they  have 
heard  them  before,  and  they  are  grown-up  people's  things,  and 
only  belong  to  that  obsolete  race.  At  least  I  did.  So,  though  I've 
heard  it  later,  .Ixe  story  has  never  caught  on  properly." 

"I  tell  you  what,  Alice-for-short,"  said  Charles,  "we  won't  do 
too  much  speculating  about  it — don't  let's  nm  the  risk  of  making 
up  a  legend  out  of  surmises,  and  then  fancying  we've  heard  it 
We'll  possess  our  souls  in  peace,  and  hope  that  poor  old  Jane  maj 
pull  round  enough  to  give  us  some  more  reminiscences.  Fancy 
reaching  back  through  a  hundred  and  thirty  years  I" 

"Very  well  then  I  Let  it  alone's  the  word.  Now  I  tell  yon  what 
I  should  like  to  do.  We  can't  be  far  off  where  her  husband  went 
to  live — I  do  feel  curious  to  see  the  place." 

The  neighbourhood  had  lost  the  shadowy  remains  of  a  semi- 
suburban  character  that  it  still  had  when  Charles  and  JeS  saw 
poor  Verrinder's  departure  sixteen  years  before,  and  had  become 
sheer  unqualified  town.  But  the  row  of  houses  (they  foimd  it  with 
some  difficulty)  from  one  roof-top  of  which  he  had  watched  the 
madhouse  dome  for  over  thirty  years — always  hoping,  never  quite 
despairing — there  it  stood,  still;  one  of  those  terraces  that  slowly, 
slowly,  gives  up  its  right  to  be  called  residential,  and  makes  gradual 
concession  to  degrading  miscellanies.    Ground-floors  become  offices 
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where  no  man  sle^B  or  dines;  basements  that  were  humble  as  mere 
kitchens  thrust  themselves  forward  and  claim  a  status  it  ^rT 
mercial  hfe  as  storage-room.  Institutions  are  institut^  and 
supported  (m  vain)  by  Voluntary  Contributions,  on  S-'floors 
?™  A  I  "^l  ^?"  "  ^"^  *°  ^°t''t^'  «  even  to  Clairvoyants 
IZc  uT  '"''"'^  '"  ^'"'""^  »■"*  Typewriters,  and  i7vTZ 
^as  The™  !"  ""^^P^'"^*"*  "PP*,?!  ™  the  door-post  in  polished 
or  I^inl  .^J^  appear  more  bells  than  Poc  ever  wrote  about, 
you  rinT  A^  -tT^!  7^  of  belU  that  makes  you  think  before 
!*„„.*■.  And  at  the  door  of  the  house  Charles  indentified  was 
a  top-top-top-bell  that  said  with  emphasis,  "Photographer's  BeU" 
and  seemed  to  have  no  doubt  at  all  about   t.    Charks  rememtered 

"I  Zuld  T  rf  •;  ^"^^  "^t  »■""*  '°'  "  PhotographTclS'"' 
go  Jpt.    "  '"  ^^^^^  roo™."  Alice  said.    "Mightn't  we 

"We  should  have  to  be  took,"  said  Charles. 

and^t  mid*/  ^  *"f '"  •"'^  ^"'="-  ^  ^  *«y  "««  the  explicit  bell, 
and  It  made  a  great  noise  somewhere.  Then,  to  corroborate  th^' 
selves,  they  went  leisurely  up  the  stairs  """ODorate  tJiem- 

JJ^Z^^"^  ^^  door-plate  of  the  Institution  on  the  first  floor,  and 
wondered  at  the  keen  insight  of  its  founders  into  the  needrof  X 
human  race.    But  Charles  had  forgotten  its  proper  titk^f„lt 
got  quite  upstairs;  for  he  caUed  it  the  "Society  foVProvidiuK  W 
pensive   Luncheons   for  Deserving   Baritones,"   S  a^P^red 

Sd'c^rir""'  "  ft'*  ^?***''  They  got  ;  the  ^fotoXh^r 
Wi  J:^      *  represented,  with  perfect  gravity,  that  he  and  AUce 

M^ht  th     rr'  ?"*"J^'' '""'  *«  ^"^  "*«!  f<"  his  photog^h 

Might  they  l«,k  out  and  see  the  view?    Yes,  they  might    Whai 

was  that  large  dome  over  yonder?    "I  see  you're  both  sfrangers  in 

^J^«  l^,"  "tt"  '"'^  ^^  photographer,  trick  ng  onto  a 
glass,  reflectively.  "That  place  over  there's  Bedlam.  Some  iZle 
«hnire  that  dome  very  much.    There  was  a  man  lived  in  t'esT^e'i 

^w     rlZ:'^"''  ^f'^'  *'"'•  ^  "'"^"'y  f<"  the  sake  of  tS    ' 

m  ^''^■'^•^  ye^'    Now,  Sir,  if  you're  ready,  I  am." 
hJ^Z"  ^fF  Pr°°""''«  negative  had  been  secured,  and  Charles 
W  written  the  address  to  which  six  copies  were  to  be  ^nt,  he  Xd 

*nsSt  ?Sft^,.T*'^*"u''"^  ""'^  """"^  ^'•^  f°™»  tenant  pS: 
TX.t  ^*^"'  "-"^  the  reply.  "Why-he  killed  himself  ,rith 
chloroform  bought  at  our  shop!" 

wl,™'*i,*^r*'M*''  ''^"^"  *»*  ^""^^y  ™»  easiest  to  bear  with 
when  she  has  the  stage  to  herself.  The  clash  with  groto^u'rie 
^es  what  IS  gridy  in  itself  grislier  still.  She  and  "cSZ 
not  feel  quite  cheerful  again  till  they  were  having  lunch  at  Qat«'? 
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in  the  Strand.  Then  they  went  to  the  National  Oallery,  and  when 
they  reappeared  in  Harley  Street  at  past  six  o'clock,  had  to  confesi 
to  having  had  a  regular  good  outing. 

"I'm  quite  in  despair  about  them,"  said  Peggy  to  her  husband 
that  night    "Are  they  going  to  go  on  like  this  for  ever?" 

"Tou  be  a  sensible  wench  and  let  'em  alone,"  said  Bupert. 
"They're  as  happy  as  ever  they  can  be,  and  what  more  can  you 
wantr 


CHAPTER  XLI 

HOW  OLD  JANE  PUT  ON  HEB  WIDOW'S  WEEDS.     AND  SAW  HERSELF  m 
CBARLE8S  HOUSE  ">~uu.<«    ni 

It  must  be  much  less  difficult  to  weave  a  fiction  than  to  eive  a 

woumI'5  T'^  ^'^^  O"'  =°°--«°»  »  thatXfomer 
would  be  easy  by  comparison.  One  could  do  as  one  pleased-  and 
one's  reader  would  have  to  accept  one's  word  for  U.e  Suih  of 

r/^rKVr""f  ™*  "j*^  °™  "'°*^«''  ^"^  "ol^"**  to  His  sense 
of  probabihty  and  not  far  apart  enough  for  their  discrepancy  t^ 

Zr„rT.-*"f-  ?^'=°""«  «  "ny  obligation  rested  on  th^ 
writer  of  fiction  to  make  improbable  events  seem  probable,  and  ^ 

ii»h*- ra*'jf?nr-*  ""^^"*-''- ""''  --^--"« 

4wl*if^f*'Z!  °*  ""^""^  *''^*'  "  "  otiierwise;  that  is  to  say.  if 
the  event  ,8  to  te  so  narrated  as  not  to  seem  improbable  to  any  and 
.ve,y  reader  We  may  as  weU  say  at  once  that  in  this  negative  we 
have  completely  given  up  the  idea  of  doing  so-in  fact  we  saw  h^w 
.mpossible  it  would  be  soon  after  the  first  start.  TV^  rn  oTly  go 
on,  stupidly  narrating  what  happened,  and  not  aUowing  our  Jives 
iWoblr^T^  n  ^""^1  curtailment  of  any  portion  by  its  intrinsic 
Zd  ptS.  "^  °'^  "°*"^  ^  "^  o"^-'-  i»  our  wirii  to 
Perhaps  we  ought  to  dweU  at  greater  length  on  the  long  and  care- 
ful nursing  that  followed  the  fearful  shock  poor  old  Jaw,  or^te. 
lad  to  endure-die  shock  that  had  to  be  endured  sooner  or  later 

rl  frf -""^u'  ^^'^  •"*""  ^°°^"'  °"  tJ""  ^Jo"  recovery  and 
dawn  of  hfe  m  a  changed  world;  on  her  life,  in  short,  in  the  A«rl„ni 
until  she  was  cautiously  removed  from  the  awful  home  she  never 
knew  the  name  of.  and  the  terrible  companions  in  misfortune  she 
lad  never  seen. 

tha^t  wilbri7^  '^\^  i"  ^"T""* "'  *^'''  °"'"y  tw°K«  °<»""«1 

naltl  ^^'  I'^f  *°  **"  '"  ^""-    ^^  """^"t  do  more  than 

name  them;  or  sketch  them  at  most 

One  was,  the  very  painful  interval  in  which  Old  Jane,  though 

one  knew  of  her  husband's  death,  and  of  the  fact  that  she  had 
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passed  some  time  before  she  was  removed  to  "the  Hospital,"  re- 
mained  in  complete  ignorance  of  the  duration  of  her  unconscious- 
ness. She  knew  that  her  husband  had  come  to  live  close  at  hand 
to  watch  for  a  possible  revival;  that  he  had  been  sleepless  at  night' 
haa  resorted  to  a  powerful  soporific,  and  had  killed  himself  with 
an  overdose;  that  Charles  had  made  his  acquaintance  as  a  Studont 
of  the  Royal  Academy  "where  he  went  in  the  evening,  because  oi 
his  Life  Studentship";  that  "at  first"  it  was  not  thought  advisable 
to  operate,  but  that  her  case  attracted  the  attention  of  Sir  Rupert 
Johnaon;  with  the  result  that  after  much  consultation,  the  operation 
was  decided  on,  and  was  performed  most  successfully  by  Mr. 
Lionel  Isaacson,  the  great  surgeon;  but  though  she  was  told  all 
these  things  she  was  told  nothing  about  times  and  seasons.  Until 
she  came  to  a  knowledge  of  the  truth  ab.vut  this,  the  way  she  was 
always  fretting  under  discrepancies  and  impossibilities  was  most 
distressing.  In  the  end  came  the  inevitable  revelation,  and  the 
manner  of  it  was  this : — 

Clothes  had  been  provided  for  her— the  fact  that  it  was  a  widow's 
wardrobe  having  removed  many  difficulties  in  choosing  it  She  had 
been  induced  to  wear  spectacles,  for  which  the  accident  to  the 
head  was  made  responsible.  But  now  the  time  had  come  when 
she  was  fii  to  move,  without  danger  to  the  head.  It  was  the  only 
source  of  apprehension,  for  in  all  other  respects  her  condition  was 
marvellous;  even  her  teeth  being  better  than  those  of  many  young 
people.    They  had  always  been  carefully  seen  to. 

"She's  a  dear  old  thing,"  said  AUce  to  Charles,  'Tint  what  is  so 
dreadful  is  that— except  for  the  feel  of  it— she  really  has  no  means 
of  knowing  she  isn't  young.  I  know  perfectly  weU  that  the  image 
she  has  of  herself  is  that  of  a  young  widow— probably  very  pretty. 
In  fact  she  as  good  as  says  she  was  thoight  so— sAe  calls  it  is." 
No  doubt  Alice  had  come  to  rank  her  as  a  "dear  old  thing"  the 
more  readily  that  she  herself  had  become,  in  the  old  lady's  eyes, 
such  a  very  dear  young  thing.  In  fact  the  whole  of  the  poor  old 
soul  had  gone  out  in  love  to  Alice— she  was  its  resource  and  refuge 
in  a  barren  land  of  bitter  waters;  the  one  blue  gleam  in  a  winter 
sky. 

So,  the  tryinir  on  of  her  new  dress  presented  itself  to  the  old 
mind,  that  had  not  aged  with  the  body  it  dwelt  in,  exactly  as  it 
would  have  done  to  any  other  young  woman  of  twenty-four  or  -five; 
to  Alice,  for  instance,  had  her  case  been  alike,  lapse  of  unknown 
time  apart.  We  do  not  believe  that  under  any  conceivable  circnm- 
stances  is  a  young  woman,  who  thinks  of  herself  as  comely,  ahso- 
lutel^  indifferent  to  a  new  dress.    Probably  Old  Jane  was  as  nearly 
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fully  ihinlZ!!LZ    Zl-:i7J^r  '*"^'    rvo  got  dre." 
lot  of  skirts  I"  '      ^"''t  a  very  long  waist?    And  such  a 

youY^or tou  ;::rfe:!  re":^-^  ?'"^-  ^"*  y-'- » weak. 

So  .poke  Alice,  Zloft^l^'^^'^t'  ^'"'  ^*  ■»  ""  «*«"^-" 
But  she  felt  like  th;  skater  m  V»  tw  ^^P'^^y  *"  «««  it  tried, 
heart  quite  failed  her  as  Old  Jan^'tl^  '^f*'^  •*""  '^°'-  ^er 
out  much  difficulty  «?Lulh^Lf:  "°"'f  "'"^  ""'^  "»»"*  with- 
ally  over  towards  I  i^U^!ittSfJ,7  .TT'  ""'^"^  ^^'du- 
kncws  what  purpose  conneSedw^r-  *  .*""*  """"^  ^'""^  Heaven 
self  in.    She  waT^^reoccS  1 7^^/°'"°.'*^'  ^'""  *'"'  »"  ^  ^'- 

"It  must  be  let  out  a  Httu  „n  1*^'    Tf,''  ^"^  ^"  """Pi**- 
the  arms.    But  U  w  lid™  J^/w"*'"'    ^^  "'<''  ""  ««»«  ""der 
troublesome  al»ut  Tl^t.    l^7,e7o  /j^r'"-    ^^'^  "'""^^  ""  «° 

then  she  approached  ^ar^t^i,  ■  '  v  '""^  '''°™  '*•"  And 
with  that  vexa«ou7am^t  If  ^•?'"?V  Y'  "^^"^^  P«oocupied 
close.  Then  she  broirfnto  t  htsteriln'  "?  *'"  *«  «"*  "-'« 
hear  than  any  cry  of  pain  ''y^*^"™^  '^"Kh,  more  painful  to 

^^''cSu:Vnko^:;:^'rf  ^°\i^  '^"^  °^*«°  -"^-^ 

daggered,  and  Kufded  her  t^embw'l"^-  ^'<="  ''^'P*'*  '^^  "«  ^e 
The  old  hands  dun^r  tTL  r^bit-'"^!,?^  aspen-Icaf.  to  a  chair, 
could  not  speak-thf  ^rs^  d?d  fnt  nl'/r*^"  ^''^'«''  ^'««-  She 
gasps  that  caught  her  "o'^^  °''*  ^"^^  '^°^^  ^''-  *^^^ 

k^ew'thr^as  rs4rt-.rsir  ^i"  ^^'^ """  ""•  ^ 

then  as  one  who  stnJoZ  /        w    telH— will  you  not?"    And 
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know  it.  Sbe  flinched  at  nothing,  and  ended,  "I  waa  near  telling 
it  you  all  long  ago,  dear  Kate.   But  I  couldn't  find  the  heart." 

"And  that  is  quite  all!"  asked  Old  Jane,  when  sbe  had  finished. 
She  seemed  to  have  become  much  calmer. 

"Quite  all  I" 

"Help  me  across,  that  I  may  look  again."  She  spoke  as  beinj? 
curious  to  see.  There  was  little  fear  in  her  voice.  "Stand  by  me, 
dear  child,  so  I  Then  I  shall  see  both  at  once.  And  that  is  you,  and 
that  is  me  I  A  little  further  back  I  shall  see  plainer.  The  glasses 
are  the  wrong  focus  for  this  distance."  She  stood  with  Alice's 
hand  pressed  close  to  her,  for  perhaps  two  minutes,  and  then  said ; 
"The  dress  is  not  cut  like  my  grey  poplin.  But  it  will  do  very 
well — only,  John  is  not  here  now.  .  .  ." 

The  only  scheme  that  had  recommended  itself  for  disposing  of 
the  old  lady  on  leaving  the  Asylum  was  that  she  should  go  pro- 
visionally to  Charles's  house;  and  accordingly  a  few  hours  later  she 
was  on  her  way  there  with  Alice  and  Urs.  Gaisford,  who  were  glad 
on  the  whole  that  their  companion  failed  to  identify  places  and 
buildings.  Perhaps  dim  eyesight  had  more  to  do  with  this  than 
lack  of  memory.  Otherwise  she  might,  by  crossing  the  river,  have 
got  a  clue  to  the  name  of  the  Hospital  she  came  from,  which  they 
had  managed  to  keep  back.  For  all  that  skill  and  never-tiring 
patience  can  do  in  the  most  perfect  of  modem  Hospitals,  to  alle- 
viate the  lot  of  the  most  afflicted  of  mankind,  fails  to  counteract 
the  terror  of  the  name  Bedlam. 

She  did  not  really  grasp  the  position — ^how  could  she!  That 
Charles  (whom  she  knew  by  no  other  name  as  yet)  and  Alice 
(whom  she  knew  now  to  be  Alice  Kavanagh — though  she  always 
seemed  puzzled  by  the  name)  were  most  hospitably  taking  her  in— 
this  she  understood.  And  also  that  her  stay  was  to  last  until  such 
time  as  some  shadowy  permanent  arrangement  could  be  made;  an 
arrangement  dependent  on  the  discovery  of  a  class  or  section  of 
society  which  the  old  lady  spoke  of  as  "my  relatives."  But  she  did 
not  seem  impressed  by  her  family's  neglect  of  her  in  the  Hospital, 
nor  by  its  delay  in  turning  up  to  relieve  her  hosts  of  her  pi  lejux. 
She  shelved  anything  that  threatened  a  difficult  problem,  nearly 
always.  This  was  a  great  relief  to  Alice — ^was,  as  sbe  said,  half  the 
battle.  She  used  this  expression  so  often  in  connection  with  Mrs, 
Verrinder,  that  Charles  had  to  point  out  that  the  number  of  halves 
possible,  even  to  battles,  is  limited. 

Whatever  fraction  of  the  battle  it  was,  this  readiness  to  be  quiet 
under  accomplished  facta  was  voted  a  "iet-oS"  to  the  bystanders 
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in  what  might  eke  have  proved  an  embarra»ament  in  more  than  one 
ca».  She  accepted  the  whole  of  the  relation,  between  tho"  who 
came  to  see  her.  without  cnrioaity.  And  sometimes  a  good  deal  of 
ezplaming  was  wanted,  or  would  have  been  had  her^nd  been 
^^'Iy""l  ?.r^''  "'•"'i  might  have  enquired,  restlessSr;  S 
was  Alice  to  Charles,  or  Charles  to  Alice?  What  was  Ali^s 
position  at  HarW  Street?    Who  or  what  was  Piene7  Bi^Old 

K?v.Zv'  '.  f  n  ''"'*.*'°°''-  ^^^  christened  Charles  "Mr. 
Kavanagh '  at  first,  but  when  she  found  this  was  wrom,   X 

Si  r*T„"**ri1-*^"'  once  thought  she  detected  a  disposition  to 
ottsTder  '  ""''  ^^'^"^  "'«'"  ^^'  pulled  any  mere 

Mrs.  Gaisford  towards  whom  her  patient  had  relented,  accom- 
panied her  to  Charles's  as  what  might  be  called  a  nurse  of^«t 
mstance,  without  intention  to  remain  long  in  charge.  Peggy  (and 
Sir  Kupert  acting  under  her  orders)  had  negotia^  t^n  fte 

"?^u  ^,Tt'  "'"'  *"  *^*  ^yl""'  «'Wch  had  been  fully  appre- 
ciated by  Old  Jane.  "How  sweet  your  Aunt  is!"  said  the  u!Sr  to 
A^ice  after  Lady  Johnson's  first  visit.  "She  does  me  good."  And 
Ahce  let  the  accusation  of  Aunthood  remain  undefended.  But 
™if  Sr  ?°\  "J*^°"*  a  distinct  motive  in  urging  this  arrange- 
ment. She  took  alarm  at  the  alternative,  which  appeared  to  be  that 
Ahce  should  go  instead.  "<=  uini, 

"If  Alice  g^s  and  lives  at  Charles's,"  said  she.  emphatically,  to 
her  husband,  "there  will  simply  be  no  chance  at  all!" 

1  should  have  thought  the  more  they  saw  each  other  the  better- 
11  that's  your  game?" 

old  dear!  Can't  you  see  that  if  they  go  on  much  longer  like  ttis 
they  U  get  grimed  in,  and  there  they'll  stick,  like  a  couple  of  geese?" 
You  ejipress  it  beautifully,  dearest!  Doesn't  your  mamma 
express  herself  beautifully,  Alcey?"  This  was  to  the  only  other 
pereon  present,  who  seemed  to  hold  aloof  from  the  conversation 
and  to  be  pursuing  a  detached  line  of  thought.    "Me  and  Phifulps 

buT&^*  "^"™  ™  ^  ^^'^  '^^  '**''^°  "'•"  ^^^  *'y^'  «">«t'y 

"Jou  delicious  little  greedy,"  says  her  mother;  "you  know  per- 
fectly weU  you  only  put  your  sister  in  to  save  appearance»-at  any 
rate  you  shall  not  have  it,  ducky,  till  she  comes.  That's  flat!"  For 
Alcey  has  suggested  that  she  should  become  her  sister's  bailee  in 
the  matter  of  the  citron  on  the  Madeira  cake,  by  holding  out  her 
hand  to  receive  it. 
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Tour  p.p«  know,  perfectly  what  I  mean,  AIoey-.nd  you  know 
he  does  I  And  you  know,  Dr.  Jomson,  if  Charley  and  Alice  could 
be  dragged  apart,  one  to  Jericho  and  the  other  to  CoTentiy  he'd 
write  next  day  (o  say  he  couldn't  Uve  without  her,  and  she'murt 
come  at  once  and  make  the  usual  arrangement.  Most  likely  .he'd 
have  written  already.  But  if  she's  going  to  Uve  in  hi.  house— | 
Another  cup  of  tea  i" 

"Tee-look  aKvel    Because  I  must  run.    I  vote  for  letting  'en. 

alone.    It's  strictly— eh  ?"  "viing  em 

"iSj  dear  I  of  course  it  is  I    If  it  isn't  correct  with  an  old  lady  of 

eighty-six  there,  u  never  wiU  be.    Beside. 1    However,  there', 

^hiJlips  coming  and  we  mustn't  talk.  That  child's  getting  >o 
sharp  she  knows  absolutely  everything.    She's  five  next  month^' 

But  there  remains  a  thoughtful  troubled  look  on  the  beautiful 
taM,  which  we,  who  know  things,  know  to  mean.  "Oh,  Charley 
and  Ahce— how  you  are  wasting  the  precious  hours  I  And  here 
you  are,  constructing  a  new  impaise,  a  stupid  deadlock  that 
will  just  spoil  all,  and  take  away  the  last  diance  for  good!" 

Alcey  and  Phillips  got  the  citron  off  the  Madeira  cake,  between 
them  and  Alcey  got  most.    And  Aunt  Lissy  announced  that  even- 

till  old  Mrs.  Verrmder  had  had  time  to  turn  round,  and  get  used 
to  things.  And  she  kiued  the  whole  family,  to  console  them  for 
her  impending  absence. 

tn'tr'^  ^"1  i*,!^°  *f  ^^  *•"*  «  ^  "«^  <=•"?*«'  '«  ^'ll  have 
to  speak  of  Alice  and  old  Mrs.  Verrinder  as  residing  temporarily 

in  St  T  r*;^  w^""^l'  '>  ^  temporariness)  at  Charles's  house 
in  ht.  John  B  Wood.  Charles  did  not  trouble  much  about  the  extra 
expense;  for,  thanks  to  Alice's  discovery  of  a  new  employment  for 
him,  be  was  making  huge  sums  of  money;  three  or  four  himdrcd  . 
year,  Keport  said.  She  always  deals  in  round  numbers.  Anvhow 
Charles  was  quite  happy  about  his  expenses.  And  it  was  welUhat 
he  should  rejoice  in  Alice  while  she  lasted,  for  it  was  just  as  like 
of  her  married  he  would  see  little  or  nothing  more 

'Xittle  or  nothing  more"  of  Alice!  Oh,  but  his  heart  was  sore 
to  think  of  itl  But  sufficient  unto  the  day  was  the  evil  thereof, 
and— after  all— there  teas  nothing,  at  prewntl 


CHAPTER  XLn 

OF  IH,  .cm  or  CHARLES'S  ART.     HOW  AMUT  OLD  JA«',  M«0BIM, 
BIST  lAM  HER  TO  NO.  M 

It  was  near  midsummer  of  the  year  in  which  OM  T.n-  „.. 
down  to  the  course  it    ntended  to  pursue      ■p,Z^A 

C  w^™e  .'ifv;  ?r  *«"  "  ~"'<»  off""'-    But  it  would  have 

iZTl  "^  ™  recollection  that  it  was  only  a  shiUinR  cab-  and 
?o^»  T      ?     endearours  to  consign  Chiles  to  some  uncom- 

iect  of  3.^  """  !  *^^'»^''«'«  i°  Charley  Street  was  the  sub- 
ject of  much  comment  and  criticism;  had  it  been  a  mena;^^ 

™bW  r*  th "'  """^  r*  "<"«  ''««"«™-  Besides™ 
Ws  fnlnl  °T  i-™  ''"P*  ^'""•'«'  ""<'"  discuesio^  among 
h.8  fnends:  namely,  his  extraordinary  and  unanticipated  suc^f 

My  T!^"-  ,?"  ""  '"^"'.  -^5  of  "•>-  -  have'se^notS^ 

Art      H.l/T"''  ^-"^  "V^"  °"*'°°'^'  ™  •«'"'lf  °f  the  Finf 
«.p  ?n  "^  opinion  of  Literature, 

iath  11  never  do  any  more  work  now,"  said  he   regretfullv  tn 

Iwu"-  .  ?''  '?'""'  *°""  ^-^  *•>«  -"'iWe  DoroaTlhom  five 
children  had  assisted  to  an  expansive  maturity  remk^d  ,Hth 
-^  but  not  much,  diffidence:  'Terhap,  nobo^' .Tlf ^1' 

"I  don't  know,  DoHyl-I,  don't,  know,  Dolly  I_No!  I  do  not 
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know  about  that.  Tliere  wai  a  Quality  in  'Eath'i  work  that  nurked 
the  man " 

"Didn't  you  aay,  Jeffrey,  that  he  couldn't  draw;  nor  paint;  nor 
oompoiet" 

"I  did,  my  dear  I  Right  you  are.  But  with  it  all  there  was  a 
Quality.  A  something  you  don't  often  meet  with.  Not  a  thing 
the  untrained  eye  can  aee  right  off.  You  are  increduloui,  Mrs. 
Jerrythought" 

"No,  my  dear,  I  dare  say  it's  all  right."  But  Jeff  feels  that  the 
subject  cannot  be  left  stranded  in  this  flat  and  unsatisfactory  con- 
dition. It  has  to  be  illuminated  by  something  that  it  is  not  given 
to  normal  minds  to  attach  any  intelligible  meaning  to.  He  turns 
the  searchlight  of  a  Higher  Criticism  upon  it. 

"What  was  Wilkinson  Foster  sayin' — in  that  critique  of  the  New 
Bamet  School?  Depend  on  it  that's  the  point.  That's  the  rock 
Charley  'Eath  splits  upon,  Literary  Art,  mind  you  I  It  always  ends 
in  neglect  of  Values.  Once  you  begin  that  game,  it's  all  up.  But 
Charley's  work  is  full  of  Quality."  And  Jeff,  who  is  smoking  in  a 
garden-hammock  on  his  own  lawn  at  St.  John's  Wood,  on  a  beau- 
tiful summer  evening,  a  short  time  after  Charles's  first  story  had 
such  a  prodigious  run,  and  watching  a  spirited  rally  in  a  game  of 
lawn-tennis  between  his  eldest  girl  and  a  couple  of  young  male 
appreciators,  who  have  come  on  their  bicycles  and  don't  mean  to  go, 
dedicates  a  sigh  and  a  headshake  to  the  memory  of  Charles's  ruined 
art.  The  sensible  Dorothea  gave  up  the  Fine  Arts  when  she  mar 
ried,  and  doesn't  trouble  about  them  now.  But  her  interest  in  her 
fellow-creatures  is  strong,  and  she  always  diverts  all  conversation 
to  Humanity.  She  is  neither  impressive  nor  shrewd  of  tongue,  so 
one  wonders  that  she  always  succeeds.  But  she  does  I  And  it  must 
be  something  in  the  subject.    It's  easy,  this  time. 

"Can  you  make  the  old  lady  out,  Jeffrey?" 

"No — ^yes — that  is,  stop  a  minute  I" — Jeff  is  pitting  the  duration 
of  his  tobacco-smoke  rings  against  the  rallies  of  the  lawn-tennis, 
and  the  rings  always  beat.  "That  one's  lasted  out  a  rally,  and 
ahoutin'  fifteen-love,  and  crossin'  over.    No,  I  can't  make  her  out." 

"What  did  he  tell  you?" 

"She  ain't  a  relative " 

"No.    I  know  that.    But  what  did  he  tell  you  ?" 

"He  was  rather  close  about  her.  But  she's  old  Mrs.  Verrinder, 
and  she's  had  a  long  illness.  That's  why  she's  so  rum  in  her  man- 
ner.   She  don't  seem  ill — not  for  an  old  lady  of  eighty-six." 

"Of  course  one  can  understand  why  Mr.  Heath  has  her  there; 
only  I  don't  see  the  necessity  for  it.    After  all,  Alice  is  the  same 
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somehow."  **"  *"'  ^~»»    She  mu.t  be  accountable 

POcket\hilfw  e^^^ruLTo'^  '!•  '^  '"'»'»^d^^oh. 
c«ne  to  40.  years  ,„d  .^«^  .  *h  "**«°V°'>-''Th.t  doctor  that 

Well— what  of  that  f"  ^ 

mi^'ui^rZ're^Lrr  lt%  *""*  '~°'  '^"^  tl^t  com- 

'^awiryr^^r";trn- 

"Oallender."  ThiaTs  a^  .1.  j ', ""  *""  ""»« '" 
«d  his  wife  points  o"t  tS.f  *T"^  1'"^  °^  ™'"<"y  »"  Jeff's  Part 
.bout  the  timTouClmettestrTT  ''"•"'""■"  '''^""^' 
connection.  That  was  Edili  CalSr  2L'*  Tf  '"  "«»«  '"other 
was  to  have  married  Cant.i^  ^""ender,  doesn't  he  remember  that 
Of  course  that  q^e^r  artLt"  Tame  "'^'  ^r"""  *°°''  *°  hom<^pkS 
take.  ""^    ^"' •'*"'"»'*  acknowledge  his  mis- 

ley,  not  Bradbury."  '"'Mer.    Besides,  ,t  was  Captain  Brad- 

^o  it  W&8      TTo 

others."  Dor;.the.  n^S's.  "^XTnslt '  j"'//''''",*'"-  «"  -» 
poat.  ''«  ""Wht.    Jpff  doesn't  disguise  the 

^itpr:::^;^St- X"";^^-'- -My  wonders 
possible  about  the  names-  jlI^,L  Then  compromise  becomes 
i"  wife  surrenderin^^adbujr  "^  ^'"«"^«'.  i»  "turn  for 

-led*°t*r,o"ir  rXi^^  '-  *••  "^^  this  is 
wmetimes.  What  ^s  A.t  .hf  -^V"^'  ""*  'J""*  she  meant 
you  understand?"  "^^  ""<*  '^t  'the  poor  Que«.'f  ^°d 
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"No— 7  couldn't  make  that  out.  Nor  what  ihe  was  laying  about 
tha  new  theatre.  What  new  theatre!  There's  not  been  any 
theatre  burned,  neither." 

"And  about  some  shocking  murder  of  a  Uember  of  Parliament. 
There  was  nothing  in  the  newspaper.  What  name  was  it  she  said) 
Percy,  wasn't  it?" 

"Yes — Percy.    /  saw  nothing  in  the  paper!" 

It  was  little  wonder  they  were  puzzled.  For  the  "poor  Queen" 
was  Queen  Caroline,  and  the  New  Theatre  was  Drury  Lane,  and 
"Percy"  was  Spencer  Perceval.  And  they  were  all  things  of  yester- 
day to  poor  old  Jane.  She  had  not  had  time  yet  to  get  abreast 
of  the  age  she  found  herself  suddenly  landed  in,  sixty  years  aftei 
her  death — for  that  was  what  it  amounted  to. 

We  are  sorry  that  Hr.  and  Mrs.  Jerrythought,  of  Circus  Road 
St.  John's  Wood,  conversed  no  further  about  the  new  inmate  at 
their  neighbour's  in  Acacia  Road.  They  went  on  to  consider  how 
far  Kit  Pope,  who  was  playing  lawn-tennis,  was  "desirable."  He 
was  desirous,  no  doubt.  Jeff  said  he  really  didn't  see  that  it  mat- 
tered what  a  young  man's  father  was  like.  And  his  wife  said  if 
they  didn't  stop  "it"  now,  it  wouldn't  be  any  good.  Did  Jeff  hear 
ihait  He  was  calling  her  Jessie  already!  However,  these  young 
people  really  don't  come  into  the  story.  They  are  perfectly  happy 
just  now,  and  what  more  can  they  want?  And  Jessie  wasn't  six- 
teen, so  there ! 

Kit  Pope's  objectionable  father  was  very  curious  indeed  when  ho 
heard  that  a  sing'ler  old  lady  Mr.  Heath  had  got  from  somewhere, 
who  had  known  No.  40  when  she  was  girl,  was  coming  to  see  the 
house.    So  was  Mr.  Chappell,  but  much  more  temperately. 

"No,"  said  the  former  to  the  latter,  in  answer  to  a  question. 
"I  can't  say  I've  exactly  seen  the  old  party  myself.  But  I've  haJ 
a  sort  of  squintindicular  view  of  her  (puttin'  it  metaphorically) 
owing  to  that  young  jackanapes  of  a  son  of  mine.  He's  always 
flandering  round  after  that  little  Jessie  girl  of  Jeff's  at  Circus 
Road,  and  the's  seen  her  to  talk  to.  Then  of  course  she  tells  Kit, 
and  Kit  he  tells  Gwen,  and  Owen  she  tells  her  mother  and  your 
faithful  servant.  Sir.  Prodoocin'  the  impression  of  a  piece  of 
'oary  antiquity — relict  of  a  bygone  carer.  You'll  be  interested,  Mr. 
Chappell,  without  bcin'  enthoosiastic.  After  knowin'  you  many 
years,  Mr.  Chappell,  I  am  quorlified  to  say  that  enthusiasm  is  not 
your  gag.  Can't  say  I've  seen  her  though,  so  far!  Name  of 
Vcrrinder." 

"Verrinder?  Hum!  Feel  as  if  Pd  heard  the  name,  too."— And 
Mr.  Chappell,  who  was  writing  Perpendicular  letterinjr  on  a  hrgc 
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that  he  had  "got  it"    It  «lTk»rr  '^^j™  ™*  «'»«'"'ncd 

«wt,/«  J-  ,     :    ^*  ■  "■w-wave,  evidently 

Whodo  you  make  it  out  to  be?"  ,Aed  Mr.  Pow 

»™|=xr;™  ^i*  -  -  •■?- 

nurse'i  costume,  she  was  obvin,,.!.  „"'.''™.Y''»  «"''••>  eyidence  m 
tated.  When  M™  oltsford  fn~V  ^J"'"^'  ^^"""^  ""'  """P""- 
>he  would  nevefraVe  rch^hZ  l'"*"  ■"!''  T*  *««"■  '-"^'"ff 
resily  on  her  way  to  as  mLhTM"^  T^'  *"  "'"^  '""^y  •««'"«d 
.«  years  coul^L  eJS  to  ,1  *  "nl'"'^'  '/  *""  ^''f'^'^- 
thought  that  the  c^^Ztl^lt  P^T  f"*^  """"  ""ko 
hod  a  PreserrativeTaracter  s"d  Lri!''"V^*''"  ^^P*'"'  '"'d 
letter  form  than  ilTh.i"kdt  ^t^'litrT'  ""'.""'l'^  '" 
tions  of  a  normal  life  M™  O^itfrT/  if  "^"  ""^  *='''»"'- 
with  her  patient  had  d  ed  a  „.^™1  1  IT'"'''*  "^"''"^  «''»*i°'«' 
her  surmise  that  if  the  brain  ^"l^!,*''l""  T'*"^*'^  "»''»  !•» 
the  matter  with  her.  She  "a"  TwI  [Ib^'  T"'^  ''"^  "°*^"« 
«he  was  much  distresred  in  b.^  well  when  the  nurse  went,  that 


*. 


440 


ALICE-F0R-8H0BT 


anticipated.  Her  general  attitude  of  mind  and  feeling  aeemed  to  be 
that  whinh  sometime*  follows  on  an  OTerwhelming  shock ;  an  equable 
acquiescence  in  .n  existence  that  had  to  be  completed,  accepting 
slight  temporary  interests  as  they  accrued,  but  without  anything 
that  could  be  interpreted  as  joy  or  sorrow.  The  nearest  approach 
to  the  former  was  discernible  in  her  intense  love  for  Alice;  while 
the  latter  had  completely  permeated  the  whole  atmosphere  of  her 
existence— even  as  a  fog  is  uniformity  with  one  incident  only,  a 
disc  of  sun  that  is  one  spot  in  an  expanse.  Alice  was  the  sun  in 
this  case;  and,  as  was  natural,  she  grew  very  fond  of  the  poor 
old  wreck;  and  strove  always  to  bear  in  mind  that  she  must  needs 
think  of  her,  not  as  ancestral,  but  as  a  contemporary.  Her  old 
mind,  she  remembered,  was  twenty-six,  not  eighty-six. 

The  impression  produced  on  introduction  was  that  of  a  pretty, 
very  old  lady,  with  very  white  hair  and  most  picturesque  wrinkles, 
but  little  fallen  away  in  the  lower  part  of  the  face.  She  bad  s 
good  deal  of  snow-white  eyebrow;  none  of  the  sternness  of  face  so 
often  associated  with  old  age — the  expression  either  negatively 
sweet  as  in  sculptured  effigies,  or  more  actively  breaking  into  what 
Charles  called  a  submissive  smile.  There  was  something  about 
her  that  made  it  most  difficult  for  him  to  think  of  her  as  having 
been  the  wife  of  that  odd  old  Life  Student  at  the  Boyal  Ajademy. 
But  this  very  something  quite  explained  why  Verrinder  had  never 
faltered  in  his  life-long  vigil;  why  he  had  thought  that  any  chance, 
however  small,  of  any  slightest  revival,  was  still  the  best  chance 
left  for  him  on  earth. 

The  slaves  that  we  are  of  the  matter  that  encloses  us !    Think  of 
that  one  undetected  contusion  and  all  it  meant  t 


So  long  a  time  passed  at  Charley  Street  without  any  hint  of  an 
allusion  to  the  Luttrells  and  the  story  about  Cousin  Becky  and  thg 
ring,  that  both  Charles  and  Alice  began  to  feel  afraid  that  it  migbt 
never  revive  in  the  old  lady's  mind.  They  did  not  like  to  mate 
open  attempts  to  stir  up  her  memory  and  put  her  again  upon 
narrating  it,  for  fear  that  in  the  attempt  to  recall  it  her  recollec- 
tion should  becoue  confused.  They  felt  that  the  more  sponta- 
neously she  returned  to  it,  the  better  the  chance  of  a  clear  and 
connected  narrative. 

"Much  better  not  fidget  her,"  said  Sir  Bupert  "If  it  doesn't 
occur  yet  awhile  it  doesn't  the  least  follow  that  it  won't  be  as  clear 
when  it  comes.  Give  her  time.  But  I  don't  see  why  you  shouldn't 
suggest  it.  Why  not  take  her  on  a  visit  to  the  old  house!  Ten 
chances  to  one  it  would  all  come  backl" 
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This  was  asked  bv  SiV  B,. l 

the  l^t  tune  he  askeS  It  A^^  Th^""  '^^°'"'  ~«"'°".  and 
wthHarey  Street  by  making  afte^nZ  ♦"T"''*  """  «  «°>«=h 
paused  with  the  great  medico's  ^nTlul  5"*  "'"^^  '^"'^  ^^' 
to  repfy:  "Because  it  is  so  awf^lT^f  °!  ?«"  '"  the  ton^ 
as  she  dared  (for  fear  of  sciS  hi  f  ^  ^-  ^^  *«  "ent  as  f„ 
Peggy  did  it  for  her,  hei^  iX^T^  '°'"''^  '"«"«  >  "hudde" 
upon  the  grisliness.        ^         *'°'°  *""■«"»»•    Then  she  enlarged 

"Just  fancy.  Dr.  Jomsonl  she's  n»~.  i„      • 
Bke  married,  and  there's  the  r^m  herZh^"  "?  *^*  '"<'"*  »«<» 
be  able  to  teB  which  her  M^'Jf  \""'*^  '°'  ""d  -^e'M 
evening,  and  aU  sorts  of  thfa«  »     "'  ""*  '''*'«  *^  »*  in  the 
;;And  why  shouldn't  she?"    '^' 

isnt  he  opaque.  Mother  PegOTf    Woll  th        v 
burst  you  stupid  man.    Can't  y^  see  ^     *^*"-'^''"'e  I  Bhould 

I  tius,  possibly.  '  '"'^  Thingummybobl"    Marous  Cu™ 

•ult  in  a  moral  support.    But7ad°T?'  ""^  '"""''  """'•    So  she 

rom  the  point,  «ndX  wfs  thSn^tT"  S?'""^  '""^  '""dered 

onty  drop  "Mr.  Charley'  there  S  il      ^^^'-  ""  A««e  would 

K  prefix  to  her  bre?hert  Mmfl     "  "'"'"'*'"    ^"  ^^e  use  of 

I  fgirter  of  the  way  in  whil  aT    I"  "  constant  affirmation  and 

fta  little  giri  Witt  tteb^r-furs^dT'*  "'  \^''««--  »^«  "«"  ""u 

Jfadeou.  might-have-been  ulSn  1      •?"  5"  ""^o"  f'om  " 

|A«  long  as  she  had  ^s  id^.nT  ''''"«»'<^«  of  her  as  she  li^d 

Coles'.  Wpiness,  and  a  'w  aTlr'"'"''^  "'^^^  "*--^"^ 
ho-  nuUity.  and  wat.^ZrhtaT^S.'thS  S 
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daim  Alioe  on  his  merits — wby,  there  eimply  wan  no  dumcel  If 
she  would  only  once  call  him  Charley  without  the  'Mr* ! 

But  there  was  consolation  too  in  the  aisurance  with  whid>  Alice 
said,  "He's  sure  to  look  in  for  me,  and  youll  see  if  he  doesn't  say 
exactly  the  same  as  I  do";  and  also  in  Charles's  voice,  when  he 
came  an  hour  later,  saying  in  the  passage  below :  "Hiss  Kavanagji 
here,  Handsworth*  Is  your  Aunt  Alice-for-short  here.  Juicy?"— 
the  first  form  of  the  question  making  a  parade  of  unconcern,  the 
second  containing  an  audible  caress. 

"Yes,  Uncle  Charley,  and  she  wants  you  directly.  9ow  you 
scratch  I  It's  settled  you're  to  take  old  Mis.  Veninder  to-morrow  at 
three-thirty  to  your  Studio.  To  see  your  pictures  and  to  see  all 
over  the  house.  And  she's  not  to  be  fluatered  for  fear  she  shouldn't 
tell  about  her  Conain  Becky's  first  ball." 

Charles,  as  he  went  upstairs  partly  towed  by  Miss  Lucy  the  pre- 
dominant, thought  to  himself:  "A  hundred  and  thirty  years 
agol" 


i^ 


CHAPTER  XUIT 
01*  Jiin's  viaiT  10  HBi  bome  op  mwntt  ysma  mo     a  pebp  r^m 

THE  EK.HTEEKTH  OEKX.  ..Y.     WHO  THE  Om^^^J^,""/^ 
TLE  DAKOINO  PMUB..     H»W  LAV.NU  SAT  ™  THE  C^^Am 

^meti^e  next  week.    SLT'uH  le  ^^  d'St  M^^'mZ 

wn^d  do  to  reconeot  evT,;::!^!.  "X"  potklJthrX^-  1^^ 

Anttl"  =^'"*™t"'"  °f  the  concession  that  accompanS  it 
Kat'rine"V»rderr-  ^^^hrfd  "'  "  I"'*  H^  "*- 

pas^  HcT  .ontB  inJtrHo;;:r;re  iSrlTtCsiS;  r aS" 

tW^!^'™-*'"'  ^^"^  discussed,  on  their  way  back  to  Charley  Street 

SchooTwi  ^h!^i  ''  "'  """f '"""''  "^"''  «*  ^"'^  •»  the  Painting- 
JeavrLTto  fi^r>  '  T  "t'?'''^  *°  *'^"  her  to  see  his  pictures,  and 
n^    -J  J      '^  't  °"*-    "  'he  did  not,  they  could  tell  after     So 

«>r^fco'n!"' s'^tT  *•"*  •"='  ^t',''"  '"^  '°°«  '''"«»•  -th  the 
the  f««^i  Hi.  '^f  '^  "?*  ""-^  t"  ""aintain  her  grasp  of 

^ed^'oSl  t  TT^Vi  "'^  ""-^  '^''*  ^''''"hod  and  super- 

waj^i?.*"  *"  ""  ^''"^'"'  °-^-    ^-^  did  you  say  yours 


^'1 
11 


^: 
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^h  ^bJiTr  l*™^*'. "  T  "'^  ^"  *"™  So'"'  Square." 

"Number  forty."  ^"^  "  ^""^  ""»>l*rr 

nJtw?h:^J^i,^J:lr  "^'^^'^  t?  J<~k  at  the  outaide  of 
St  she  ta^  hTwS  dL^^w'°"  "TT  .^'■^  '"''  '^"^bered 

the.  would  H  u.  r"tfk  ^'i^:'„t''^,r"^i''2  ,r*,T 

my  dear  Cynthia  to  see  oto,  IT^  w  j  Peppie.  I  should  so  like 
to  yoursdf  Alice  sfttS^  at'^'^ieeJ^c'^'^'^  pf  *""'"  ^-^ 
once  call  a  dear  old  1^^   „;,  i  ™°  '""^  '''»°™  7°"  at 

over  the  11^ oto^'w"^'    ^  ^T"'.""]  '""'^  '«"°°*J'» 

misMl^L  tote  foSv^Xn'T'*  «tro„g.buUt.  and  of  an  age  yfu 

(we  ask  you)  could  it  have  Ku^f  ^  ^"»"«  ""««=  '<>' 

Christiana,    at"  fe^    ^^'re  tu-^l^  ""L""^^  ."If  they're  no. 
U^  <»nde„.  tHesetpotLral-peori?^'^  £ 

I  lltTlf 'yorc^^S"!^^  '"°'  .^°"'"  ^'^  yo"  kn- .  but 
to^«o  ha^;-  no^^fTil^S-  ''"'■  -^^  ^'^  ---  '-- 
Very  strange— it  must." 

weJS  fhiS^M^il^t  r  ^T;:" v^-'.r^^  ^^  ^"- 

all  my  life."  "  ^'  ^^*  **«"  there  nearly 

"I  should  think,  Mrs.  Verrinder,"  Charles  savs  «th«t  -h.t  ^11 

et^e^you  most  wiU  be  the  wa,  th;  whole  nSurhc^t*^' 
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wonder."  "~  ^  ^nik-John  and  I.     I  tbonli^'i 

Alice  8aid  to  Charles  afterwards- 'TJa       u       , 
you  «.d  me  that  want  to  ^.she  I^.  ^  ■*?""  ^^^  «"»*  it'. 
Charles  said:  "She  only  feeh  A«-     *^.°°  ^"•*«  Quietly."    And 
which  Alice  .epHed:  "Som^Tf  Er""^  i'"""^'"    ^o 
""^  01  tnat  sort,  and  it's  not  to  "ast" 

„„]<        J  otreet,  the  old  ladv  wiillr».4  j r^       '^ninder  to 

self;  and  we  suspect  (for  we  hZ.  n^i       •^"T^**'"  Quite  by  her- 
^  working  of  old  Kate's  mindWh.fV"™.'*  *"  ^■*'  >"  aCt 
jnto^e  carriage  in  o«fer  Z2  h^*  Sfee-^"^.  "?«**«<»  '^'^^^ 
•^Tlus  young  person  conceit  „?  hJ^!  ^^^'^  "'"'  "ffered 
l^'.foD.  and  'esponsibfelor  the  it^v""  IS  "''^  "^  »»"' 
feheming  to  write  a  History  of  My  AJL^t^"^     ^  «•»  had  been 
>iW,  she  could  not  ha»e  been  „nlf  ^  T™««  "°d  leave  out  noth- 
.  She  gave  the  old  Ca^^Vd^^  !f?"f «  «".<»  "atchfuL        "" 
7«»  wd  places  the/pa^  tb   t    ^?''?°"*'°"  "•»"*  the  build- 
clearer  mind,  assigniL^W^^^'J  '^•*''*  "«"  J^^e  PuzzI^  a 
l-m  Pl.ee  dates  a^^ortfeuartf  ?'  ''^  C'^u'chTCg! 

*e  latter  closed  her  eves  ^l"  "  P5"«*"=aHy  ceased.  Presentiv 
open  them  till  the^,^',^'^»  ^^te  bewildered,  and  mZ 
and  said:  «I  hope  they^S  t^^^'.  ^°i  «•  Then  she  looked  o" 
Charley',  Studi,K-thia  is  numb^  fortv  W^f"^  =  "^"'  "^o  "  Mr. 
after  Or  shall  we  go  now?  St n^^W Tl?  «°  *°  ^  °"  "M  house 
re^-'t!!""'''<»-«h^.f^>l.rt°''     ^f'^^^on" 

Se^^'^t-"^-'^^^^^^^^ 

^-t:j"ieS"a:?r  F-^^^^^  fco-hr J™? 

S-verysaLtt    ^X^S: ^^1:^--^ 

I  «S„e5t"l^„t:h:r.r^''-.I-itution:   have  we  ever 
"  "'"  ^^'-^  ^^-^^  of  Drunken  Parent 
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■■d  had  been  in  the  newspapers  several  times  for  interfering  with 
the  liberty  of  the  subject.  But  the  subjects'  parents  disappointed 
their  baclccrs  by  always  coming  to  the  scratch  filthily  drunk. 
Peggy  was  driven  off,  thinking  of  the  Qrunken  Parent  who  hail 
been  carried  out  half -dead  between  those  extinguishers,  so  many 
years  ago  now;  and  how,  had  Bupert  only  chanced  (even  then) 
to  come  across  the  old  lady  who  had  just  passed  in,  there  might 
•till  have  been  :i  measure  iif  life  left  for  her  and  her  husband,  who 
would  not  then  have  needed  to  play  fast  and  loose  with  ehlorofomi, 
Presently  she  got  to  the  Institution,  and  forgot  it  all  in  her  delight 
at  a  new  male  refugee  of  four  and  a  half,  who  was  being  washed 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  and  making  statements  about  which 
of  the  attendants  and  visitors  he  could  foight.  "What  very  niw 
chunky  children  inebriates  do  contrive  to  have  sometimes  1" 
said. 

And  Katharine  Verriuder  stood  on  the  threshold  of  the  house 
she  left  near  seventy  years  ago  I  There  was  something  so  crccpv 
in  the  reaUty  of  the  place,  the  actuality  of  the  Old  Jane  who  hail 
come  out  as  Young  Kate,  that  Alice  felt  quite  sick  and  dizzy  as 
she  thought  of  it.  She  must  talk  and  a^  questions  for  relief. 
Which  was  the  dining-room  in  Kate's  time?  This  on  the  right 
But  the  big  room  along  the  passage  was  really  the  finest  room  i:i 
the  house— shouldn't  we  go  in  and  see  itj  Alice  said  yes— but 
hadn't  we  better  do  that  when  Mr.  Charley  bad  given  us  a  cup  of 
tea  upstairs  in  the  Studio  I  Yes— suppose  he  did— and  then  m 
could  come  down  after. 

Mrs.  ViTrinder  did  not  seem  much  impressed  with  Charles's 
pictures,  possibly  not  so  much  because  they  were  not  good  pictures, 
as  because  tUey  were  not  of  any  school  sfae  had  been  familiar  wiii 
in  her  youth.  She  constantly  lost  sight  of  what  she  would  pt'' 
ceive  at  once  after  a  moment's  thought,  mapif  because  it  was  not 
humanly  possibly  to  be  always  on  the  watch  for  contingencifs 
evolved  by  a  negative,  for  that  was  what  ^c  blank  in  her  life  pre 
sented  to  her.  It  was  not  like  keying  a  tenn  of  imprisonmiiit  b 
mind.  That  would  have  been  a  tangible  fact,  however  monotnii 
and  however  diflicult  to  assigK  its  Ajration.  She  had  sto),|M  I 
suddenly  and  begun  again  like  a  duck,  and  the  pause  was  in 
vacuum.  So  when  she  said  to  Chaicies  that  his  work  was  a  liii 
like  young  Mr.  Haydon's,  she  spoke  as  taking  it  for  granted  th  • 
Mr.  Haydon  might  still  bo  at  work  in  the  next  street,  for  anything  | 
that  appeared  to  the  contrary.  When  Charles  said:  "Benjamin 
Bobert  Haydon  ?"  as  a  question,  she  replied :  "I  think  his  name  is  | 
Benjamin."    They  allowed  things  of  this  sort  to  pass,  as  muck  a:  | 
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^."^  ttoTve°:„'"'^"*  ^^  "°'^'""*^  "•^«»i"«  ^  of  the 

Boon  B«w  thr^nAhC'Z  ^bUt"  r  '"'"  "^^  ^'^  ^'«-  She 
wa.  not  to  be  -ppSed  and  eZn^dZt"^  't"'^  ^'^'''  '»'* 
inspection  of  the  Tooi^S^i^  rl  ,  ''■^'*f  *  *"  *"«««»'  «° 
woric-neople/doTngSedXBL  Tt>-^^^^^  '""^  't^""''  *""  °* 
and  tC  ascent  was  3^   ^.  ^*' *'*l*^  **"  """"'"y. 

bled  aw^y,  or3?all  ^T"      Z""  ''"'",  "^"^  ^^"''"dered,  gam- 
of  it.  chiefly  thTshnnllT  P™P?*y!  ""t"  at  la,t  what  was  left 

Lutt^  wh?  harieTrruse^^ttlT'f^;!^'^^' 
rr^th'S^/tien^f r^'  -^  -r-^'^e^^^  t^jz        i 

"Shp  "  „/„  ^^"*'  **'  '^*"  ™^'  how  obstinate  he  was!"— 

She,    of  course,  was  Cynthia's  "cousin  Becky  "  "^  was  I  - 

It  made  ™t^    b.tTfu    °"^  n"'^!"""*  ""  ''•"^  i°  »  duel, 
euddenry'  ^n.y^t^I^tVeri^erXn  ^^^  '^"'^'"^^  "^"^^^ 

wi|y:rh^;.:tnitTou^di:.t?cK^^^^ 

Sn.any°:,dtdtT  "''  ^^''^•'"''''"  ^  ^  "^--^  ^"^^^ 

ChTrles  Trf"°"^y   1'"'°  fatigued-marveUously  to   AKce  and 
aneet'^^ii'^Lron  of"2''''  ^''^"'"^*'""  *^^  '""«  "^^ 

oecome  so.    But,  of  course,  there  was  nothing  in  itself  e««^^- 


:i-«l 
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^t  wag  It  made  me  apeak  about  the  duel »"  ^ 

"The  real  Cynthia's  cousin?       nd  all  the  while  «ou  .«. ... 

-^BHf  r"-'  s:^""-^'s?' "" "" ""  '" 

pauses  and  breaks  thTt  w.,,  ^l  •        •       ^  Purposeless  to  record 
can  tell  the.^  ^"  **°  ™^°«'  Pe'i^PS  better  than  we 

paSKrtr^rii'S^s  V*"^  *°  ""i""'  "•»'•■  «""  ^  f'"''" 

SS»  :ttXTt  ^TsSit  Id  n '^1  ^'  ^^  «»"^'-    ^ 
size  of  the  wall  AnV^  *    '  ?    P"'"*  "  P'"*""  ^<^^y  ^ 

hair,  to  .m:i"ihem:    ^t  ^.Tw^htTm^e!^ V°r  ""?  ^°"' 
mimic  the  isal  Ovnth,-»_l,  .  "?"/  ™ean,  darling;  I  mean 

child  l-p^rh^pi™'""*'"'  y«''-<J««d  and  gone  long  now,  poor 

Bely'^  telW  l^L^t*'  *"'^'  'P^  ^^'t^'-Joy-    Something  set 


for  life:  and  afterwards  ts  aW 


anj  female  descendant  of  i 
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•m«ll,  .tiU  it  w«  l.^^'^p'^"'^;  "^""^  though  ViSoK 
«ome  two  hundmj  a  yea^Sot^.^' "1  °"?'  "  "^^  inconu.  of 
wa.  on  hi.  deathbed,  the  ^n  L  S'"?."'  When  the  old^ 
con.u>  Beoky-B  uncle,  pe^adS  h^^  f\^""^<'^  'ho  wa.  y^ 
in  a  rme  with  a  lot  ofo^r^„;  V.""  *"  "^'o^ond  pCd 
order  of  the  .tone..  He  told  ^8^- i.^f-^  ^,^^^  arrangS  Se 
there  would  be  a  di.pute  ateut  th,  -^  t'  '^  ^  ^'^  not  dTth™ 
course,  he  wa.  right  But  whe«  he  w^*^  t^  *^  ^^"^°^^  W 
^^^e  arra^  ^  .,„^  ^-^e  w^.  ^I^^a^  eunni^^,„_ 

-  At"Xf^^  :r^j:^^z'''  r  -^  -  ^«  ^-^^  '-^•n. 

Anyhow,  he  «^ed  to  ha^'^^'id^,  ftat  h?*  .r*"  '««"'  ^-^■ 
tef.  inheriting  Vhencroft  by  this  6^^^!!'''  '~"«'  J-"  dough- 
h«  widow  died,  which  was  not  «^  oiped  ent  about  the  ring.  Wh  ° 
"ever  given  the  ringt  Esther  Kaime'L'T  ?^^'  ^«  M  .he  hS 
Po^J  te  meant  her  to  do-a^d  rt  •  ''^'"''  "  ''hat  Becky  .u^ 
u«de«tand  that  EsAer^r  s.>  p""*  "?"'*  *"  ^  ^°^  ^^ 
much  younger  than  he'  I'wa.  *«??!;:  l,^""-""**'.  ""d  ye^ 
»ught  have  been  flawed,  not  Ai,"         °'°**'^'  °^rriage-line.  thS 

^e^To^SX\tf  ^^^^^  -  --^  ,^«^ay  i„  the  story 

than  this.     So  OU  Lit  Jnue^°  *""'"<*«  "^  wlircrt «' 
».nner  of  the  original  telkr  of  t^'r"''""'"."^  mimicking  Z 

^  her  bU'er  o^rinLtppT^^riSi^  ^'^''^  ^'^^  »- 
««l^the  one  on  his  wife?  Wr  rt:  ^  ™*  """^  that  it  wa. 
wTfuf  '!^«fy  it.  in  tl^^r  l^ifj;:  °f  the  stone,  was 
»ith  tias  nng,  which  certiinly  mVt  "  i*"^  ""^  ««»  to  tally 
--V  Luttrell.    It.  initial.  i^^LTefn:^.  ^^.^V' "^'""^  ^" 


n 
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"My  rinsr  ii  like  lh«t,"  said  Alice,  but  Chariei  eontnTed  to  hint 
silence.  Miss  Lucy  sat  hbsorbing  the  stoiy  with  almost  savaao 
intensity.  ^ 

"Oh,  that's  funny  I  Well— but  I  must  be  fatiguing  you  .  .  . 
Well  then!  Ill  go  on.  Lady  Luttrell  never  would  show  the  whole 
nng  together,  and  there  was  some  hitch  aboit  one  of  the  iniHals. 
She  always  managed  to  baffle  attempts  to  count  the  stones  fairly. 
But  Esther  felt  sure  it  was  the  ring,  because  of  the  splendid  dia- 
mond, and  that  her  brother,  whom  she  hated,  had  really  stolen  it  in 
his  fatfi'  r's  lifetime.  Becky  supposed  that  her  aunt,  who  wtis  very 
vain,  had  persuaded  him  to  let  her  wear  it— or  perhaps  he  thought 
It  really  was  safest  so,  as  no  one  could  possibly  suspect  when  it 
was  shown  so  publicly.  Anyhow  (so  Becky  thought),  Esther 
Kaimes  must  have  made  up  her  mind  to  attack  her  sister-in-law 
about  it  the  first  time  they  were  together  with  a  lot  of  people. 

"That  was  the  bit  of  the  story  that  ezcited  me  and  John  so 
Because  old  Becky  was  an  eye-witness  and  now  it's  oi»er  seventy 
yeanagol  Just  fancy!  One  almost  shudders  to  think  of  it."  A 
thought  passed  through  Alice's  mind  equivalent  to:— If  this  oU 
lady  IS  shuddering  to  think  of  it— (being  herself,  so  to  apeak,  siify 
years  ago)— what  must  /  be  iiow,  nearly  twice  as  far  on  from  the  ' 
CTOntf  It  was  not  an  idea  that  could  be  formulated,  and  it  dis- 
solved.   Old  Jane  went  on  after  a  moment's  pause. 

"It  was  like  this.  Becky  was  a  girl  of  sixteen  and  was  to  come  out 
at  a  grand  ball  at  the  Cramer  Luttrells',  at  our  old  house,  you  know, 

™  ^ Street.  ...    To  be  sure,  darling  Cynthia,  1  had  quite 

forgotten— ttw  house,  of  course.  Ah,  dear!  .  .  .  Well!  Becky  was 
to  come  out— and  she  danced  all  the  evening,  minuets  and  things; 
not  this  horrid  new  waltzing— there  was  nothing  then  like  it !  And 
there  was  a  young  gentleman  she  danced  a  great  deal  with,  and  he 
told  her  on  the  stairs  he  should  dream  about  her  for  weeks,  and  she 
never  saw  him  again!  Do  you  !mow  I  ahnost  cried,  with  her  ait- 
tmg  there  as  single  as  you  are  yDU'w;lf,  my  dear,  and  looking  like 
an  old  marquise!  .  .  .  John  had  to  keep  her  to  the  point,  or  I 
beheve  she  would  have  gone  on  talking  till  now  about  that  young 
man— flhe  told  us  who  he  was,  and  I've  forgotten— a  nephew  of 
Sir  Richard  Steele's,  I  think.  .  .  . 

"Where  was  I?  Oh,  your  cousin  Becky!  Well,  it  was  near  the 
end  of  the  ball,  and  she  could  see  daylight  coming  through  the 
little  skylight  in  the  ceiling,  when  Esther  Kaimes— she  called  her 
^Mistress  Esther  Kaimes';  wasn't  it  funny f— suddenly  cried  out; 
'A  wager— a  wager!  His  Lordship  wagers  a  hundred  guineas  that 
no  one  in  this  room  hath  a  ring  showing  ten  sorts  of  stone,  one 
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of  her  drew.    But  it  "as  Lo J  *P   '''  '""^,'Sf''«t  it  in  the  bo«,m 
the  Court,  who  had  laid  Z  wlr^"T  "^  T"^''  •"  '^'"  ""'"  «" 
to  .how  her  ring^it  couWno^T  ^vold  J  'n  '"t'  '"•  I"""  """  "'«<» 
Cramer  aeowling  at  his  sister-he  had  an  Vvm7^  "^'i"^"  ""'  ^ir 
of  ungovemablo  tempcr-an  eWI  mnnU     fr,  ?,'!''"'""  ">»» 
opponent  in  duels;  Che  was  „n„  „7.r   u  '""'  '''"'^  "•""y  »n 
time.    But  for  all  his  anirrT  th?         *•'"'  **"  "wordsmen  of  his 
Wy's  finger  went  on'tHHt'eaterf  "*  •"/  "'''  ^""^'^  <>"  -aeh 
drew  her  ring  off.  and  he  d      up  say-n^T  T'"-,  J*"^"  '»  '"-•-« 
mr  Lord  I    I  will  not  allow  this  rin^  *'/^^"''  ^"'«™  ■  'See  you. 
your  Lordship.    But  I  wm  eou"t  over  fK^  "7  P"^'"'""-  "en  to 
-oel'   And  he  counted  round  them  cWit   >."'''  '^"^  ^°"  '•""" 
«nd  three  occurred  twice  so  tw',1,      ^   ''°"."*  *•""*«">  "tones. 
But  (and.  my  dear.  I  artryingto  l;-  "  u  «  "'  '""'  *™  »*-'"™ 
best  I  can-nol  it  doe.?t  hurt^my^'i^'?'  °""  '<'''•'  "'o 
would  pay  over  his  hundred  pound^wnnfi  J"""'^  F^""''  '**°™  ^e 
«.  he  should  know  thatlacT  one    "    *    ^''  ^'"^  "'""^^  •""»«''• 
no  counterfeit    And  there  wron!l*-'l'^  "  T"'""'  «*""«  ""d 
n.me,  and  n«r  lord  wouM  hZ  ^jlt^  I'T'^  !?'  «"  ^  i°  the 
no  precious  stone  at  all  I"  "'  •""*  »  l"''  of  ivory  and 

-the  "itatrr  W  t"'?';''  ''-^'^-  There 
waB.  to  keep  speculation  in  XL^ranH  *  '"  ?"'  "'^  *™""« 
A  false  step-a  wronir  word  m;T  and  secure  the  whole  story. 
I.dy  had  warmed  to  ;;e  Ta^^"  "aLTe'V"  f "  ^*'"'  *>>«  °W 
showed  no  immediate  signs  of  coilanse  ^  "'  ^"''^  "''^'  "''« 
impression  that  she  was  mimickTna-  oW  ^     ."'"•*  ""'  «'^'"«  "■« 

w|rp^'th\V^r-Xlola\°1,^«^-  *-  «":  '^our 
-hould  know  it  better  than  I   fo'tW    •     "•"''*  ''"""•'  '■«"•  "O"" 
none  of  Phyllie's;  for  all  mv  hlTt,     I      "^  '^  "^  mother's,  and 
'i^n  seem  hers  aione.'    TW^  ^he  toU       ^1*''^''*°''^^  »°  '^"t  it 
Pressed  it.  shrewdly  enough  jsheU^t  vo    m"  "''"'t  ^'"^^  "»  "''« 
aahce  against  her  brother    He  17^1,  fi  •  f '"  T""'''  '""^  f»"  of 
«  «  fine  tale  for  the  small  hourrofthom'^'  rV"™  "^'^  =  "This 
>We  for  all  that  relates  to  my  f afel  „7    1"^ '    \  f'"  ^  ""oount- 
whoever  has  a  right  to  ™11  ™     •         P'^P^-^y  and  his  devisings  to 
»d  Place.    I  know  wdltl":  Inswer '"'°'  '"*  '"  ^^^  '^''t  'L^ 
ias  no  such  right.'    But  hislLtv       -T  """  ''''°  "^-^  S".  who 
^^c  no  bloodshed  oyer  a    ighttager^te  °"'^  '^^f '  P--i  let's 
"ent  wager,  to  amuse  a  lady.'    But  ha 
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did  not  cateh  that  B  family  feud  was  in  it,  and  thought  only 
^  t^r^t.  ^  ""  M*""*  ^°°^  »t  it  in  my  o^  hands.'  ClT" 
^  the  two  emeralda,  op  two  sapphires,  are  of  two  shades,  tl 
shall  count  as  separate  stones,  and  Mistress  Kaimes^S  h^ 
I^  hi^°S,   T^"-^"  ^l"^"'-  ''^P''*  "l""*  t°  hand   S^sn 

fwhiJi  h  ^  J^^  card-room  above  where  Mr.  GreviUe  Kmu, 
Esther's  husband,  was  at  quadriUe  with  others,  and  play  ^d  r 
^t^"?  ^^  angry  altercation  on  the  stairs.  Sir  Cr^«  wo 
snatch  back  the  ring,  but  his  Lordship  held  to  it,  and  by  fcC 
each  relmquished  it  to  the  other,  at  the  same  mJment,  anS  U  f 
Be^  was  close  and  saw  all  that  happened." 

ms  had  been  a  long  spell  of  narrative,  with  only  trifling  inte 
ruptions  omitted  and  Alice  begged  the  speaker  to  rest.  "I  wl 
Khrr^s^me^."'""'^-  "="*-— tea."  After'a'^ 
T  '  JT  r"!!°  ™»en>be«d  it  all  so  clearly-how  she  saw  Lad 

fh.  "Ll*'°^\f  '"'*  ""•'"  '^'  '•«'«  figure  dancing  on  th^  wall 
fte  middle  of  the  room,  and  how  when  the  ring  feU,  she  saw  Mr 

t^™T.-f^  t'^r  *°,  '^o  Pl'''^  -d  etoop  and  then  s"y:' 
ZZ^l  r.  ^w"""^  ""*"  ^''^^^  *«  ^^  •"i't't^n  a  "nark  o, 
T  ''""•    ^"*  ,^'^,'!««  <»rtain  she  had  picked  up  the  ring  m 

Sr4::gS  ^fo^t^r'  ^^  "^^^ '-  '^'  ^'^"' 

It  as  ,f  It  was  aU  yesterday-iust  think  of  it-*eventy  yea™  aRoi- 
^ut,  oh  I'  she  said, 'I  was  frightened  and  dumb,  as  you  may  |.«. 

Btairs  and  the  anger  of  the  gentlemen  in  their  drink,  and  then , 
hush  for  a  moment  with  a  sound  of  steel  in  it-for  swords  we« 
drawn,  even  in  the  house  itself.' 

r™™?,  ^fc"°°'^u''l\°'!f*^  *''?'  ^°'  '''>™  *J"*  «<>«''d  came.  Sir 
^Z^  "tw  "?"  ^  *^*  ^°°''  =^''"*^  "'°"^=  'I**  no  one  leave  thi. 
U.™:  J  "T  »"  °°  "^  ^"<^y''  finger  again  before  any  one 
outl^irr  ^  ^^  t^en  lie  threw  open  the  door,  and  as  hTwent 
thi  -t    *    the  olasli  grow  louder,  and  the  door  close  upon  it,  and 

'P^t  ^^.^  ""f,  *'"  ""  J'*'  S"  <^""«''''  ^oice  saying: 
Put  them  up,  gentlemen,  put  them  up!  U  you  will  meet,  tl.» 
Park  IS  near  mough  to  hand.'    Why  we  heard  was  that  the  otier 

wirVt  i  ?^f'  "^t'^onKl'  it  my  Aunt  Esther  slipped  out, 
bearing,  I  had  little  doubt,  the  ring." 

Keep  well  in  mind  that  aU  this  was  delivered  by  Old  Jane  as  a 
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-ehe^was  HteralV  playing  thelart  ofo,d  ^^  '"^''''  ^^'^ 
noJt  ^terrtnteS-V^r^  S«,.  ^»  ^«  was 

oold.  me-a  young  girl?  Then  °,  T  '^"''"'  ^"^  my  blood  ran 
Sir  Cran.e.-and Ten  J  pl'S^  «""*  "''»t  «P«ak  a  n>inute  with 

out.  For,  my  dears,  I  h«^  sXn  I  J^^^  t""*  ^'^'^  '"'d  Ko^e 
Sir  Cramer  after  h^r,  liile  Zd  ^  '°  ^'  ^"-   ^'^^  <>«  Koes 

I-rdshir  ^d  tnKtu^^Sh^SSi""^  ^«'"  --  His 
msr  for  carriages  in  great  co^/^otslf'  """^  ^i*'^  "as  call- 
room  and  held  my  ea^in  Zmow  to  W  „'  ""'  ^  ""^  ^"^  '^^ 
as  might  be."  ^^  P'"ow,  to  hear  no  more,  or  as  litUe 

(su'^lS^ "::SS  btflb^n'es"  b^-^'f-  ""f  ^^'  "'^-««=  PO- 
her  hearers  with  he;  ttiat  it  St  °'/^'''  *™«  *»  «rt)  carried 
«aUy  heard  the  narr^fJe  of  w'!?„°'^  *"  '^^^  «'  though  they 
past.  It  is  useless  for  us  to  try  to  ^fw^T'^  """^  ^""'^  i"*"  t^e 
probable,  for  nothing  analogouTt^ron^  •"  f"*  "^  °"  *"'«  ^"^ 
reason  from  Uke  to  lie  p^l  '!  "°™'  '"t"  """"on  life.  But 
know,  retelling  a  tae  of  l^^^nlTr^"^'  •*''  ""t"-  ^0" 
hood;  and  then  throw  in  the  fa^th?,f'',:  ^'"^  '»  ^'^  <*iW- 
felt  she  had  heard  aZ>rt  yesterday  a^H  *'"'*  ?'''  "^""^  *»'<!  "•'^ 
that  we  may  have  reported  ttUen«X-f°"  T^  ^  """^^  *°  "''"^t 
out  exaggeration.  "''"'y  exceptional  narrative  with- 

ohalSr  st  warihaj:,-,"tS  deatf ''"'™:''  "^°"*  «>-  "^ 
~nsidering  her  fragile  Z^^arnee^nd^f,^;  !-itement;  and 
the  case,  we  must  admit  itwasr^th„  *  -x-  ="="°"tances  of 
talked  so  much,  all  told,  ii^ceTer  rl^T.l''"'''''''-    ^""^  "^^  "«" 

^.i^^iTl  It^  cLt"^' jj"^'  \^^^^  -0  all  to 
"There's  a  bottle  of  the  dear  oT(^f  something  opportunely. 
Mid  he,  "in  the  bottom  of  tbt-.i.  ^Jl"""  «  Preoious  old  port?' 
Out  it  came  aTwIruncoAJ  •''  "i.-'^u.^"''^"  ^^'^  f<«  a^s  " 
»ot  protest  aga°nst  ft  at  X  ^oi"."  ^T^^^"'  '^^  °^^  l«d 
Charles  and  AUce  and  W    °^  "°   ^,  ''''^  P"'*'"  ^aid  she.    And 

the  nectar  worllS  P^S  OdTn^'^  "'^'^  *•"«  ""'^''  »' 
"poke.  --^resenuy  old  Jane  drew  a  long  breath,  and 

Tea.  I'm  glad  of  that.    Ifow  I  shall  be  able  to  go  and  see  the 
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Only  think  what  ■  time  ag 


old  ballroom,  where  it  all  happened, 
it  must  be,  by  now  I" 

As  they  went  down,  a  vision  and  an  echo  passed  through  Alice 
mjnd.  A  vision  of  the  dazrling  crowd  in  tunnoil  and  con  on  o 
the  staire-of  tie-^igs  and  long-skirted  coats  magnifi  ^t  wit 
gold  and  silver  lace— of  long-lappeted  waistcoats— of  jewelled  hilt 
of  real  rapiers,  no  mere  court  swords,  but  deadly  implements  o 
death— of  knee-breeches,  coloured  silk  stockings,  shoes  resplenden 
with  buckles— faces  flushed  with  drink  I  An  echo  of  loud  accusa 
tion,  of  hcentious  speech  and  furious  oath,  of  strong  lungs  over 
bearing  the  voice  of  the  peacemaker,  scarcely  hoard  in  the  chaoti 
din;  and  then  when  they  reached  the  baUroom,  now  Herr  Eauer 
steins  picture  gallery,  another  vision  of  the  stiU  more  -zzlinj 
throng  of  dancera-of  tall  toupees  and  powder  and  patches-oi 
flashing  diamonds  and  painted  fans— of  wide-spread  skirts  and 
high-heeled  shoes.  Another  echo;  of  women's  voices  and  laughter- 
of  wit  and  repartee  not  altogether  unstimulated  by  drink,  of  the 
music  of  Bach  and  Eameau.  It  was  all  gone  now,  and  Eerr  Bauer- 
stein  was  having  a  row  with  a  picture-frame  maker. 
"I  shall  not  pay  you  one  penny.    It  was  a  fine  old  Italian  frame, 

?ind  it  IS  ruined.    Before  I  pay  you  one  penny  I  will  see  you 

Ah,  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Heath,  but  it  is  trying  to  have  a  fine 
old  frame  ruined  with  a  bad  gold." 

The  old  lady  was  looking  wistfully  round  at  the  room.  "Oh  dear!" 
said  she,  "they  have  altered  it  so.  All  the  figures  have  gone  of 
the  walls  and  the  ceiling  is  all  changed.  But  the  chimney  is  the 
same,  with  the  wreaths  on  it.  And  the  fireplace-and  I  remember 
the  two  doors,  with  the  rounds  over  the  top.  And  where  Join. 
Yemnder  used  to  work  to  get  the  best  of  the  light." 

AUce  noticed  how,  when  she  spoke  of  her  husband  at  this  date, 
^e  always  called  him  John  Verrinder.  It  was  the  way  she  had 
thought  and  spoken  of  him  as  her  father's  assistant.  She  took  m 
notice  of  the  numerous  pictures,  and  crossed  over  to  the  place 
where  Terpsichore  had  been. 
"There  was  a  little  dancing  figure  up  there,"  she  said 
and  It  was  here  old  Becky  said  she  saw  her  aunt  pick  up  the 
nng." 

Mr.  Bauerstein  was  interested  in  this:  "I  do  not  know  of  auj 
nng,  he  said.  "No  one  has  picked  up  a  ring.  I  should  have  told 
Mr.  Pope,  or  Mrs.  Corrigan."  Charles  explained.  "This  lady,  Mn. 
Vemnder,  Uved  in  the  house  a  good  many  years  ago."  This  wa« 
oiough  for  Mr.  Bauerstein  to  know,  he  said,  and  he  waved  himaelf 
out  of  his  intrusion  with  two  fat  hands  outspread.    But  be  re- 
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mained  on,  Bubiect  tn  »!.,•. 

OH  Jane  c;,„tinu^:*°      '  °°"^«°°'  "«»  <''»«"ed.  intercatedly 

know,  we  almo,  t  felt,  JohTa  "i  i  l.t  1°"  ^'^«  '""i"*-  "You 
n>,  against  the  folded  soreen  iuet  Si  t'^"'''  '"  '*•  She  showed 
f"d  p;ck  it  up  where  it  W  rolli  il?  "^.u"''  ^"-  K"'"'"'  «toop 
been  ,„st  here."  ft  waa  In  ^afcZ,  '  TJ'-  ^'  """^  ^av^ 
the  person  that  he  fancied  iTalw  in  tw  '  '"''•'.'"'y  «membered 
down  to  pick  up  his  ipeetacZT,  I-  ^'  "^'^  »'•<*'  "^o  "tooped 
noualy.  It  was  so  odTlathA'  ^'"'  """*  *^«»  "'"'i'hed  m^ 
^ionally,  that  he  didnT  ^'^'^^  «-*«  "P  W"  mind,^:" 
ghost-concession.    It  was  I™L  l  '*'  "  ^  safeguard  against 

■tai  worse  when  OM  jZ  ZICA^  /'"h*'^    «"*^™ 
had  an  immense  powdered  toupS^  L  rt         "?'""  "'"^  ^"^  """t 

fall  forward.    She  showed  us  eS'    A  !.  ^  "'"  "^^'-^  ''  ''""•d 
httle  dancing  figure  was  on  tie  wat"  "^  '*  "'^  ^""  *'«'«  the 

half-iSLrft-roffi^^^^^^^^^  lad.  rose  up  from  a 
etye  him  timet  He  would  Lv^^  *'""'  them  exactly.  But 
if  he  only  had  time!  As  ft'hfs  ZX^"'"'^'.?  °'  ^^^  »<»Jh 
about  that  woman's  hair  or  w  ^  '^ '^"i"'"''* '' ""''Ki^'^^ 
-how  fanciful  one  .^^l^TS  1  ^^  £ 

^r&rss  '"^"^^  - --vts-^  a^^  r 

1,  r,f-''*-  ^°'  ^^-^  ^««  bis  widow  Of "  ""j:  "^'"^  p'"'"^ 

about  h.m  to  her.    Of  course  not  Lf  ?/  "^  ''^  """"""'t  talk 
name  on  the  back  he  hadTu^t  he^rd  I     ''■^'""  "  P'"*"'^  '^''b  a 
was  in  behind  here,  and  he  wouS  i^out    """'"  "'^''«<"'-    ^' 
Alice  explained  tn  nu  t      """,*?«'  "  out. 

«^n.ed  eSarraTsed  S  wtteV^'fo"^?".^  P'^-*-  But  she  also 
Ahee  was  not  Cynthia  LM  Sh.  ^T.*"  ^''  "i^^  th^ 
Cynthia  as  Possibl^not  to'^'dirf^lJ^^'^^^  her  t.,  be  as  much 
interesting  to  see  if  there  "^a^  really  atrru  ^*'"  "  '"'"^  •» 
painted  Cynthia  three  times  %h^^  f^  ,^'^'^^^-  Her  father 
^e  test  was  the  rou^  W  and  sIoXIT'  "'''•'*'  "  "«»•  M"ch 
^I  how  strange  it  aU  was?      shoulders  in  a  square  frame.    Oh, 


f  it 
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Herr  Baneratein  emerged  from  i  contest  with  canvaiee,  bearii 
what  waa  manifestly  the  round  Cynthia  in  the  square  frame.  I 
held  it  out— it  was  not  very  large— at  arm's  length.  He  1  joked  i 
at  Ahee.  It  was,  he  said  in  German,  not  unlike  the  Fraulei 
It  was  not;  in  fact,  it  was  quite  like  enough  to  warrant  Old  Jam 
tost  confusion  of  identity— not  an  astonishing  likeness— a  so 
of  family  likeness. 

.  ^^i'  f^  '"*y  ^"^^  "««  pleased  that  tWs  should  be  so:  she  stoc 
justified  in  her  own  eyes.  But  what  troubled  her  greatly  was  thi 
«ie  pirture  had  got  so  black.  Young  Mr.  Mulready  always  tol 
John  Vemnder  her  father's  pictures  would  get  black  if  he  uac 
so  much  Megilp.  But,  oh  dear!  this  was  terrible— in  such  a  shoi 
time  I  She  had  forgotten  again— but  they  did  not  remind  he: 
And  ht  this  moment  Lady  Johnson  appeared,  having  called  fo 
them  in  the  carriage,  and  been  hunting  for  them  upstairs  for  hours 
Old  Jane  was  beginning  to  give  in;  so  it  was  just  as  well  I  Ther 
was  no  room  for  Charles  in  the  carriage.  So  he  saw  them  off  an. 
went  back  into  the  house. 

He  went  upstairs  to  finish  a  pipe  and  think  it  over.  And  hi 
sat  and  thoughv  in  the  dying  light  of  the  late  afternoon. 

It  was  aU  so  strange— go  mercileasly  strange,  was  how  he  thought 
of  It    The  chance  that  brought  him  across  old  Verrinder,  in  his 
BtudentsUp.    The  strange  renewal  of  his  memory  of  him— almost 
faded— by  the  slight  chance  of  his  brother-in-law's  attention  being 
caught  by  Old  Jane,  in  a  passing  visit  *o  Dr.  Fludyer,  at  the 
Asylum.     The    afanost    miraculous   resuscitation;    and   last  and 
strangest,  this  thread— one  might  ahnost  say  this  cable,  so  strong 
was  It— of  tradition  and  its  vivid  drama  of  a  hundred  and  thirty 
years  ago— of  the  days  of  Watteau  and  Lancret— almost  the  days 
when  Handel  was  writing  to  the  order  of  Queen  Anne— when  Sir 
Godfrey  Kneller  was  but  just  dead  and  Oliver  Goldsmith  but  just 
bom.    A  pity,  was  it  not,  that  this  message  handed  down  through 
the  ages,  all  but  lost  a  thousand  times,  and  only  recovered  by  a 
(±ance,  had  no  better  tale  to  tell  than  one  of  a  scoundrel  and  a 
auef,  a  betrayal  of  a  father's  trust,  a  brutal  riot  of  drunken  prof- 
ligates and  fools.    "It  was  very  Queen  Anne,"  thought  Charles,  as 
he  sat  and  smoked  in  the  twilight.   "I  suppose  Jeff  will  be  delighted 
with  his  protegee." 

That  brought  back  the  memory  of  himself  and  Jeff  hard  at  work  j 
on  the  preservation  of  Terpsichore,  and  then  naturally  on  what 
he  cho^to  think  of  as  all  those  absurd  stories  that  got  hatched 
up  about  the  old  house  and  its  ghosts.    He  supposed  Peggy- Woggy 
would  be  triumphant  ovf  •  this  coincidence  about  the  woman  with 
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nation     It  only  la,ted  a  few  a^S  ^\'"'.'"^  «n  hallud: 

^SV""'"  ^^''^^-'^^'^^^'^^ 

/."?°S'«di:^^f  of  'minrj^^t''^^  *»»»''*  th't 
I^mia  Straker  into  his  life  Tad  '  .tT*  ^^  ^^  ^'""-ion  of 
for  what  he  did  see  and  didn't  si  ""4!  thT  T.  .^"''«  responsible 
Lanma  had  not  really  done  an     ai,  ^ougJ't  fit  to  forget  that 

certainly  I     But   Charles    wasn't  I'lr"™"^.  ^'''^ ''~»  "f^^t 
responsible.  ''"*°'   Pl"y'"B    fair   in   making   hex 

JtlZrhr/ht^LnnVv'  ^*  ^°  *^«  "*"-  -  the  half- 

and  that  tooTven  f  he'Cw  S^Tv"  ^  ^  °'^'"^««'  Sure^I- 
that  if  a  marriage  of  dis^nl^t  -"5 '"^  """^  ""^  ^^-^ed,  in  w 
world  where  nol^ng trnptatio^^^'ir  *"  '"?*'  '*  ""-i^  S  a 
tt.e  flimsy  bond.  His  old^?.1w°  t  "•  ''"^J^  '"''^'  ""d  "-ap 
the  image  sitting  in  the  cZt^^' ^^^'t  ^.f^  '^'^''^  ^^^ 
his  yoke-fellow  with  so  littil  '^'*''*  ''*<*  he  to  make  hnr 

tra.1  the  same  ^^aT^iU^^r,  ^'  ""^^  ^^  "'^^'^  " 

wa^t'::irb5rrthtrLT^'^^-^"      And 

there  was,  i„  ^  placeTft  rial  tlhrd  ^'  *'°"«'"  °*  ^- 
held  her  name,  not  his,  and  iMde  no  ^  j  /''if'  "*'  "  »tone  that 
And  he  held  his  mind  refoS^SIn"!^'  l'^^  >  •^"^■ 
,f„^°"8''t  or  speculation  on  what  W '„tW  •/\'^''''y'  '^"''"t 
the  blame  of  that  he  laid  tn  th!       "'^  °ther  life  had  been.    All 

Hberty  to  think  n.y\Z ^^^TZ'^^fr'  TJ""^  ^  «-^ 
A  sort  of  stupid  idpo  ««,=„  ""worse  than  herself. 

that  brought  her'lXtXre'l'''  ^"^''^  t^"*  «*air 
cowardice,  and  brushed  it  away'^ti^!.:'^^'  '»?"':  but  he  felt  its 
the  existence  of.     Besides    Z„  ,  f  *®^"  ''^  """W  not  deny 

-me?  The  moment^^LSTf  15"'  ^."'■^  f  "^  time  Se 
shone  again  in  Charles's  h^rfand  &"*  "J.,*^'  "*""'  the  sun 
ffled  again  with  the  singing  of  the  Wrd!  tI?  "°?.'"^'''  «"><1  "  was 
It  was  time  to  be  off,  and  Alfcfwo 'u  L  *\^'''''*  ^"^  ^""^ 
would  have  said,  "You  fooil"  "*  ^"""e-    How  Peggy 

«bou"*  LZZ,nt1Z\f^^T.'"^  •'"'^  ^-Heh 
-™.butastowhatit:ouT..":.^efXihef:pi:S,l^ 


'?H^ 
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inffldent  for  the  day  wu  tho  eril  thereof  I    And  wa.  he  not  d 

at  bis  own  table  at  seven-thirty,  and  Alice  the  samel 

*  ,ff  .^^  T"'  ''""yi'W  away  he  was  stopped  by  Mr.  Bauerstein 

teU  him  that  the  portrait  of  PhyUis  OartwriKht  had  been  careful 

repaired  uid  varnished.    But  there  had  been  a  mishap-that  fo 

ifraschi,  the  restorer,  had  cleaned  one  stone  out  of  the  ring  befo 

he  found  out  that  it  had  been  painted  over  the  varnish,  after  tl 

picture  had  been  finished  some  years.    Mr.  Bauerstein  was  vei 

senous  and  concerned  about  it. 

h<^""'*  **  ^^"^  ^  aupposel"  lud  Charley  and  itwted  f< 
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SHE  MOST  HAVE  BEBJt  PRETTY  ONOE 

Charles  was  very  late  balcony,  on  the  iwk-out. 

in  undt' £Sr '^.f  ^^^  «aehe,r  Alice  found  no  difficulty 

matic  facully.     'Ws  gone"    W"!?"*  f??''^  '''««'''  ^'^■ 
bo  any  the  worse."  '^'     ""«  "^'led.     "She  won't 

on  I'r  °sS  Si:  !:  f^,  '°'  ^^  "'*<''^^^  -th  one  foot 
;W.  this  s^anj:Tbor ^hlll^r'  *"'■"  ""^  «■-•'  -•*• 

"Tn.  c^^ --"  ^Zi^3-  -^"S:ia^  "  ^^  "^  """ 
pouring  cold  watei  ovi?  th^rin  '  """^  :?P'  '""^  '^^'"'t^J  himself  to 
generally,  except  in  L  ffr  LTtS/"^,  "^  ''''^'='''*"J  «-«"=h 
elusions.     In  that  aspect  it  fnl  ''°"'"*  "P"»i  i**  own  con- 

-act  sciences.   As  "ft^Vr  nf  u  LTrt!?'!  P^<»  "^""^X 

However,  he  had  relented  tl,^'-  If  •    *^°'*^  ^°'  '*'«  moment 
was  prepared  to  adr^uXt^ou.^?'"  "^T.^^  *°'»«=<'  «™.  a^d 
worthy  of  credence  takTseparetelv  T  "{  *?"  ^°-  ^  ^"'^  was 
gather  deserved  careful  olnZ^til'^^  '^"^  "*  *^™  *^«°  to" 
He  called  this  dealine  vriTi?™*  w"      *?  "^^^  'o  *^"  rejection 
Method  disrespectfX  '^'''''°'=*-    ^Jice  treated  Us 

talI|7a^°:;^«trnV%\tn^' ^^^^^^  ^J-  Cl.arley.  and 
Cr^ratSe^^  ^^  ^^^CyoVi^     ^^  ^S 

«t."^°"e^'7afe=:  S  tao?^-^""-^-*"^-    «'«  - 
to^^spend  judgment.    So  the  old  k J  wasn4  L"  ^1?%  ^  P'^^ « 
SHe  was  very  ,ui.t  aH  the  way  t  rc:S'^i:„f  when  we 
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got  home  I  thought  she  would  be  just  as  well  in  bed    111  «»  u 
and  see  if  she  ate  the  boiled  fowl" 

When  Alice  o«ne  back,  she  was  able  to  report  that  she  ha 
done  so;  but  had  told  Pri«,illa  die  didn't  want  any  more  an, 
would  sr»  to  sleep.  We  record  these  trivial  facts  because  we  credi 
you  with  being  glad  to  know  that  Mrs.  Verrinder  was  being  prop 
!  J  nl  ,  *"'  '";^ .""  comfortably  asleep  upstairs  while  AMo 
and  Charles  were  talking  in  the  drawing-room. 

Now  give  me  a  cigarette,"  said  Alice.  "How  many  ^osts  hav. 
there  been,  all  told,  Mr.  Chn  ley  J" 

"One,  your  own  little  ghost,  my  dear.  I  mean  the  lidy  with  the 
spots.    You  recollect  her!" 

.fZ""  ?.°**""i?  "^'I^^'  "'?  ''"  ^  'ocol'eot.  or  being  told  of  hoi 
^J"    „?"*n?^  ye«!-surely  I  recollect  her.     And  my  poor- 
mother  I      Alice  always  flinches  at  this  recollection  and  Charles 
IS  soiry  he  has  rejired  it.    He  goes  on  rapidly  to  his  second  ghost. 

Ihen  you  had  another  one.  The  red  man  with  the  long  knife 
on  the  stairs."  ^^ 

"I  remember  Aim  plainly.  I  was  quite  ill  with  terror.  He 
do'o^"  eMctly  on  the  stairs,  but  in  the  passage-nearer  the  area 

"Then  there  was  the  woman  ghost  Mrs.  JefE  saw  twice  upstairt. 
She  pooh-poohs  It  now;  but  all  I  know  is  she  wanted  to  take  away 
poor  dear  JeiFs  irreproachable  character  about  he,  and  then  there 
was  the  woman  that  got  oul^that  /  saw.  Tluit  1  have  no  doubt 
was  an  hallucination,  because  I  saw  her  myself" 

haSatTonT"  "  ''''"""'°*  ^'°"'"  =^  »  "'<"■*  "''  " 

"Generally  speaking,  yes  I"    Charles  is  so  extremel  happy  just 

now  that  It  IS  difficult  to  make  out  if  he  is  in  eam^    ^u  {L, 

pI™  „*1  Jf/j"  *".  ^''^'^-  ^°^^  evenings,  there  would  be 
Pierre  or  the  old  lady;  but  Pierre  has  been  at  a  cricket-match,  and 
no  doubt  gone  homp  with  a  friend  to  dinner;  and  Old  Jane  is  dream- 
ing, perhaps,  of  the  old  days  in  the  old  house;  having  a  surrep- 
itious  time  maybe  with  John  Verrinder,  where  he  used  to  paiS 
to  get  the  light. 

|Was  that  all!"  Alice  asks. 

"tJnless  you  count  an  absurd  fancy  of  Jeff's  about  a  picture  of 
a  man  with  a  sword,  that's  all!" 

"Weill  that's  one  for  you-two  for  me-two  for  Mrs.  Jeff-and    i 
anda'wf!""     ^^  Not  a  ghost.-say.  a  phenomenon.   Kve    ' 

"WeU!" 
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I  never  heard  of  that" 
lect  auitT:::,!^  ^'•'  ^'»*— '•  »t  that  particular  tin.e.   I  «col- 

throwa  away  quite  half  the  cigaretfe  ?.,.  n  ^  «"^''-  She 
of  concentration;  her  chin  in  h„  1,'  ?''  ""'  '"'o  ^er  attitude 
teeea.  She  ia  s^ZonavZj^  ^J"^"  »"<'  ••«'  «'•»*«  on  her 
he  haa  deposited  -n  a  ^eVhTJot  '*'"  ''  °'»''-'»  ^-t-  wh?4' 

,  'jHe^aThfrnr  t  S  "^^^  J"' ^^  ^-^-tenedr 
looking  at  something;  and  .ftpL.T^  *•    ^  '""  ^m  looking 
Bitting  with  her  an^i  folded  rZ    t ""'''  "  ""'  ^^s  fig,™ 
mother."  '°"*«<'  ■»  the  chair,  and  laughing  a7lu" 

«W^t  waa-she  doing!" 

ha,  Aen°Sn  Ch'I^ief'Zt  t'''  Jj"""'''  '/  *«  -'"dow .»    A  cloud 
"bout  .ler"  for  ^li^  ^kZ'^t''i?7^'^.'°'^'°'''-^-S 

S^n?rrr-df^r^^^^^^^ 

"fnter  ITh^"""'  "°*^'"'f  '"^"t  that— " 
fort  da"inr.nd"rS  Xu  "^    ^^  T  '-"^  »•"•  ^'^-f- 
her  to  know,  because  she  ahv  W  ihinllT;      "v"'"*  ^  •*°°'t  ""n* 

^C'^feifr^orttif^--"^^-^^^^ 

(rotten  the  ghosts,  and  1  stensTZn!^"  "f    ^""^  '"'«  "J^ite  for- 
^"I  traced  them  to  SpeSr.nH      '  T^u  ^'^''t'^  "'"^d  Hps. 
Hotel.    They  are  funny  S  "'atlTav  ™  ? -T  *"«  »*""»  "^  *»« 
turn  up  in  the  wrong  place  2  wh!t     '   ?<>"  tnoks.  and  you  always 
out  at  th«  »,.-.t   ..ur.P''"^*  •'°  '^hat  you  w.lll    He  managed  to  — 

th»  *.„_.   goodness  " 


howl 


him- 


n^aowever.   I  chased   him 


knows 


Hi' 


out  i"   the  street  and  caught 
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"And  thenf 
"I  half  murdered  him." 

"Oh  I  I'm  w  glad."  Alice  drawa  •  great  breath  of  relirf. 
Not  quite,  that  time  I  And  t'other  time  only  three^iuarten  i 
•e»en-eight»— like  Mr.  I.ammlc'a  frienda."  Charlea  haa  taken  h 
feet  off  the  Tery  high  chair,  and  left  Alice  on  the  very  low  on 
He  is  walking  about  the  room.  Alice  natural^  wanU  to  kno 
what  "t'other  time"  wa«.  Charles  aay*  is  ahe  quite  «uro  the  won 
mention  a  word  of  this  to  Peg.    Alice  aayu :  "Honour  bright '" 

"Weill  ho  didn't  half  like  the  thrashing  he'd  had,  and  wanted 
duel  with  swords,  like  in  The  Coraican  Brothers.    Of  course, 
said  nothing  would  please  me  better." 
II  You  ?    Oh  I  Mr.  Charley  1  you  never  used  a  (word  in  your  life." 
Exactly.    So  I  went  to  a  great  professor  of  Scherma,  as  th. 

Italians  absurdly  call  fencing— but  then  they  an  foreigners " 

"Yes— yes  I  go  on." 

" "''d  asked  him  how  much  be  oonld  teach  me  in  a  fortnight 

I  never  having  handled  a  sword  in  my  life.  He  said,  through  aj 
interpreter,  who  spoke  Fnglish  fluently:  'No  usefulness.  Not  for 
you.'  And  then  added:  'I  vito  you  ooatP  He  gave  me  a  foil  to 
show  my  pacea  with,  and  put  some  chalk  on  the  end  of  his  own. 
In  a  few  seconds  he  had  put  a  white  spot  exactly  on  every  button 
of  my  waistcoat,  beginning  at  the  top  one  and  going  down  I" 
"Good  gracious  roe  I" 

"Tes,  he  bad.  Then  he  told  me  all  he  could  recommend  was  that 
I  should  point  my  sword  straight  at  my  adversary  and  keep  quiet. 
I  did  so,  and  the  excellent  man  was  in  such  a  hurry  to  murder 
me,  in  addition  to  his  other  benefactions,  that  he  rushed  right  on 
to  my  abominable  spike,  and  ver>  nearly  hurt  himself  seriouslr, 
He  was  in  hospital  six  weeks,  I  believe." 
"And  she  nursed  him,  I  hopet" 

"My  dearest  little  Alice-for-short,  you  think  every  woman  as  good 
aa  yourself.    Not  she  didn't  wait  for  him." 
"Good  Godl" 

J  "?'*.2uJ*^  *'"*'    ^"*'  °^  ^^"  "**  «"'''  I  ^^  7°^  »*»  ™ 
dead.    This  was  some  one  else  who  came  instead."— Charles  haa 
stopped  walking  about  the  room,  and  is  standing  by  Alice,  who  hai  I 
got  up  off  the  very  low  chair  during  the  narrative  of  the  duel. 

"And  all  this  while,  you  poor  dear  Mr.  Charley,  you  never  told 
anybodyl" 

"Why  should  I?  Peg  would  have  thought  it  was  her  fault  I 
know.  And  as  for  you,  dear  chick,  I  think  you  were  out,  but  that's 
as  much  as  one  could  say," 
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All     '  *•• 

Bbow»,hornbUI"    ~ '"'^'«' '•^1"  die  crie*   "I  cn't  help  it. 

-he  did!  And  never Tmueh  .T^Jl  f^jT'"''"-'''''  k-"" 
wa.  an  unnatural  Beattl"  '°  **  ^""o  "Win.    She 

and  calming  down.  "ZtWhal  ;hl:  ^^^^'1  T'  ^"'*'  ""'^ 
«et  married  ag«m-Mo^rX ^,7^  "'' "A  "7  '""'"  ""« 
question.  "  "'■  -o-  — Charlea  orades  the 

"If  it  w  ""T"^  "'  P"~»t'  I  Wieve." 

them  aU  Tu'd  tolTa'cVrfstu'ri  wo'  m"  -j-r^l?"^  *°  "J-- 
you  quite  comfortahh  and  W„^    I  wouldn't  1    Not  unfl  I  ,aw 

pl^^t  S  tr^^^  t-ive  Of 

.^f  ttiS  a^:.--.  i  r "^P*'"«  ^  - - 

and  Charlea  were  .tand^near  enCU"  °  ^  """T""""'  ^lice 
accentuate  her  declaratio^  and  eS  t  bT.'f;-'^"  ^"'  ''^  *° 
lappets  Of  his  coat-collar,  whid,  she  hT-*^  ''°J''"^  *»  *he  two 
ash  off.  for  tidiness.  H«  S..  *^  J"-*  brushed  some  tobacco- 
matic  ensemble.  It  ^s  tZ.t"  Tr  1  ''°'°*'"'^  <">  the  ^ 
performed  to  attest  a  ^lemnT         °^-  ''"'^  "'""^  hy  the  wit 

to  attach  much  weight  dferrituaTor  S,'"'"  '''  "°*  ^- 
»eemed  to  be  thinking  wistfulW  nl  I  L°  ^^  "^'"^eration.  He 
smoothed  over  the  srft  moSi^^lThf  ■■«.t«.  afar  off.  as  he 
nut  For  him,  it  still  lay  on  the  b™t  T^^'^r  ",  *'"««  °^  <*««»" 
broken  jug.  It  was  that  fact  1W  mnT  ■.  ^  '"*'"  «'''  '^'th  the 
secut  ve  that  Alice  ehou  d  put  tth  her  t,"  "^"^  ""*""'  '"d  ""n- 
and  kiss  his  cheek.    She  was  so  T^!   "?''.'>»'to  round  his  neck 

--^^■^^^i-i1£5-^"Sr:ayto 

-^^-aUaehingtri^.^^rj^s'S^-^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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thenlwon't— I  won't— I  won't  So  there  1"  If  this  did  occur  to 
baa  be  bruahed  it  away  in  favour  of  another  thought.  "If  I  am 
really  acting  as  an  influence  over  this  dear  child,  and  the  happincsa 
of  her  life,  ought  I  not  forthwith  to  marry  Miss  Eventt  CollinsonS" 
This  was  the  last  selection  of  the  council  in  Harley  Street;  she  was 
even  less  popular  with  Charles  than  Lady  Anstruther  Paston- 
Forbes  had  been. 

We  are  convinced  that  there  was  one  thought  that  never  entered 
into  his  mind— the  thought  that  what  his  heart  caUed  his  old 
wasted,  thwarted  life  could  ever  be  linked  with  this  young  new 
one— all  the  more  because  he  prized  and  valued  Alice  almost  above 
everything  else  in  the  world.  Yes  I  almost  more  than  Peggy!  It 
seems  tD  you  and  to  us  that  this  ought  to  have  suggested  an  im- 
proved way  of  locking  at  the  whole  matter,  but  it  didn't.  It  is 
strange  but  true  that  any  utilisation  of  Alice's  affection  for  himself 
as  a  stepping-stone  to  an  ahnost  inconceivable  happiness,  a  rein- 
statement of  his  old  broken  life  by  a  love  sweeter  than  any  he  had 
ever  known,  would  have  seemed  to  him  a  disloyalty  towards  Lcr 
youth  and  inexperience.  "Oh  dearl"  (we  can  fancy  many  a  lady 
saying)  if  only  men  would  mind  their  own  affairs,  and  let  us  look 
after  ours  I' 

However,  Charles  was  not  without  excuse  for  what  would  have 
been  mere  officious  altruism  in  others.  He  regarded  Alice  as  a 
charge  entrusted  to  him  by  Fate.  He  had  all  the  duties  of  a  parent 
towards  her,  and  shrank  (so  to  speak)  from  the  appropriation  of  a 
fund  placed  in  his  hands  to  his  own  purposes.  He  might  have 
thought  (only  we  have  no  evidence  that  he  even  went  that  far)  that 
It  would  have  been  quite  another  matter  if  he  had  never  made  hay 
of  his  own  life.    It  was  all  his  own  fault. 

•  ■^^  'x  ^'f  °'*  °ee<i'e8s  to  dwell  on  the  fact  that  every  manifesta- 
tion of  Alice's  affection  for  him  only  emphasised  the  character  his 
mind  had  automatically  given  it  He  did  not  say  to  himself  that 
the  very  freedom  with  which  her  arms  went  round  his  neck— the 
absolute  unreserve  with  which  her  soft  lips  kissed  his  cheek— fur- 
nished a  sufficient  proof  that  her  love  for  him  was  not  "that  sort"; 
and  that  she  was,  in  effect,  a  daughter.  He  did  not  say  it,  but  the 
facts  that  might  have  made  him  speak  passed  speech  by,  and 
settled  in  his  soul  in  silence. 

We  are  dwelling  (to  your  disgust,  we  doubt  not)  on  these  points 
because  we  really  want  to  take  you  into  our  confidence  about 
Charles  and  Alice,  and  what  they  thought  and  felt.  Never  you 
mind  how  we  come  to  know  these  things  I  We  answer  for  their 
accuracy.    Be  content  with  thatl 
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«.id:  "Now  the  other  side  to  m7^i^en''^B^ Z'^'^'^f? 
ance  was  struck,  Charles  was  beaminlJ  •  ^'""e  t»me  the  bal- 
cloud  away.  A  sense  oTdSaT  TS;  ^"^^^^d  J^»«ed  the 
ensued.    Charles  glanced  b«^k^^  ^  ^°*  conversation 

to  go  a  long  way.  ^"  °  resumption  point,  and  had 

»Srno^r  fe-^^the^:;:!!./*  --  ^-mpted  .y 

thief  r'whoKrtS^'  ^"* " "  '*"-«-*''«  't-«e3t 

th?oLf  st^."fcuryot  rr"^T  -*->  -  with 
There  is  the  ring.  Th,fe  Z  ZJ^  ^'^^  TF  Ali<=e  complies, 
the  help  of  ^t  stray  ^b^nr"'  M  "" '"^rpreted  with 
PhyUis."  ^  "''"°^'  ^^  certainly  8pell-«dearest 

-hook  his  head  wiS  g?IviS^° «?rw^  ??  f  ^Tr^^'"  Charles 
hcen  done  after  marri^  ,nH  17  ^  ^^"^  ^°°^^  ^  "  it  had 
took  Alice's  W™"n^'r/  "'^^"^  *°  milliner's  bills."    He 

it  was  on  the  M?hand  he  LdTcS  hrrV'"  ^'  "^^  ^"^  "«"• 
basement  with  cellars^  ^  *■*'  ''°™  '"y-  *»  t^e  eztensive 

course,  it  is  possiuTii^^h  ^ot  probabtraf  thT  —  "'•  -^^ 
some  one  accidentallv  drnn^J^-  Vw  ',  ,  ""*  "°B  »»  «  ring 
one  who  camertote''S^p'^„1:^f,^'«''"'*-^  beer,u^„^ 

incS^Tbiy  S"'""^'  """^"^  *°  --«  of  ti^e  e^edients  of 

the  point"  ^  "^    ""°  *""*  f^e™  beer-jug?  that's 

brole*?ctae  Xr  J^r""  Jl hT  T-5^''t'"«'  '^'"^  *«  «"«8cd 
had  beer  at  pa^e^  Ks^  ^^  '*  ""■?"'  ^'-  ^  '"PP°««  ^ 
left  in  the  juT  Then  T»  •  "  ^.''*°  '.*  *'°*  overlooked  and  was 
stood  down  ITiJ^SoTtiiZ^^  ""'  '"  =°'^-'  --l  "- 

ouS»r:^"Ld^t5;.];^"^^t  """'^"  '--^  '^-^ 

tenant's  fixtures."  °™"8nt-jug  were  passed  on  as  a  sort  of 

iCr'r^e'iClllf  ^onT"  '"""'*  ^'""  *^"  ""« '-^"^  -'y  '^^ 
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"Didn't  I  tell  yon  what?" 

"Didn't  you  tell  me  that  it  was  suppoaed  that  the  sand  that  wa 
taken  out  of  where  the  bones  were  buried  had  been  shovelled  ii 
on  the  top  of  the  beer-jug  and  that  was  how  it  got  hidden  tiU  m. 


"Father  and  mother  r' 
,.  '^^iound  it?  And  surely  this  ring  never  oould  have  beer 
Jiving  in  that  beer-jug  for  very  long  undetected  P'  Whereupoc 
Charles  remarks  ^t  the  plot  is  thickening,  and  he  must 
fill  his  pipe  to  think  that  over.  Assisted  by  a  few  whiffs,  he  re- 
sumes: 

"You  mean  the  jug  must  have  been  covered  in  when  the  bones 
were  buried ! ' 

"^d  that  the  ring  cannot  have  been  long  in  the  jug.    Or  it 
would  have  been  found." 

"So,  if  Mrs.  Esther  Kaimes  put  the  ring  in  the  beer  that  evenimt 
the  bonee  must  have  been  interred  then  or  shortly  after." 
It  seems  to  fix  the  date  of  the  bones,  doesn't  it!" 
"Well-perhaps  I  But  if  so  I  should  say  it  threw  a  doubt  on  the 
date  when  the  ring  was  put  in  the  jug.  There's  the  boy  I"  So 
there  is,  and  in  a  few  seconds  he  rushes  upstairs  and  bursts  into  the 
room  shouting.    "Not  out!  sixty-six  for  three  wickets  1" 

When  cricket  comes  in  at  the  door,  rational  intercourse  flies  out 
Of  the  window.  And  if  you  are  wise,  you  say  it  is  time  to  go  to 
bed.  Charles  said  so,  and  Alice  and  Pierre  took  the  broad  hint 
and  went.    Charles  himself  had  another  pipe. 

He  smoked  his  pipeout,  turned  off  the  gas,  lit  his  bedroom 
candle  and  followed.  When  he  came  to  his  boy's  bedroom  door  he 
opened  it  gently  and  looked  in.  He  need  not  have  been  so  particu- 
lar. The  cricketer  was  abeady  in  a  deep  and  motionless  sleep. 
He  looked  at  him  for  a  few  moments,  not  fearing  that  any  candle- 
light would  disturb  such  a  depth  of  slumber-a  depth  that  an  after- 
noon of  powerful  off-driving,  etc.,  etc.,  deserves  and  reache*- 
and  thought  1»  himself  that  a  cricketer  of  this  age,  awake  sug- 
gests the  man  he  is  going  to  be;  but  put  him  to  bed,  and  forth- 
with he  suggests  the  baby  he  was!  The  arm  that  had  not  gone 
quite  to  bed,  and  still  hung  outside,  was  as  sound  asleep  as  the 
rest;  and  Charles  remembered  his  old  happiness  in  an  early  day, 
when  he  looked  at  that  same  hand  once  as  it  rested  on  its  mother's 
bosom— one  day  when  they  were  going  out  to  a  party,  and  baby 
was  produced  at  his  request,  and  consented  to  be  took,  but  refused 
to  wake  on  any  terms.  "Poor  Lav,"  said  Charles  to  himself.  And 
he  would  have  gone  to  bed  sad,  only  as  it  chanced  he  met  Alice 
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CHAPTER  XLV 


HOW  MR,  SOOTT  BAD  WIHTTElf  A  NOVEL.  MORE  UEMORT  OF  OLD  JAKK' 
CHELSEA  WATERWORKS  IK  HYDE  PARK  I  MORE  INOREDIENTS  FOR 
SUPERNATURAL  PIE 

Old  Jake  paid  the  penalty  of  her  high-strung  condition  whe 
she  told  the  story.  She  was  below  par  for  several  days,  and  seeme 
to  like  to  bo  quiet,  and  to  read,  in  an  absent  way,  anything  sh 
had  read  in  her  youth.  She  asked  for  the  poems  of  Mr.  Walte 
Scott,  which  she  had  been  very  fond  of.  But  she  was  much  sui 
prised  and  interested  to  hear  that  Mr.  Scott  had  made  a  great  sue 
cess  as  a  novelist,  only  a  year  or  so  after  her  accident. 

"I  have  missed  so  many  things,"  said  she,  with  a  gentle  sweet 
ness  that  was  quite  characteristic.  Then  as  if  the  thought  hai 
crossed  her  mind  ,that  she  need  lose  no  more,  she  continued:  "Bu 
you  are  always  Writing,  darling  Cjnthia,  and  it  isn't  letters.  D 
tell  me !"  Then  Alice  told  her,  to  amuse  her,  what  she  was  writini 
now  was  a  story,  and  she  was  to  have  a  hundreds  pounds  for  it  i 
the  publisher  didn't  change  his  mind  when  he  read  it. 

"Well,  that  is  nice,  dear!  Fancy  being  able  to  earn  a  wholi 
hundred  pounds  I" 

"Ah,  but  thafs  nothing  to  Mr.  Charley  t  Do  you  know  he's  b 
have  a  penny  a  word  for  the  story  he's  writing  now!  But  thei 
it's  got  to  be  exactly  twelve  thousand  words."  This  was  the  case 
and  Charles  had  written  an  absurd  letter  to  his  publisher  to  know  il 
the  word  finia  was  to  be  included.  Would  he  write  by  return,  hf 
said;  because  it  all  depended  on  that  what  plot  he  chose!  Ali« 
didn't  tell  the  old  lady  this ;  it  was  too  complex. 

"You  must  read  them  both  to  me,  darling  Cynthia,  won't  youi 
But  I  have  such  a  lot  to  read.  I  ihould  like  to  read  that  novel  oi 
Mr.  Scott's  you  told  me  of."  This  did  not  mean  Waverley,  noi 
any  particular  novel.  All  she  realised  was  that  Mr.  Walter  Scott, 
the  poet,  had  written  "a  Novel"  and  had  a  great  success.  She 
was  glad  to  hear  that  he  had  been  made  a  baronet  Was  he  still 
living!— but,  ah,  yes  I — she  had  forgotten. 

Alice  promised  to  get  a  copy  of  "Scott's  Novel"  with  a  print  not 
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too  Bnudl  for  Mrs.  Veninder  to  read     TJ„«. 
edition   she  said.    She  spoke  to  Obaries^r^T  ""^  *^°  ""o 
T^awriey  would  be  duU  for  her-  rW7  "*  '*^  "  ^  ^"''g^t 

of  Midlothian.  The  old  lady  tri^:;'"*  "commended  the  Beart 
estimated  her  powers  of  &^Z  herltln?""'  '*'  ''"*  "'«'  •"">  o^*'" 
8»ye  It  up.  She  fell  back  onliTvf^^Z°?  "'^^''«  "««'.  and 
Practically,  she  could  oX^d Iw  ^'i'^"*''^^"  *"«>  *^  BiWe- 
wi^  Dickens  and  ThackZ.rbume  et'u'^  r**"    ^''-^  *"^  »>«' 

She  was  perfectly  sweet^^Ltd  «nH  °^^  ""'^'^^  °^  *^«»- 
alone,  as  of  course  she  was  fo?1,n         ?  contented.     When  left 
rang  the  hand-bell  th^  sC  besid«T  f  "„*™'''  '^^  ^^^  ™rely 
was  always  at  hand.    She^p^^"^*'^°f  ^t"'""  *^«  "'"''•  -ho 

the  former,  she  would  lo^  over  W  I  ,  j^'"^  ^°""<^  ^-^^  reading 
«adin«.  It  was  almos  Xayf  tSe  s^S^""/:.*"  t^  "■•«'«  «^«  "^ 
once  accounted  for  this  to  AKce  -4o7^^  "  Eesurrection.  She 
"'t  may  be  really  true,  and  not  only  Zl^'  '^^^^'^'"  "he  said, 
was  every  reason  to  suppose  that  L^*?°'°«f  to  Church."  There 
mind  was:-Should  shTreet  he,  LT"^*^""^''*  '="'^t  i"  her 
had  evidently  had  a  dose  oTsundav  ^iL"     -"^r"  "  "°*»     ^^ 

dehghtful  perso^.  P^^  *:sJ^''^ti°^='"■•  "!•<»»  ahe  caUed  a 
but  she  ..as  afraid  t^fly  «  wo^  °  h  "°'°\'"'<'  "*  ^^^h  her; 
and  Alice,  lest  it  should  pass  on  to  them  „  !$?  "•""*  ^harlei 
them  uncomfortable,  wiSt  L;^  •  ^""l  "°^  °nly  serve  to  make 
fulfilment.    Besides,  Er^rtent^ate^'Ll''"  ""^  "^"^^  ^^eir 

s.ory,  she  could  talk  ab^ut  ±  1  audience  of  the  cousin  Becky 
nect  them  together.  On"  day  It  ~l':ji^''V^'°^»  *»  ™n! 
wueht  portrait,  which  had  come  f^l''?tf  *°  *«  Phyllis  Cart- 
must  bear  in  mind  that  h^  „«  ™  *^^  cleaners.  Now  vou 
terious  occurr^T^s  S  fcuTwr  "t  *'\'^'°'^  "^  '^""^s- 
lady,  for  fear  of  any  portioHf  the.^„"t'''''*  """^  ^'"^  ^^-^  °'d 

*"■'-»■<*'-."' t  tit  KS  "iS  s 
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undcrstading  that  it  had  been  painted  oyer  the  first  yamish  , 
candidates  for  Psychical  Kesearch.  The  portrait  wH  "eX 
i?™*r  P°r™'t'  «»  f"  "  -he  was  su^posj^  toT  Tnfom 
^oTof K^r  "^  ""^^^''L'J  C-'t-riKHbut  what  sLonl™ 

but  I  know,  lady  Johnson,  that  you  forrive  mn     fir  1 
meant  dear  Cynthia  Luttrell.''   She  s^keTa Wwul  absent Ta 
not  as  expressing  doubt  of  what  she  said,  bu    "^71^7; 

ai  »1  1   •^"/"""'J  P^iMe  to  give  the  old  mind  ihe  wT^J'th 

to  Me  portrait,  qpeaking  slowly  and  reflectively. 

JNoI  At  least,  f  lon't  think  there  was  a  diamonH  »  pL^ 
was  getting  a  Uttle  alarmed  lest  she  should  mZ  a  ialse:^p 
Lwww''^'"'\'°Jf""  ^^""^  "  ^^  <=l«8°ed.  how  should  she 

mo'n^ylZol  r"  *""  "  ^'^°'''-  "^  ^  ■^o'--'''  ''^^  d- 
ChSt^M  me"'°Tr"frf?  "^  ^  '^"«"'*  '^"  '*  "^^'f- 

hp3  TT't  *'  n"'"^'  ''**^'  '  ^ort  silence,  in  which  Peggy 
^vwl^^*^  ^""'^"  """Id  ^  «°"  to  have  the  ring  painted  S 

Sfau«  derLaV'fr  ""'^  "^  '•=**«-  "^  Ms  v^b" 
toZr;th  •  '^  •^u''°'°"'  •'°"*  yo"  ^  tt«t  *«»■  object  was 
to  »rove  the  ring  was  her  own.  so  f'«  had  it  painted  on  a  pict™ 
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*hat  waa  done  of  li»  k.*        .  **' 

fuUy.shan.  .ndlSt'^rirnr  H-"   ?"  '^"^  ^  -»*r- 
waa  juat  goinK  to  tell  aomeThW  ?'.  ^°T  ^«88y  did  wiah,  if  L 

.7  <j-XTSthrrai''r"n^"-^'«j«*'''' 

P.ctu«al    Inmyfatherthouae^'t     ''"'^  *««  we«  .0  »,„ 
^<w  J  P'oturea."  *"'  °"  ^e<*y  would  have  taken 

"N^thatW  ^^T  *"  •««»  tl«an  inf» 
family,  but  for^JHef^o^f  "''^  t  "'"«».  who  hated  her 

W  faceted  -/^th^^  ^L^- -  W^4^^^ 

'Jea-a  nice  mZ  m^fTj^^^^^'li  ■"">  "^  «iri  Lucy." 
haying  an  A.»ument  with  Pie^i^^  herer-8he  is.    But  she  is 

jeJr^^falLrutj^^  X^V^^»»  -,    Of  eourae  you 

l"!'7-".I'"cy  "armed a^^^^otl^t;"''  *^^  '"^''  ""^  X 
^TtfT^^  vaults  on  to  thebTck  of  ""^'"K''"""  and  record, 
mt  the  duel,"  says  she  flh«l-  u  ,^  interviewer's  Pegasus 
tell  us  about  it  You  oS's^f A?  ''^^  ^"'^  ^^r-  "Tou^Z'i 
^s  rest  with  pleasu,:  on  tte  ^Jl  "  '^"f''"  "^^^  ""  Ws 
very  new  one-bracing  itself  IT^fl  ^""^  °^  ^  "w  one-tt^e 
years  between  Iheml  AnH  th  ^.  *^^  "o*^'-  There  is  ae^^ 
and  heard  by  anoSer  ^ ^^T^' ."'%'"  "^  """nt  wl^t  wfs^^ 

a  ^^- «t  oX  sSL^-AT"  •■-  °"  Becky 
wd  how  Sir  Cramer  went  ont  f  ^,«*"™f-Oh  yes,  iucy  testifiS^ 

a  rage  after  his  sistIr^°Wem  "   T"^  ^"'^  ""'^  "'<»'  ^nfoff  to 
»Ued  went  away  and  foS  'i7t^rru°^  *^°  "•«"  *hat  qua," 
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r.'.!»!r"  '^°'  '°  "  ''""^  »*  N'"*  E'°".  only  the  other  d«I''- 

body     AnTnlH  Si: ::.  T^"  "°  ^^^'  Kaime.  through 

W^wia  M^f««1?-""'  '^  1*°'^  '«'''  t^"'  *kis  Lord  wa: 
r«hto't  t„  t.ll  Tt'.'  "  *«  ™"^  her-but.  dear  chil 

hf^m  *  Jft.^  ''""  '"  this  wickedne8a."-Luoy  alleges  that 

S'Jl^X  ZS  «  7p  .^  commandments.  The  old  lady  . 
Tth^  ,.i^  A  ^  ^."^  ^t*^*/  ^''•'°™  •'"'l  '•"ken  one  of  the: 
k  »^  J!r  ^i"u  "^*^'  *•"  *^"«'  •»*  °f  them  vanished.  In  f 
folW,H  ♦r^  n-"*  "'■^  »''«  '''PP«1  'way  with  the  ring 
Ptri.  witfw>r"K*'i°  '^%^"'''  "'«'  "^t  straight  3V 
^ugh'fo'^  a^ng""'  ^  """■'^'-  "'"^  =-^  "•'»  ■*»  was'l 
'•I  wonder  where  they  fought  in  Hyde  Parit?"    This  is  Ln 

«8^  SslX  .^H  ,•*  "^  ^l  '"'T'y  ""  «°°^"««1  with  , 
J^ks^To  t»        *  """  '"'*  '*'°"'^  ^^^'^  «•«  <^'>«1^"  Wat 

ij"^  '""  ""■*  *''*  "*™e  was  Lord j»  agUed  pg__     t, 

old  lady  was  quit  sure  she  had  it  ri<tht  v!^v^^'  T 
equally  sure  there  must  be  some  m  tZ  shr^^t^JZ^* 
«al  old  narrator  of  having  made  one.    Her  mK^evrd«" 

Hvde''prfw,°V°T  '''^'''"'-    ^"""y  t^«  CheC  wTt^^orlL 
„v  t       J  '  u^'"**'-  ^«««y  had  a  reooUection  about  Lorf — 
wh,ch  made  the  story  most  improbable.    She  woid  tllTto  Charl, 

Lu^^^^afsTi^Z  ""V^"-  ?"  °^  *^«"''  •"  those  days?"  asl 
<.T'       ,       *  *^'^  *hey  do  when  they  danced?" 

"pIT^L  ♦r'^]-?  *^*'^  ""t"'"^*'  "''«  "mbrellas"  says  she. 
Perhaps  they  did,  my  dear.    But  Sir  Cramer  must  havrL  his 

Of  ctS^  tte  oth.'  ''^''\*°  ^/"^  ^^""^  «''°"*  •»"  father's  will 
came  5^^.'  °*^'"  ""^  ^""^  ^°""<'  theirs  in  the  lobby  when  the, 

At,  this  point  Peggy  thought  Mrs.  Verrinder  was  beginning  to 
•  A  nll-knoim  name  at  the  time.    About  178(M0. 
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Sd  ri:?^  *ou?'tt,,^dT  ^itit"  ^  »*•  "'•"  -' 

She  would  hare  accepted  any  amo,^t  n^  ^  "  '"  ""'"K^ 
~«d.ly  .8  tie-wigs  and  hoops.  wh"n*!«  """"  O"  »''«'  «W  «• 
■nd  repartee.  But  when  it  !.  ?  **"  ""'  court  iness  aok^  „! 
bf  n  seen  by  an  old  Wend  ofXlfJ™"^  "'»"*  Peop"e*:Kd 
why  reallyl  Lucy  would  (fo  home  a^' ?/""  "^"^  ^^i^^g  to- 
O'OW,.  And  her  mothef  wo  Jd  !^,r''''  ^""""'^  "d  TaT^W 
"to'y  she  had  read  of  tte  dlaS^  of^'  f  *°  ■"*  ^haries  abo'ra 

he  stayed  on  to  dinner  he  mTt  „!?       *J.  ^*"'**  *»  ^a.    Only  if 

"So  you  shall,  Charley  dear  l"*^  -74^  ^'"""^  ''^'^■•- 
"t  the  picture  t^gethe^    «He  Ln"*  ^'^«^  •'^*«'  t^ey  had  looked 
"namma,  he  shaUI    I  don't  at ^L^i""°^  *°  ^"  ""J^Pted  g^^ 
■Aould,  if  I  were  you.    There l  ii     "l^"'  "*  ^'"''  ''«'"  old  iSr     ; 
white  hair.    And  L^e  sISiT!*"*  «>  T^^  sweet  abo^her 

have  ''°!?  *™"''P'"ent  handsTnet^s'Sf  *^  '"'^^  *'^«°  "  «»  «P 
have  cned  lie  any  little  girl  whenTlf„  r,;*""  "'■  ^  '^aJV  could 
Phenc  wedding-finger  t»  show  Z  l  ^',''  ""'  *^"*  almost  atmos- 
And  then  she  said,  quite  ,Xan-.°^  ?'*"''  ">«  ""«  had  H! 

I7:;;^c\.  -*  '^"^^  ^^^  wKoZ^?..'-''^^  ^'  T*^ 

';aS^-   ^^^-  '■««  ^  -ray  rcS-*^  -  "^  ^«- 
t^S  "ow  ^ndVafn  '  ^e'e;"  •*'"^''"  "'  *-•    But  it  *. 

-  -  ^e.  ,...^  -  Jlri^rt^ot^aSif2d  t^s 
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Mid  what  WM  it  I   And  what  do  you  rappon  the  poor  oM  ladr 
flunkiiiK  about!     Why,  panoaketl-of  all  thine*  in  tho  Wo 
John  was  ao  fond  of  pancakes  and  ihe  wai  w  afraid  that  all  1 
tuno  he  nerer  got  any,  with  no  one  to  see  to  him.    He  never  t 
any  care  of  himself  1    But  she  was  quite  quiet,  the  way  she  i 
It— musically  quiet— you  know  her  way  I" 
"I  know.    I  don't  the  least  wonder  at  you,  Oharley  dear  I" 
"Then  she  went  on,  'I  should  like  to  know' if  he  ever  bought  h 
•elf  a  new  hat    One  of  the  last  tiings  I  recollect  was  when 
went  out  to  buy  some  strawberries  because  old  Miss  Rebecca  i 
coming,  and  I  said  to  him  he  really  must  get  himself  a  new  hat 
And  I  thought  to  myself,"  said  Charles,  "this  would  account 
toe  poor  old  chap's  extraordinary  hat.    I  recollect  some  of 
students  at  the  Schools  making  game  of  it,  and  trying  it  on. 
belOTiged  to  the  date— well  I  say  of  Napoleon  at  Elba."— Chat 
recalled  the  occasion  when  he  met  Verrinder  on  the  rail,  and  i 
dismal  attempt  to  moke  a  polished  coat-sleeve  renew  the  nap 
that  strangest  of  headdresses. 
"Have  you  adopted  her  altogether,  Charley  darling  P' 
"Well— me  and  Alice— we  shouldn't  like  to  part  with  her  y 
know!"  ' 

"You  are  so  funny— you  and  your  adopted  daughter  and  yo 
adopted  fc-randmotherl"  If  Peggy  had  any  hope  in  saying  tl 
that  Charles  would  recoil  from  AUce's  daughtership,  she  was  goii 
to  be  disappointed. 

'l^f— ™y  adopted  daughte^-Alice-for-short!"  Image  to  you 
self  that  ho  is  sitting  at  Peggy's  feet,  she  being  in  Miss  Strakei 
old  chair  and  ruffling  his  head  for  him,  just  as  of  old.  There  is  i 
sort  of  change  between  this  brother  and  sister.  What  they  we 
once,  that  they  are  now.  Charles  continues :— "Dear  little  Alio 
for-short!  Kecollect  her  coming  in  here  and  having  no  cak 
because  of  the  man  with  the  red  knife,  on  the  stairs?" 

"Sir  Cramer  luttreU,  I  suppose  1  Oh  yes— it  seems  only  yei 
terday.     What  a  dear  little  maid  she  was !" 

"And  what  a  dear  little  maid  she  is  still  1  I  almost  wish  eh 
was  a  dear  little  matron."  And  when  he  says  this,  does  he  say  i 
rather  artificially!  Peggy  feels  annoyed  at  the  way  she  com 
mitted  herself  to  "adopted  daughter."  It  just  comes  to  block  he 
pouncing  on  Charles  with,  "Tou  fool  I  why  not  make  her  one!' 
Charles  s  enormous  uneonsciousnods  of  the  possibility  of  such  i 
suggestion  is  irritating.  To  have  him  reposing  there  with  his  ear! 
so  temptingly  within  reach  of  boxing,  and  showing  on  his  face  tk 
glow  Alice  Ughts  in  his  heart,  is  very  irritating  to  Peggy.    But 


AUOE-FOK-SHOBT 


talk  of  «,methine  el«.  '"°''  "'«•  o"*  of  hi.  pipe.  „d      ^ 

Hut  I  say,  PogB-.WomrT—Hi.  n 

•U  the  celebrated  gho.to  «„d  1^?    -i    *'''  °*  ""  ^ecky  up  wS 

.Iread^rdlX^rrStn"^'  S'^S-Vrl^ '  J"^  "^  " 
■  little  uppercnut  wanting  vet "    a!?j  ??  ^"  *''°"«'''    There's 

In.  Vcmnder.  ™"  "^  «»<l  Jwcy  had  heard  from 

IteoMldn-t  be  Lord  »  „j^  nu    , 

wa.  Identified  in  the  dead-houj  on  thl  ^  f'  "**"""'«  *"  '  ^ 
•80     I  ,aw  him,  you  know  !-"*»  ^  ^A  of"?^""  ""*  "  '^  y««- 

£::«°irt!u^"  ^"  ^  ^--  '^-  ^  -"hr^-^He^had 

y-l-the™  wa,^otao^de4fth''"t  "'  ^•''  <='°*«'-    Mind 
P*th1=d^£^?>r°^— ^^^^^ 

■^H^"  ?«-^^^°&e^tu'?-^^^^^^^ 
«a?    7'       ^""""^  •"  the  endr  '*"*"'7-«"y  time  I" 

caaebUextfted^^Vard  f^rlM^"  "'•»«'»  ^<"  «ome  day, 
something  worth  'coJr^fJ^'^^  iTL"  ^'f  ^  '^*  ^'^  "^^oZ 
where  sure  enough  wara  block  of  ^1 1"  ^"''"  *°  "  "«ty  Place! 
on  and  melted  a  comer  away  A„V.K  ^^  '^"  '""  ^^^  "truS 
w:th  rings  sticking  out"       ^'       ""^  *''"'^  ^«'«  f""'  human  fin^„ 

8her;rhri^t:rtCto''^''°^-    ^^  -«  --  «  Waning 
"he  wo.  d  have  found  it  ]ar«>„^^'f'  "■    ^^'^^  remark  that 

"Well,  he  had  S  ^ConJT:^"^'^ -°  ^^  «nd!" 

"corded  on  the  Cksatl°ZolJ^"^  °I  f"-'  missed  travellers 
1^  was  to  be.  The  only  one  tC'^"  ^^ 'J"^'*'''"  was  which 
Pven  a  false  name-I  h^vL^*  ?^"7«'«d  «'  «"  had  eviden% 
recollection '<  ^^^^*  ^^^'^^.  you  know-only  vague 
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"I  undentand.    Go  on  I" 

"Then  I  think  it  wu  like  thii.  There  wu  ■  eareful  dnwinc 
hiro  .howing  hie  teeth.  It  wu  done  by  «  DutchmBO-.  rery  cai 
ful  drawing.  What  put  the  family  making  the  companion  I  doi 
know.  But  a  photograph  was  lent  out,  and  il  wai  decided  beyoi 
•  doubt  that  the  teeth  of  the  ikeleton  were  the  teeth  of  the  dra' 

r%  V^„  ""  *•*"  *^  "*"'  J"»t  8°'°«  to  "move  the  remaii 
to  England." 

"And  when  was  that,  and  why  did  you  never  tell  me  such  i 
intereating  story  r  Charles  says  it  was  when  he  was  abroad  for 
fortnight  seven  years  ago.  Peggy  knows  weU  what  was  afoot  i 
tnat  date,  and  asks  no  more  questions. 

"But,  Charley  dear  I"  she  says,  "I  do  not  see  why  Lord 

coming  to  grief  on  the  Alps  should  interfere  with  old  Becky 
story.    Why  shouldn't  they  both— him  and  this  scandalous  E8th< 

<™"~         '^°  '°'*  ""  *•■*  A'P"'  ■"<'  ■*«  not  found!" 
Wo  go,  Poggy-Woggyl    She  would  be  on  the  record  as  missini 
at  the  monastery.    It  isn't  as  if  they  had  gone  on  by  the  diligeno 
They  wouldn't  do  that  and  deae.  t  the  diligence  to  go  Alpineerin 
alone.    No,  no!— she  never  was  there." 

"Perhaps  she  stayed  in  Paris  with  somebody  else.  She  was  quit 
equal  I  However,  just  you  wait  till  Alice  is  back  from  Mrs.  Gait 
fords,  and  see  if  she  and  I  don't  put  a  finishing-tjuch  on  th 
Superaatural  Pie.  Whyl  just  look  at  Umj  ringi  There  it  is  o. 
Uie  picture.  Alice's  very  own  ring  to  the  life.  Only,  why  need  thn 
fool  clean  away  the  jacinth?  However,  it's  on  the  original  still 
JXow  come  to  tea  and  then  go  back  to  Granny  I" 

.^ce's  friend  was  Mrs.  Gaisford  the  Hospital  nurse.  Ho 
husband  had  renewed  his  efforts  for  the  degree,  and  had  mystc 
nously  passed.  He  was  buying  the  house  for  a  private  enterpri8< 
of  luB  own,   and  expected  an  inexhaustible  supply  of  opuleni 
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the  d„.dowy  OyntW;  L^S  Burt^^'^'^'r  '*'"*"  ^"^^ 
•nything  the  confu-ion  increaUd  n?^  ^^'t^  ""  ^''  «»:  i' 
to  the  .ccident.1  nke^T^^J"  t^' '^^' T  ^'"^^ '^'^•^ 
^thia  which  Charlea  purch.«^of  »,«"''  "?=•  P°""''  "* 
be>'de  the  ^rtrait  of  her  At^n>Mh?  i„  kT.^'H"  ""d  ^^ 
Acaoia  Road.    There  waa  .l^T.  ^nyui»  in  hii  drawing-r  .  m  at 

Oid  J.ne'.n.e^or^^fXijToe  K^'Crl^V'"'^  ~"^'"—  >» 
Pensionnaire  or  dependent  of  ^Mv"^   who  .a.  lome  wrt  of 

^CharlesdoMbtcr^aTthis^Lfwi^^^  N<"'''«"  Alio. 
Becky  in  that  interview  of  .L?^^  ^  been  mentioned  by  old 
that  probably  Old  jZ  had^,S  LT  ,^"*  "^  <«d  S>ink 
name  with  one  perhap,  ue„i,  J!l  u,-  .^*  ^^""8  of  Alice'. 
Hkely,  .nrely,  C 'Ct  tLt  l^h"-  TW- wa,  much  m?™ 
2.yanagh  in  the  con^iJS^^oU  jine  hi'  ^°  "°°*«  ^»<* 
»ying  ve.7  likely  a>e  wa.  m  .tiiin  Thi,  JT  •w""""*?'  *<'  *'■• 
K..ana«h  had  no  interest  for  C-l'l^^^X'  ^Z  ^^ 

«nd  its  reverse,  pasTover  So^le^ ^"1"'^'^""*^;  ''^^  °i  this, 
Jone  was  a  girl  the  st^geTvZ^t^^J^^  *°-*'.'°«-  ^«"  Old 
'n  was  undrea  ned  of.  Twas  not  lien  th"°?"''*^  "*•  ""'^  «'« 
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raphy,  have  produced  the  cautious  sparring  which  belongs  to  the 
second  round  of  a  Fight.  Incredulity  has  had  all  the  bounce 
knocked  out  of  it. 

Old  Jane  came  quite  fresh  from  another  age;  and,  when  eon- 
fronted  with  Psychical  Besearch,  was  able  to  enjoy  a  good  ghost- 
story  to-Klay  for  its  own  sake,  with  a  well-defined  intention  to  dis- 
believe in  it  altogether  to-morrow.  Her  readiness  to  enjoy  and 
forget  it  was  quite  conclusive  against  taking  her  into  council  in 
the  collation  and  classification  of  the  various  items  that  had  to  be 
woven  into  a  consecutive  story. 

Alice  and  Peggy,  therefore,  laid  their  heads  together  undis- 
turbed.   They  made  up  their  minds  about  all  the  facts  except  how 
the  ring  came  in  the  beer-jug.    It  looked  as  if  that  must  remain 
a  mystery  for  all  time.    But,  for  the  rest,  it  was  clear  that  the 
ghost  Charles  had  seen  was  Esther  Kaimes  re-acting  her  share  of 
the  terrible  evening  of  the  ball  and  the  duel;  that  probably  she 
was  also  the  lidy  with  the  spots;  and  that  her  remains  were  those 
found  in  the  cellar.    If  this  last  was  so,  the  suggestion  was  very 
strong  that  the  hideous  red  man  with  the  knife  was  her  murderer, 
and  that  an  organised  attempt  had  been  made  by  the  unresting 
spirits  of  the  murdered  sister  and  her  guilty  brother  to  throw  a 
light  on  their  own  misdeeds.    Peggy  revived  the  story  of  Alice's 
father's  deam  (that  he  deamed  he  deamed)  as  a  contribution  to 
this  conclusion.   If  you  have  forgotten  all  about  this,  see  page  111. 
But  the  theory  that  this  dream  was  an  impression  on  the  dreamer's 
mind  of  an  attempt  to  show  what  had  happened  on  the  same  spot, 
involved  the  investigators  in  the  difficult  question  of  how  the  mur- 
derer and  his  victim  came  there.     At  what  hour  of  the  day  or 
night?    If  Sir  Cramer  pursued  his  sister  into  this  basement  room 
(as  Alice  supposed),  then  where  were  the  servants!    Even  if  they 
were  unable  to  prevent  the  murder,  or  dared  not  interpose,  their 
presence  would  have  ensured  a  disclosure  in  the  end.     Besides, 
adopting  the  only  means  of  accounting  for  the  ring  in  the  jug, 
namely,  that  Mrs.  Kaimes  to  avoid  detection  dropped  it  in  as  a 
temporary  place  of  conceahnent,  it  surely  could  not  have  remained 
i      ••"  jug  undetected.    It  must  either  have  been  noticed,  or  washed 
out  unnoticed.    And  supposing  that  Sir  Cramer  had  overtaken  his 
sister,  and  had  been  convinced  either  by  searching  her  or  by  her 
manner  that  she  had  no  longer  got  it  concealed,  is  it  likely  that  he 
would  stab  her,  and  cancel  by  her  death  the  only  possible  testimony 
to  its  whereabouts?     But  Peggy  in  her  own  mind  rejected  that 
jug  altogether— thought  it  a  pious  fiction  of  Alice's  mother  on 
her  deathbed.    Of  course  the  woman  had  found  the  ring!    But 
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rings;  then  covered  it  up^roSv  «^  ^  ''f"^'  "'«'  '^'^''^^  the 
work  J   But,  of  course  Ze^uuL       """^^^'^  t^eir  own  handi- 

it  would  b^too  atr'iot  a  birden  ^fTirint!:?".'^*"^"'*' 
parents'  memory.     Still    it  «„„™     "t  enminality  to  heap  on  her 

tl>e  fingers  been^found  ringl^^r^^^  '"^^  *"  »^-  Had  not 
stm  hung  about  what  h?d  te"'  a  t^oa'trir^^r"  °'  T"^ 
murderer  would  not  bury  the  ri.^  l^Ti  i.  t^en  I-surely  the 
might;  fancy  the  horror  ofT^^-  ^  ^°  =^*^«'    ^^.  he 

with  his  ow^  de^d  whl  the  T^nfT'th"  """^  ^-^^  *"  f«e« 
had  subsided  I  **''™  °^  ''^'al  ^ •«?  that  caused  it 

tbe^:;rnot™'^hfn°e:ff  r^'"-  r\°^  "*««  -">  --^ 

Charles  and  P^y  and  Ihc^  nnr^""!  *"'*^"'  ™"'°»  to  light. 

■^r  ruS€5-  --^^^^^^^^^       ^"""°"^ 

wished  .q:?li  ^1-   i^nSslty  S"-^'^'     ^-- 

tXem  JiT^ot^et:;;^^  ^t^  ^  ^^ 
?n  the  joint  torrent  ruL°ng  wal .  X  l-^.  ^"1°  "'  "-J  "^'y 
in  the  eternal  seaf    Oh   hot  W  fini^    ".-V   't  ^""''^  ^  ^ue 

spadel  But  her  husband  afrysdL"Z'>.  ^^  ^  ^'°^  *'* 
of  yore  wanted  to  make  auX  h^Z  ff  J  T"*  ^^^  ^^«^  ^^o 
opposite  watersheds,  Tderwent  «S'*'  ""'^  «he-rivulets  run  in 
ity  with  which  iier  broth~f^sZedToT"*'''^''^*^"P'''"<^- 
npple  of  Alice's  alongside  of  i^^,!^  -fr'  """^  ^^  °"'«i<=al 
maddeningi  it— gust  within   reach  1     It  wag 

ri^STsoTsTelkl  from  tltmbrh^f'"'  *°.^"-  ^«"-''"  f"' 
home  where  such  a  staTof  twlT,  JT,  "'^  m  ^''^  constitution  of  a 
to  herself  that  she  wished  the "w  Id  "^""'^^  ^^^  "=°"''>  ""t  ^^^ 
dome.    But  she  did  wish  so™  °  ^ '''<^/?l  «till  under  that  awful 

have  been  found  for  heVotherhir/"f  \''"''"  '"'«'*')  «'"W 
(so  it  seemed  to  Peg^)  tt^^  " -^'^  ''™*^'«  fi^^^^e;  where 
tended  to  foster  and  eSraLt^/f I"'  old  silver-haired  image 
If  Charles  could  adoptT^  ^^  r  "^^ '''^°P*^  •^«"*f''t"^ 
Moreover,  although  ZmLirg""ufofI;  "'"  "°*  -5  <^«''«'''-' 
Priety"  with  either  CharS^^r  Ah  ° o,  K  •"°- '"''• ""  '''"'  "^  "P™" 
was  obviously  absurd-  still  Tf  OW  T  I'T °«  '*  '"*°  ^""^ion, 
know  perfecSy  we"]—    But  „?!•  "t  '""  ^"^  there,  you 

always  dismisselfte  subi«t   L    "  P'""']""^^  J^^nson',  mind 
perfectly  well!       "^  '"''^«*' "^"^ ''^  ""ay  do  so  too.     TFs  know 
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Peggy  and  her  husband  always  spoke  of  it  as  "the  TJnsat 
factoiy  State  of  Thhw;';  and  it  became  a  definite  entity  with 
title,  like  Ae  Bill  of  Bights  or  the  Protestant  Succession  or  t 
Statute  of  Limitations.  "Any  improvement  in  the  Unsatisfacto 
State  of  Thii^!"  was  Bnpert's  way  of  asking  whether  any  st 
Had  been  made  towards  the  resolution  of  what  Peggy  thoug 
quite  as  good,  or  as  bad,  as  a  discord.  And  his  wife  would  rep 
tHat  there  was  not  a  sign  of  any,  unless,  indeed,  her  patience  w 
getting  exhausted,  when  she  would  prefer  "Worse  than  ever  I  C 
dear— how  trying  they  are  I" 

Her  mother  took  up  a  very  well-defined  position— in  fact,  as  Lu, 
phrased  it.  Grandmamma  to  >k  it  up  and  harped  upon  it.  It  w, 
one  of  energetic  silence,  to  which  attention  was  frequently  calU 
by  the  speechless  one.  "/  shall  say  nothing /"-tbuB  ran  the  cor 
munication-«Tour  brother  Charley  knows  I  shaU  say  nothing,  an 
1  say  It.  I  said  nothing  before,  and  I  shall  say  nothing  noi 
Charley  knows  what  came  of  it  before,  and  this  time  he  will  fin 
out  too  late,  as  he  did  then,  that  he  had  better  have  listened  to  m( 
iJut  X  do  not  wish  my  opinion  to  be  quoted,  and  I  must  beg  that  i 
may  not  ha  Charley  and  Alice  must  just  go  their  own  way.  Am 
as  for  old  Mrs.  Verrinder,  I  am  far  from  saying  she  is  not  a  ver 
ladyldte  person.     But  there  are  Umitsl     However,  as  long  al 

Charles  and  Ahce  are  satisfied "    And  the  speaker  entered  oi 

a  career  of  saying,  actively  and  continuously,  nothing. 

This  old  lady  had  taken  very  strongly  to  her  grandson— we  think 
we  mentionedthis  when  Charles  and  Alice  passed  those  two  days  at 
her  house  at  Wimbledon,  after  the  smallpox.  We  need  say  no  more 
now  to  make  it  understood  that  when  Pierre  is  not  at  Acacia  Eoad 
impaling  butterflies  in  a  smell  of  camphor,  cutting  himself  with  new 
tools  and  not  stopping  hammering  directly,  or  explaining  difficult 
technica  points  in  cricket  to  Mrs.  Verrinder,  he  is  either  at  school 
or  at  Oak  ViUa  at  Wimbledon,  dictating  new  concessions  from  his 
Urandmother. 

From  whichever  cause,  he  was  not  at  home  with  his  father  and 
his  adopted  aunt  (who  should  strictly  have  been  his  adopted  cousin 
-but  never  mind!)  one  day  in  the  September  foUowing  the  April 
in  which  Old  Jane  was  operated  on.  All  the  world  was  out  of  town 
except  a  few  stragglers,  who  seemed  to  have  had  no  reason  for 
coming  back,  unless  it  were  to  establish  a  grievance  against  those 
who  remained  away  for  taking  a  longer  holiday  than  themselves. 
Ihey  could  have  the  double  satisfaction  of  writljg,  "Oh,  how  I 
envy  you  those  delicious  sea  breezes  I"  and  as  many  other  seaside 
things  as  they  could  think  of,  and  at  the  same  time  thoroughly 
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pasBionate  business  transaSrZf^"'*".""^  '^^'  »*  dia- 
take  your  time  over  becTu^e Xre  :«  nf "  ""f  *^^  °*«'  P'^y  can 
tumties  of  dancinir  to  ni»n^  •  "  °°*  *'*«  waiting,  of  ooDor 

Traffic"  two  monSfs  a^of  unSiL'''''!, -""M  i-a^^n'^e 
or  the  Milk,  or  the  Wash'  ovfr1^^.-^°'''"r^  '^^  "^  ^read! 
joy  of  those  who  stop  in  t^^  'g  ^  niv^"''!''"!-  ^"'  «'«"  the 
return,  exuberant  after  sea-bathes  InT''  *°  *^*  "^  *°»«  "ho 
your  paradise,  and  find  ^^  W  «„f  thJTf'  *°,?''^  ^'"f*"''  "f 
b^fa""^  now  they  can  ^Cef^  i^^^^KrlU^n^^ 

tmtJ^rt"^;  SVrSr  -"?"--  --"K 
?i«ht  listen  to  the  sc^U^J^ottUpen  1?.°  "^T''^'  «»'  ^° 
Studio,  where  he  adhered  rfligio„rfv  f  h'>  '^'P'''**^  to  the 
pamter,  and  frequently  hadTS  if  "  f°''°°  t*^*  ^  was  a 
But  he  was  re^ly  .IU^\^,'^^^J  H  V*"^  ^O'^orrow 
penny  a  ^ord;  and  at  this  pTrtieulaJ  2,f  ^  Z'!"*  «'°"«»  «  a 
absurdity  by  writing  a  monosv  S  *  8™t'fyin«r  his  sense  of 
a  PolysyUabic  one  W  S  j  ^  7^ -'*''  «  view  to  writing 
volume  of  this  series  »i)i  t  ^'    °a"^  '^o  *"  A  ice,  "the  npJ+ 

a  time  when\Srt„^/b"e7alfbv*Ttt*'''^^^^^°^^^^^^ 
toer  counting  double,  so  as  to  ensure'^tit  "  •  ""^  ''P'"*^'  *h« 
per  hne.  Or,  perhaps,  he  said  words  w^  ^  maximum  of  ideas 
at  a  special  tariff  for  each  wtd-lforW  ""f -^"^  ^'  '^^  K"™. 
a  gross;  her  at  a  shilling;  lZ7tt  eth.^  '^'  *""  "*  threepence 
plummy  words,  such  as  forever  ~^T'^'  ^"^  ^^Su'ar'good 
shillings  to  half-a-sovereign        '"*""''"'  ^»»'  and  so  forth,  at  five 

ten'mruttpa^st te;:e'f  iSce^:J  ^^  SePt-'^r  aftemoon- 
at  No  40,  in  pursuance  of  an  arrtlmi"^  """^^  ^"  aP=earance 
take  Charles  down  the  river  in  a  bM^^^H  '?^' V  ""^"^^a't  to 
ous  excursion!  And  Old  wi,j\  ^"^  *he  Tower.  A  glori- 
Gaisford  was  comi4°to  s^.TC^r''  l''^'  »--"-  M«. 
time,  and  stop  on.    So  vou  ^J^T*  i^         '  "  hour  or  so  at  tea 

At  the  door  Alice  chrcroty:^  "C  '"~"*''"- 
from  the  lower  regions.     He  wisW  hi''  '"^^  *°  *^«  OfSc, 
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W  1»L  i!-  r  ^'}^  ^"^  ^y-    The  fact  is.  Mr.  P 

beautiful  day,  when  it's  really  a  beastly  day;  or  vice-versa 
Pope  was  roused  by  AUce'e  reply  to  a  sense  of  his  IZ  Z^un 
and  implied  an  admission  of  it.  maocurt 

thl\  *?r  ^  77  '""^  P'*'*y  *""'  Miss  Kavanagh,  and  Hi, 
Mar^^V  ^°"''  f'^^  "  ^°"  ""  *"  "^  the  amafin'  variety 
?^r~  w  fw-"?  ^'  '""^""^  "*  """J  »'"™«J  i"  this  last  mo« 
b,?^Y'  u""**""  •"  "^'"•"y  "^  St.  Peter  Martyr.  PartTs 
burned  himself  turn  and  turn  about  with  medallionVof  opTsTti 

^XTr.ZT'  '"-'-'''■  ^^'>-"  ^^'^  "tte--^" 

pZ'!'"^i*J"K''^"*"f"^'  I^'d  St.  Peter  ever  bum  anybody!"  1 
^smiled  benignly     "Not  he!    Knew  better  than  tT?,^  su 

^f;  StjT  ""^'^^fy  ^''P°^  party-Inquisitor  IbeUe 
V^£-  ,   .     ,  ^u"  «"  to  the  National  Gallery-there's  a  picter 

o^a  Sdo'^ns^tr  ""  *"  "^  "-"^  °^  *^«  '-'^='  G°t  '^ 
«  til"!""'  "*^"  ^"'^'  """^  ''^  "ot  only  amused  at  the  idea  , 

to  r^nrtf      °    J  •^""'''  ""''  'ts  various  Dissenters;  but,  owir 

Z^  ^  T"^^  '"terest  in  "the  No.  40  ghosts,"  felt  we°l  di 

posed  towards  a  journey  into  the  basement    where  she  had  „ 

^"to°4  V"^.'r;r-    ^™"  *''''"«''  it  wouM  be  pafnful 
her  to  be  reminded  of  her  parents'  tragedy,  she  would  bear  tL 
m  order  to  revive  the  recoUection  of  the  lidy  with  tTe  spou  and  ti 
ml  man  with  the  knife.    She  did  not  sp^ially  relish  eTther  ft 

tersaTo^f 'So".\  "  "''"ZX}'^^''  """^^^  the  ref  nt 'e   ' 
him  thrZh  tb.  „    ■""'5*^  Mr   Pope's  suggestion,  and  followed 
through  the  swing-door  of  her  youth.    Oh,  how  well  she  re- 
membered the  dreadful  feeling  with  which,  when  she  cle  back  L" 

can  ot^'i'otrP^'l'r.'  ''\"''"'<'  P"^  •*  two  inches  back  and 
cali  out  Mother!  And  how  that  worthy  lady  would  set  it  ouitc 
open  and  say  immediately,  "Now!-^on't  keep  me  lnS„'  he«'" 

Sh^  dH      f  *'".'  i°.  "t^  ^"^  ^""l'  -^^  together  for  a  start 
She  did  not  wish  Mr.  Pope,  though,  to  suspect  her  of  any  other 

rack"r?bo°ut  h"'"  ';.'  '""^-    ^^  ^'^  -Careful  notTlt 
back  or  about  her  on  the  way  down  to  the  workshop. 

lea^  ™  W  1  '^^'^  ^^'^  impartially  mixed  up  on  the 
leadHig-np  bench,  and  Mr.  Pope  picked  them  up  one  by  one  to  dow 
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agamat  the  light.    «'Ead,  „*  t,.^,  <83 

'  M.1>S^j,'^^'^tH  :aSi^-'^e  -  two.  ana  we  sha« 

^S^Z^^^^tl^^  -^.^m^.  With 

n«ran  had  to  be  allowed^t^  ""  t^-^  ^"ter-Mpply     m~  ^n™ 

'"i^Ti-B  "'  -^.^E^tf »  «  «™ 

"Hich  .S„,  to  I^?^"''  "P-  y""-^  Deaf  a^rf  n^"?""^'"'™- 

iesitationefol        ■"  ^   ^^^"   treatment   nf       "''  '^^^'"'"■" 

however   '"'"'^  ^^'°"-     It  causes   SrleftaZ'/''^*'"' 

"There  "™itation  to   vanish, 

I  ^"d-bZ dJSinT'tv'?-  ■^"*  ^-  Comgan  A  I  .  , 
I  "US  imdeness  rf  -t-  ~"™'^  hesitation  is  nml  fl'  ■*  '*<'■>'' 
i  ^^'  ''f  Wiling  Alice  «you»  to  l^^""^ ''y  ti-e  obvi- 

■        to  her  face.     Ultimately 
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"Behind  Madam"— is  decided  on.   Perhaps  the  apeaker  ha«  a  fri( 
or  brother  in  a  draper's  shop. 

."^'•'Si  ""'"  "y°  •^''*'  looking  round  uncomfortably.    "1 
what?    What  was  she  like!" 

'^Couldn't  say.  Miss!    But  she  was  a  lady " 

"She  must  have  been  like  something.  Was  she  like  me!" 
Two  of  the  jokers  seem  to  have  noticed  the  lady,  and  the  one  v 
has  spoken  refers  to  the  other.  After  consultation,  to  Alice's  s 
prise,  both  nod  assent.  Mr.  Pope  is  impatient.  "Don't  you  belu 
either  of  'em,  Mies  Kavanagh.  They're  only  guessin'.  C"uple 
everlastin'  young  humbugs  1" 

But  it  is  in  the  nature  of  that  strange  animal,  the  uneducal 
Enghshman,  to  be  hopelessly  incapable  of  direct  narrative,  unt 
circumstances  of  peaceful  interchange  of  ideas.  He  requires  t 
stimulus  of  a  grievance,  or  the  desire  to  prove  a  friend  a  liar,  bef ( 
his  tongue  will  unloose  itself.  No  sooner  has  Mr.  Pope  put  t 
matter  on  a  disagreeable  footing,  than  the  young  humbugs  fi 
their  voices.  The  speaking  one,  a  freckled  boy  with  a  red  hej 
to  whom  contention  appears  congenial,  extends  an  indignant  pal 
(with  his  case  on  it,  presumably)  towards  Buttifant,  as  the  intt 
mediary  through  whom  a  sense  of  wrong  undeserved  may  be  co 
veyed,  even  from  a  drummer-boy  to  a  Field-MarahaL 

"It  ain't  only  me  I"  he  cries,  indignantly.     "You  ask  youi 
James  I    He  seen  her  as  well  as  I  did.    He's  here  to  ask  I    Tc 
ask  him.    He  won't  tell  you  no  Ues.    Spots  of  hink  on  her  face  ar 
a  piUer  of  wool  on  her  head." 
"I  see  the  ink." 
"Ah,  and  you  see  the  wool." 
"It  wam't  wool.    More  like  scruffy  hair  I" 
"You  see  it  though,  whatever  you  call  it  I" 
"Oh  yes— I  see  it,  plain  enough!" 

"Wot  did  I  tell  you?  Young  James  he  see  it— and  I  see  it  Am 
you  can  tell  the  guv'nor  I  see  it."  The  freckled  boy  retires  int, 
private  hfe  to  caress  his  grievance,  and  pushes  things  about  irrita 
biy.  Buttifant  doesn't  see  his  way  to  anyt)  ing  further,  am 
devotes  himself  to  the  Martyrs.  Mr.  Pope  says  it's  queer,  anc 
you  can  t  account  for  things— a  view  which,  carried  far  enough 
would  undermine  Physical  Science.  Alice  thinks  she  won't  stop 
any  longer  because  she  believes  Mr.  Heath  may  be  waiting  for  her. 
Whether  Mrs.  Corrigan  got  blown  up  or  not  we  really  cannot  say. 

My  dearest  child,  how  white  you  look!"  said  Charles  as  Alice 
came  m.  He  was  just  finishing  the  twelfth  thousand  of  the  mono- 
syllables,  and  fancying  the  polysyllables  would  be  a  lot  easier. 


AUOE-FOB-SHOBT 


tells  the  tak     wi!        ,    "■  y°"  see  her  ? -— Th„.  nu    , 

Charles  anfl  47;„„» 
mondni's;  f„,  wiTl"  J"^;?^  ^°^"  «>«  river  (after  7 
Tower,  was  L    -j    .''^  ''"''«  S"en  them  tLff     ]""""'  "*  Cre- 

a^^t.  wha^ea;';o„'t:^»  -  ^^^  "  ^^  extra  tst't  ta"!;: 

another  companion  fiff  "^"'"t'on  of  t^e  «I™ '"  °"«  ?"««' of 
pleasant  or  palS^,^*^"  •^*''"  "^fore.  The  doTbt  ^T°"  ^''^ 
would  have  Cn     r  ""*  "'"■»  than  the  c^,5  •  ,  ''^^*''«'' "  was 

of  Ws  mTniTna  lefth"'"*'  ""«'■  ""  tle"ame°t  ^^  ^".^  >«" 
oW  vice  of  spIfL,       *^*  Present  supersede  itT.  ^^^^  ''  ™t 

tribute  console  f:r'f"'""'°"  ''"^  a^ZV    Ty''°"'^^^*'^^-    His 

=a?i^""> -^wS^iSt  ^- 

laruruid  inte^sts  out  Jt  ""euastances,  drove  LaT^"^  ""T  *° 

Of  course  he  knew  quite  w^lT     """'''^-Cl'aries  wasn't   M-  ^, 
Tafter^rr"^  "  "-^-LTfe^r  ^  ^7'^""-^ 

f-<  "t  hadt^^::^L  ^"'  *^».  ittnLiir  *''"'  °* 

fflist  should  tn-nf  ^     '  "^  ""'"•se,  that  this  r^        i.   °  """  '^e'- 

Md  of  the  boat  if  t         'Poking  down  the  river  f, „""*""'  young 

«d  the  indirid,  ^T  ™^  ^"^  **■«  n'oment   he  i7     f  ""■  ^''^  ^^'e- 

other  welSXTrlTfVr  'T'"*'    S^'StTa^^^  ^''<=^' 
'«en  Pairinir  off  !,«,  i      ,  °^«-and-twenty.    AnrI  P« J-!     .      "  a°y 
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to  where  Oliarlei  was  sitting  smokinir,  and  brought  back  her  ai 
mated  face  with  the  clear  blue  eyes,  the  mouse-coloured  hi 
•  touched  with  chestnut,  a  little  wind-blown  on  the  forehead,  the  r. 
of  unimpeached  pearls  between  the  lips  that  nobody  ever  kise 
apparently  (if  that  slight  defacement  round  the  comer  was  wh< 
people  always  kissed  you) ;  when  in  short  she  came  back  her  ve 
own  self— why,  clearly  then  she  was  Alice-for-short,  and  not  a  h 
person  that  could  be  met  in  Society  and  mustn't  on  any  accou 
go  out  without  gloves.  And  Alice-for-short  she  was  going 
remain,  as  far  as  Charles  could  hare  any  jurisdiction.  Becaui 
according  to  him,  when  Alice  was  standing  gazing  over  the  boa 
prow  at  a  pernicious  tug-boat  that  was  snorting  down  the  river  o 
abreast,  and  belching  out  solid  black  like  a  cuttle-fish,  an  o 
chap  was  enjoying  a  pipe  a  few  yards  off,  and  picturing  to  himsc 
a  glorified  home  that  was  to  be  Alice's,  and  what  a  satisfaction 
would  be  to  the  old  chap  to  talk  over  AUee's  happiness  with  h 
sister,  and  what  a  resource  it  would  be  to  him  to  have  "Alice's" 
go  to  when  Lo  felt  lonely,  and  smoke  a  pipe  with  her  paragon  of 
husband  I    Certainly. 

A  consciousness  of  Peggy,  inside  Charles's  mind,  seized  upo 
this  point,  and  asked  him  point-blank,  "Why  did  you  say  'Ce 
tainiy «  Couldn't  you  be  glad  to  smoke  a  pipe  wi'  that  admirabi 
Mr.  Alice  without  ratification?"  His  mind  wriggled  uneasily  an 
evaded  the  question.  It  had  the  effrontery  to  begin  thinking  o 
his  first  wife;  to  caress,  as  it  were,  his  widowerhood,  and  confirm  hi 
position.  He  was  an  old  chap,  clearly.  However,  here  was  Alio 
back  again  talking  about  the  little  extra  ghost. 
"He  was  an  odious  boy,  with  freckles  and  a  bullet  head— a  kine 

of  boy  that  always  tells  lies " 

"Boys  of  that  sort  can't  see  ghosts." 

"Of  course  they  can't!  It  stands  to  reason.  But  the  other  boy 
was  a  dear  little  black-eyed  chap.  He  was  speaking  the  truth, 
Tm  sure." 

"But  if  boy  number  one  always  tells  lies,  and  swears  to  the  same 
ghost  as  boy  number  two,  who  always  tells  truth,  the  two  tales 
"^"*™''^  """^  ^""^^^  '"  "  "'<'<'*y'  «"<*  1»e™  wam't  any  ghost  at 
all !  This  teaches  us  the  absurdity  of  believing  in  the  supernatural, 
and  tne  advisability  of  distrusting  our  own  judgment,  and  puttim 

faith  in  everybody  else's " 

"Now  you're  talking  nonsense,  Mr.  Charley.     Only  I  like  you , 
when  you  talk  nonsense.    Do  be  serious  though,  just  for  a  minute!" 
But  the  sun  was  sparkling  on  the  water,  and  the  tide  was  at 
the  fuJ,  and  determined  to  enjoy  itself  thoroughly  until  it  was 
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«^.n<,  on  .head  easy.  arSnTtrf.?!/::?*  ''"'  '"'  -<»  the^ 
to  hear  rea«>„  ,„d  lie  ur«lon«idc  at  f  h  ""'^' '""' "^""'W 

^U  am,<Wup,.  And  we  weTS  eLort^"f^*'°»  "*  »  ««>« 
mind  on  getting  out  tickets  ready  sHT^  '"  concentrate  our 
^e  minute  they  were  to  be  neriou^'in  j^''*'  '"'^  ^''"e  P"t  off 
^tween  back,  i„  front  anl  Wrb^SinH  "^^  "t""  P'-'l'^d  tight 
0««t  Tower  Street,  and  w"e  a^^A ""•''''*>''' ^»I^  «'»''« 
I-dy  Jane  Grey,  and  the  advanta^  of  tr"°?  '•?°«P"««<'n  with 

sj^*,  ™.  _„„„  ■  vL-s-s  VM'„x 

"WeU,  Mr.  Charleyl"  m.V)  A1-         .. 
-se^Hs  doing  ao   ^C%^^^-^Z^^i^^o^{o.^ 

.n^attackrfVonchitt"'  ''"''  '""^  '"^'•'  ^o  i^-.  slight  cold- 
i.ardt^an?^!,'^/'^'  ^«  -«bt  die  simply  of  old  age.  with 

27^"'  ""  "^^  ""*•  «l«er)  had  mar*?"''  f'"^  "  «*™'^  to 

for-short,  was  even  then  a  hearS  ^1°^  *^«  "^^'n  of  .,„ce- 

"ysterious  thing  calLd  L^:  to  tbrr*"'?-'^  '"'^  '«'"™  "f  the 

'^^"e  zt;  that  the  woman  he  wai^foV''  T'^  "^''^  *" 

waited  lor  m  vam  tiirough  aU  those 


i     i 
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years  wm,  even  now,  expecting  them  at  home;  and  what  a  i 
funny  thing  it  was  that  Guy  F.wkea,  of  all  people  in  the  wo 
should  have  taken  his  mind  back  to  Verrinder,  during  a  pleaa 
.•xcursion  with  a  little  girl,  who  at  that  time  when  he  fi«t  saw  h 
was  bringing  home  the  beer  from  publics  round  the  comer.  Tb 
was  no  end  to  the  rumness  of  things,  clearly. 

Alice  was  wondering  to  herself  what  would  happen  if  Old  Ji 
were  to  go  out  suddenly,  like  the  gas  all  over  the  house  the  ot 
day,  when  Pierre,  in  the  course  of  scientific  research,  turned 
off  at  the  main.  The  question  had  a  twofold  meaning  for  b 
One  way  it  meant:-How  much  will  you  and  Mr.  Charley  m 
the  dear  old  silver  hair  and  patient  musical  voice?  the  other  h 
wm  Her  death  affect  your  residence  at  Mr.  Charley's!  Alice  coi 
answer  the  first  question,  both  for  herself  and  Charles.  The  seco 
was  more  troublesome.  It  did  not  connect  itself  with  M 
Orundy  in  the  least.  It  was  entirely  a  matter  of  Charles's  co 
fort;  never  was  unselfishness  more  absolute  or  less  egotistic.    Th( 

r^.^^^r  '"  '}  °^1^^  'P'"'  "^  aggressive  self-sacrifice  wfci 
runs  a  debtor  and  creditor  account  with  God,  and  usually  mak 
false  entnes  on  both  sides.  It  was  simply  resolvable  into  su 
inquiries,  such  as:-«If  I  stop  on,  will  it  come  in  the  way  of  ii 

will  Mr.  Charley  be  properly  attended  to,  and  not  be  put  off  wi 
underdone  loin-of-mutton  much  too  fat,  and  watery  potatoes 

iff^™''"!!!/!  T  °*  '^''"'"  *^"*  •'"^  "^'^  ""0^  ter  mir 
fS^i~  ^  ?"•  ""y  stopping  on  and  making  the  place  con 
fortable  may  be  bad  for  Mr.  Charley,  even  if  Old  Jane  is^h^ 
Conceivably  Miss  Everitt  Collinson,  or  some  equivalent  benefi 
might  come  to  pass  more  readily  if  she,  Alice,  were  out  of  the  way. 
„„,,,    •       "^''5  "">d  yo".  sbe  was  quite  aware  that  there  was, 

all  rights  in  Mr.  Charley  should  come,  and  he  should  be  carrk 
away  by  Miss  Everrtt  Collinson,  or  Miss  or  Mrs.  Somebody-Som^ 
ah™'/ w  •  ?"'.•*?"«'''  ""»""  whc^it  would  be  all  one  f« 
Alice?  Her  mind  raised  a  slight  involuntary  protest  against  the 
exclusion  of  the  possibility  that  she  might  k^p  some  of  Charte. 
for  all  he  found  a  real  wife  elsewhere.  But  it  gave  up  the  point 
after  a  perfunctory  effort.  There  !-it  wouldn't  be  the  ^me  thing, 
and  It  was  no  use  pretending.  If  Mr.  Charley  had  a  Mrs.  Charlev. 
when  would  Alice  get  «  ride  alone  with  him  in  a  Hansom  1  Nobodj 
really  enjoys  ridms-  boc!kin.  And  think  how  long  ago  it  was  that 
«  w  L  ,  ^"'  "^^  '"  "  Hansom  with  Mr.  Charley.  Oh  no! 
If  Mrs.  Charley  was  in  the  Hansom,  she  would  wish  them  as  plcw 


-iUOE-FOB-SHOBT 


what  .he  felt  now.  .nd  what  "h'e  f  h'wC  "°  "°  '"™'"  ^'w  e'„' 
to  put  a  .poke  in  the  wheel  of  Oh»,T  '"  f  f  "'«'*  ''"''y  «he  tried 
<A«n  .he  Mid.  "Oh  Mr  r^\  Unarlos'.  foo  rfi  weddino.  {.  .w 
«ou>,  .he  might  have  ..i?i''°°l«°«-"y  f«>m t.'""*W^'e^" 
•"^"je  don't  knor  •     "^  ""■     ^"'  "«  don't  voucWoT" 

which\a7not^irL.t;^hotht'••   "S-^-   =-»«rtanoe.' 

^™a^^rt-r^-*--^^^^^^^ 

So"^'  'tl'""  '""^  "^  *^"^  olear?n>ean^ 

ford  '.hould  PuiroKrTtS'nd"  ""  '"'*"™'  *"'  M-  Gai,- 

«fety-p,n  she  wa.  holding  tnher'mouJh  ^Jl'  2^'^°"^'  through  a 
,    "  neednt  be  uneasy  about  hm-i"    *i-       ,     ®  °*™o  of  a  candle 

Mrs.  Gaisford   ^W^V     °.  *°  ?/''  ''•     Oood-bye  I"  and  nff       '" 
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It  interru] 


i^oe  Ulkfaut  on  to  Charlei  u  die  opened  the  door. 

tJ?A  **'*j'"^  1""?  Cynthia  f  I  ^^  jurt  wying  to  your  ] 
bend  my  dear,  that  John  and  I  went  to  tho  Tower  W^  hTd  to 
ticket..    And  wo  ««  all  the  thing,  you'Te  «en  I^ay     6nh 

TSX'^r^J'^r  -"  '^Y''  '  •"'"'  Why  doesn't  i  ,1 
Charie.°wL*.f!^*Ar'^1"^>  ^  °"  '"''''  »i»d««riptlon 

WnT^'n^"  °  "°,'''^  "^  "hrugged  hi8  shoulders.  If  they  1 
been  a  pending  eouple,  not  quite  ripe  but  very  touchy  and  Knfit 

th2  wfr "^  "'"  ';f*'S°"'W'>8  «"  the*'  railway,  and  thing,.  1 
there  were  none  when  I  was  with  John-none  in  London  Tm  ,u 

John  I^hT  ""^**i  W^  •"''  '-"y  ''•'«  '»'»»«»'*  them  tL  m 
John  and  I  went  o«F  to  8cotland-we  ran  away,  you  know  to  , 
mamed-we  went  in  the  .tage^ach.    We  went  a  dealf arter  th 

S^  rf  «ilw.^°"^"l-*'^'"-"  .^"^  '^"'«="-'<'  «CS:i  n  t 
^eed  of  railways,  treating  speed  a,  a  kind  of  abstract  idea- 
thmg  timetable,  and  mileage  had  no  bearing  on.  'I  a  will 
Kirl  and  I  suppore  we  did  what  was  wrong.  But  my  father  tun, 
against  John,  and  then— ah  dearl"_Jt  =,..  .i  "^  """"  *""" 
of  ho..  f.»>,ol>.  .     .  ;    f    '      "  ""  always  when  she  spo 

™„.f  S-:f  a"."™'  ""*^  h"  •"■»»»"<»  that  her  voice  show< 

mort  distreM     Ahco  tried  to  get  her  mind  off  him. 

unt  ^°"        KO  to  the  Tower,  like  us  J" 
HnJ^i™ '"'""'  *^*°  "^  *°°^  "  ''ttle  boat,  and  a  man  rowed  « 
down  the  river,  and  we  saw  a  great  'Vest  Indiamw  goT^ln 
the  docks.    It  was  a  beautiful  sunshinv  day,  only  it  c^?. 

«W:'dTd„r''-  ""  *!^7''^    ^"'  '«  didn-fmind,  John^^d  1!" 
must    T^Al°  '°  \''",'!  ^l'"  ""'"^  ^'•«<'-    "Another  time  w< 

«w    I  J     r*  "*  shouldn't  have  had  time  enough." 

"We  had  plenty  of  timft-all  dayl    We  went  off  P«rl,  ;„  ti,. 
morning,  with  sandwiches.     Some  with  mustard  and  s^^'wi 
out-for  me,  because  I  didn't  like  mustard.    And  we  11^0^11^.1 
long  on  them  and  penny  buns  and  ginger-beer.    A^d  when  w   go 
cat'tlCn  r  r  r  "'^••'-th^o  was  nothing  to  eaTb^cruT 

Hpt  tr^^f  ^  ^"?^'-    ^"*  "^  <^'^'t  ""ind.  John  and  1 1" 
confident  fc''.'  back  in  the  days  of  youth  and  atrenglh  and 
Kke  vestoH«v     A    t'  T",^''* '^'"'"tated,  those  days  had  seemed 
did  abl^rh  th™.  Wl,  1  '■'"''^  ''^'°l^  *^«  ^""ts  (that  is,  if  she  reall, 
did  absorb  them)  the  long  years  that  had  elapsed  began  to  tell;  and 
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.Wo"!;::r.r;ite -S'"^'^ 'r'""''  --'-. '-,  C 

Po.Uion  better  tluu  e^  ChLCo";  AlilSf^' .•'•'  »nd«too5'SS 
JWw  of  ,  need  of  apoIo«y  f „,  W  1-i  '"'^  '«P«*«J-  Some- 
«  her  mind  now.  nctcrtSca  '"'^"^  **»«>  *°  »»  J-mfi-W 

lou  know,  darling  Cynthia  "  .!.„ 
to  know,  how  ven-  ro^  I„™;  it  f, "' p\°?;    ""''  ^  ^now  I  ooght 
If  I  let  niy«,lf  forget,  it  g^wft^  V!.;.  "'^^  "  "^  """d  '»  think  it 
-y  new  Iri,h  popTn;Xta*;„^/„^;,°ti»r  day  th^^ 

And  It  wai^how  many  yearsTirn  .      ""''''  "'fiout  floiin^ 

"More  than  fiftyl"  .aidlul  ^  \°^  dear-you  say  J"  °'^ 

•"en,  repeated  h^r'  wort/tme^l'^j^"!!;  "'""»<'  ^  very 

%r' '  """^  ''"^y-  "*  '"^"^  to  hare  made  him 

fereraUim*^."  «BS^~rw'^?.^,  '"*'■"  O"  J«ne  repeated  it 
it  could  not  ber  ^;  ^"^^  "«',7ord«  arel  It  SI  f 
«nce  my  .lear  John  puUed  thl  .^r""'".^~*"'"*'y  »<»n.,  .day 
"om  at  Stoke  Newin™and  th!  '*'  ^'"^  «  °"  «ttle  aittin/ 
°J^edding.preaentoff^:itltf^«"n'' down  and  knolkS 

tLT*T"^v"'»-P""e''t  because  it  was  t;,»         ^"^  "'^"'»  <»U«1 
the  little  shepherd  in  a  thJ^  ,  ,      °°'y  ono  we  had— it  .nrf 

called  it  Joh^.,  we^dini  ;^r  J?"*'  "'"^'^^  ''^  «  P'Pe  We 
e»  with  glue.  Only  tS^  olw  L P^ "^r^^.l,  "."  *«  '^herd! 
close  to  the  old  lady  and  n„t  ^  ■^"*  ^^  drawn  her  chair 
.ilvered  head  lay  bad!  o"  J^S.*  t^"^."?.  ^  «"«h'<'»  the  o,d 
tte  white  locks  responsiveiyrbut  wonT  ^f  """^^i-  She  st^k^ 
Old  Jane  talked  on  quietlyf'the^  w«  no  °  .H^^',''*  ^'""^  *"  "P**!-- 
It  was  a  quiet  musical  rirote.  "°  ""'^'"'^  P"^  i°  1>«  wioe. 

"-Ih.'^ir  m\Sti;Etlfc*^-^*^  -John's  grog  i„ 
She  seemed  to  bo  looking  at  hfrh^''"  *  ''"'"«'>'  the  suga?'- 
dehcate  finger-tips-'^ean  aWstT  '  "^"'i'"^  ""-^  closing  the 
»ying  'Don't  cut  your  pretty  hal^T'  7  ''r.^"'^''  voice  no^ 
^.P>ck  up  the  glass.     A^d  therEI-  Ti"^"'   ^'""^  ^  otooped 

"^r^d  do  you  kno^,d„^^^,ll^^°f''>nt  she  resumed:  ^ 
terl)-l  thought  to  ni^self  wha7a  Ltn  "^  "??'  ""-^  "  <J°«»'t  mat- 
I  really  did,  dearl-rlaid,  Tea  sfrTll^'"'."  '"'"■  ^^  I  '".T 
S^n  youl  And  much  you  dS T,^^^' ^  "^'f  ^-""^  I  !>"« 
0-th.a.that.ae^M.    ^0^7^  a^^  "^^  J^  ^^ 
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Tn^ZT'^    f  !■  ''""^  *^^  """"'-I  '•'""Id  like  John  to  se 

b^J^S  c^^^^^^^^^^^^  o"^'  '"^'-'  ^^  *-  'ef*  •-•'ds  Bid 

t,„3^^K^^"  ^y"*!"^"'  yo"  ""ay  find  it  hard  to  believe,  but  my  pretfr 

Tck  in  &Zt"*rrT  ^°//"'?  "  ""'  »«"•    «"'  '»>«  word' 

thiT'  tw'^r^i?*',!'"'*  "  '* '  ^  now-that  is  stupid  me  I  JusI 
taS~Bu  Iv  "'?,  "^^T  °*^  '''^'"'^  '''*^  «»  tW»  melanchol 
eari  havL.  W         K,^  ^''  ^If-Possession,  the  more  easily  that 

£aS:  '''  '"'-^  °"  J-Taffectionrt^ir.  tt  d^tt^l 

sai7oVj«n!'^«r  "'"<*/°"'^'-  tl^n  me,  dear,  that's  why!" 
dealh  in  th.  f,  ^'^^^"'«d  to  mean  that  youth  could  not  look 
death  m  the  face  as  old  age  can-or  something  to  that  effect.  Also 
Alir  i°  """'^  *'*  '^'  «*'^"8«  tl'i"^'  «°  the  face  of  it  wa°' 
eyes.  Ahce  felt  she  must  try  to  say  something,  if  only  to  convin«. 
^itL  .^J  °-n/elf.control.  She  pulled  off  hof  o^  rin^ 
the  celebrated  ghost's  ring,  as  Lucy  called  it.  '^ 

Lifcrthis""''  InH  "T  V  ^"?""°8'"  *«  'aid,  "to  keep  yours  on. 
g^ld  rSg  But  Old  T  '"^.  •!  °"  ^^^  -^""^'^  ^««''  °"'«'de  the 
h^~  ♦  t.       \  Old  Jane  said  it  was  just  as  sloppy,  and  one  would 

"Now,  Cynthia  darling— just  to  please  me,  seel    You  trv  m« 

p^ZnZ:^-"  .^'"  *r  ^"^  fo'-^  "°^' -<j  -"  b7ut" 

no!"  sa,d  I  ''ll?'!*"^?^"''  "''*°  *^«  °'d  lady  interposed.  "No- 
ZL  *  -^  '  *^''*  7'"  "*''*'  ^°'  Mo't  unlucky!  Mr.  Charley 
must  put  It  on  that  hand.    You  must  only  put  it  onlie  riRht" 

norknow"fSd*i"  "rr"?  '"""^  old-worid'superstUion  shfl 
not  know,  and  slipped  the  ring  on  her  right  hand.  I 

othe^ha^S"*il      '^'"'•.^''^  f.T'  "^  ^^°"'d  ^^^  '*«d  it  on  the    ' 
But—'"  "^  "  ''""''^  ^^^  '°°''^  J"=*  "•=«  ^^^  that  dayl 

wiftd^;Tb?,-*^%'°°^P''^'l*  BimpUcily  and  unccasciousnesa. 


«w        °'    T''«'«  mucky  too 

'Nonsense  unluckvl    c7- ,    . 

nth  iti"    -r,.       ™y'    Stick  It 


AUCE-POB-SHOHT 


498 

--.„<,  uniucicy  too." 

-H  itFlC^li  ^t.^  -  i^--^  an.  W  ,.e 


feen  v.ry^, ,  ~*   ;™"'.'°«:'^8er  proper 
8' -.and  quiet  for  some  time. 


—  ".       J.UUS  Alice 
towards  Clurles.    SeZ 
"I  thinTT-y  —  -  —  quiet  tor  some  time. 

--^  r^7.S;e^^-'  and  ^i.^l^^l^t'tZ 

^Sie!i-S^S"S- ------- 

"Oil  Mr  ri,  going  to 

^ou  tell  her,  Alice  I"    Th- 
did!"    Ai;^-    •  a"*"  ^aved  me!     Yes— ™S  j  *°°'' •"«  home 

-i^r:"d^;i?/S!^ie? 
»i^;5^3-^^^ttt:nj:^-e.it 

»  -  a  convolution  of  emb„rassmttr"'°°  ^^  ^«  P'^'^d  S 
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Alice,  confronted  for  the  first  time  with  the  problem  of  her  owi 
relations  with  Charles,  which  from  childhood  she  has  always  takei 
for  granted,  thinks  first  and  foremost  of  his  difficult  position,  an( 
how  she  shall  best  extricate  him  from  it.  She  thinks  of  saying 
"I  love  Mr.  Charley  so  dearly  that  I  certainly  wouldn't  marry  bin 
on  any  account.  He  must  marry  somebody  he's  passionate]; 
attached  to,  etcetera."  But  what  an  ideal  Fancy  trusting  Mi 
Charley  with  an  admission  of  that  sortl  He'd  order  a  ring  a 
once,  if  it  was  Alice-for-short,  even  if  he  was  head-over-ears  ii 
love  with  two  or  three  duchesses.  Then  she  thinks  how  would  it  b< 
to  say,  "I  hate  Mr.  Charley  so  that  nothing  would  induce  me,"  ant 
turn  it  off  as  a  joke.  But  she  is  not  certain  the  joke  would  aven 
the  further  discussion  of  the  point,  and  besides! — the  silver  hair 
the  beseeching  look,  the  trembling  hands  still  holding  hers  and 
Charles's — how  could  a  joke  be  thought  of,  much  less  spoken  ?  She 
is  sorely  puzzled  what  to  say.  But  she  is  always  full  of  intrepiditj 
and  resource,  is  Alice  1  An  idea  crosses  her  mind.  She  knows  Old 
Jane's  hearing  is  not  equal  to  a  aoiio-voce,  and  she  speaks  across 
her  quickly,  under  her  breath. 

"Can't  you  think  of  anything  to  say!" 

"No  I  whatever  I  think  of  seems  wrong." 

"Then  do  as  I  tell  you,  Mr.  C'larley,  and  ask  no  questions.  Pre 
tend  we're  engaged,  for  her  sake  I" 

"For  her  sakel"  AUce  nods.  She  stoops  over  the  old  wrinkled 
face,  and  kisses  it  affectionately. 

"Dear  Kate !  don't  cry— I  will  tell  yon.  We  mean  to  be  married, 
one  day— me  and  Mr.  Charley— when  we're  in  the  humour.  And 
we'll  tell  you  all  about  it  when  we  know  ourselves.    There  I" 

An  expression  of  perfectly  seraphic  rapture  illuminates  the  old 
face.  "Oh,  my  darlings,"  she  says,  "I  was  right.  I  was  right.  And 
it  will  be?" 

"Oh  yes — one  day  1    But  we  are  very  happy  as  we  are." 

"A.nd  you  will  be  happier  yet — as  John  and  I  were." 

Alice  had  to  admit  to  herself  that  her  adventure  had  been  a  rash 
one.  She  had  not  had  time  to  consider  the  consequences.  It  was 
not  only  that  the  old  lady  was  sure  to  talk,  whatever  promises  of 
secrecy  she  might  make,  but  that  she  herself  felt,  the  moment  that 
Old  Jane  gave  way  to  her  delight  at  the  announcement,  that  she 
was  not  really  prepared  to  play  out  her  part  in  the  drama.  She 
could  have  simply  made  her  misstatement,  and  there  an  end.  But, 
to  have  to  face  the  constant  recurrences  that  might  be  expected, 
and  to  supply  the  little  inventions  that  would  certainly  be  called 
for!    How  about  that?    And  worse  still,  how  about  meeting  Mr. 
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the  cold  light  of  day  J    Irwou  Id  T  ^"^^ '    ^"*  ^ow  about 

consciousness;  <Aa<  would  never  d„T^  That  would  breed  a  sub- 
them-Alico  shuddered  to  Si  A./v"l^^*  "T™  ""^ermine 
wouldbe  forhi™.*°S^;ttst1add  nT  '"'  '"  '"^  '' 

tirLV?eTtln:Z:L^r\7tht^rF  «*'«>^-  *«  ^''^ 
A  pretty  choice!  N<>^L  coul7nrt  P^- 
motive  into  Mr.  Charir^nd  sonll^f  .f"'  T'''fi«'"'«»  of  tte 
.  These  reflections  pas^'d  rfp^lTtlr  ughTlit'*  """i, 
.n  some  modified  form  throueh  Chn^«'«  i  ^'"=«\""nd.  probably 
old  lady,  neither  liking  to  wfrt,d™t  *t  u'"";  °'  ^"^  '*°°d  by  the 
loss  what  to  say  ne^t     Prelntlv  W  "/"^  *"  ^'^^-  ^"^^  "*  « 

who  went  immediately  to  Lt  it  ,»t'!!"^L  ^"*  ''*^'"«  Charles, 
eyes  and  drew  a  lonTbr^ath  Vmrl'  ^^V^''  ^=^  °P«°ed  her 
">inute»  she  said;  '^  wonL  LZtl  ^^  '^^P^'*  "^'^^P  f"'  « 
and  then  seemed  to  beeomrnarti^lnn        '^'^  '^""^''^  "^  °°t." 

"Oughtn't  we  to  «end  ftr' SCrd"Sf '^"«",; 
local  medical  resource.    But  at  th^  so,,^^  ^  i,"   '•    ^'^^  "«'  «■« 
roused  herself.    "JTo-don't  send  f  ^°""'' °f  '•'s  "Mne  the  old  lady 
.ot  wiUiout  asperityT^X^r ^:^  K ?.*"^  '°'  ^ '"  ^"^  -^ 

i  t^m^tt^f  brpfelint^L'lTr^f .-  ^"  *>■-  Charles 
afeatherweight-anLarWhertend^  r  ^  'l"''^-*^  ^o"  "'■""'t 
moned  Priscilla,  and  the  two  nffl'' *? '"'"'"'"'•  Alice  sum- 

^came  wakeful  and  retmlVdtheTve^"  of'th*:  '''■  ■  '"''r  ^"^ 
So  Ahce  decided  on  sitting  with  W  Ifn  i,  ,  ^"""""^  «'«"'?• 
final^pipe.  and  made  ^in^r^Zi^^ZA^^^^J 

an'd^rSa-tld'trS  «rc\:^^ltrr"t"-'>'^  -'ed. 

back  something  made  me  f X  ulf  fc/'':?  ^  ''^"'l  y""'  ""b 
PO.  I  aaid  something  and  .ol  ^r^:-,rfZu£7ou  IZ 
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going  to  be  married  at  once.  Of  course  I  meant  in  the  end.  Bu 
now  it's  all  quite  right,  and  I  shall  sleep  and  wake  quite  happy." 

"Do  you  dream  much,  dear  Kate !" 

"Yes,  a  great  deal.  It's  always  me  and  John.  There's  one  dreai 
I  dream  over  and  over  again.    We  are  walking  about  in  those  prett 

Paddington  fields,  and  he  calls  me  Miss just  as  he  used  t 

do  at  first.  Because  that  was  before.  We  went  there  again  thougl 
Only  this  particular  dream  is  always  before.  And,  oh  dear!  I  ca 
smell  the  May  blossom,  and  hear  the  singing  of  the  birds.  W 
heard  a  nightingale,  I  know.  Oh  yes  I  I  dream  that  dream  ove 
and  over  again."  Alice  felt  the  lump  in  her  throat,  and  for  repl, 
only  stroked  the  speaker's  hand,  as  it  lay  on  the  coverlid.  Oli 
Jane  went  on,  speaking  more  with  pleasure  than  pain — with  pei 
feet  self-command  at  any  rate. 

"We  walked  more  than  six  miles,  John  said.  I  daresay  the  field 
are  not  so  pretty  now.  We  went  all  round  by  Westboume  Greei 
and  the  Grand  Junction  Canal,  and  saw  a  barge  go  through  th( 
lock,  and  all  the  water  bubbling  up.  How  we  did  enjoy  it,  tha 
day!  I  shall  never  enjoy  anything  again  so  much.  .  .  ."  Then 
came  a  little  pause,  giving  the  idea  (to  Alice  at  least)  that  sk 
had  remembered  her  age,  and  was  reflecting  that  future  enjoyment 
if  any,  must  needs  be  elsewhere. 

"Cynthia  darling,  do  you  know  what  I  should  really  like,  instead 
of  going  to  Heaven  when  I  die — ^because  you  know,  dear,  they  maj 
want  me  to  go  to  Heaven,  and  John  might  not  be  there — I  don't 
think  he  believed  in  anything  at  all — do  you  know  what  I  should 
like — really — if  I  could  have  my  own  way !" 

"No!  what,  dear?" 

"Why,  I  should  like  to  die  in  my  sleep,  just  in  the  middle  of 
that  dream.  Only  to  have  the  dream  go  on.  Because  the  smell  of 
the  May— in  the  dream — and  the  singing  of  the  birds — and  oh, 
the  sunlight  I    Now  you  go  to  bed,  dear.    I  shall  sleep." 

She  turned  her  head  again  and  closed  her  eyes,  but  left  her  hand 
still  on  the  coverlid.  Alice  said  good-night;  kissed  her  again,  and 
left  the  room. 


CHAPTER  XLVn 

BDT  SHE  DOES  NOT  WiKii.   ^„ 

PEBE  W  THE  BEQENTS  PARK      t!!        ^  '"''''"'^«  «"  HIS  BRm 

-  -  -3  «-KEK.srTow  rj™sE'::.!^r  •  -- 
af;.trift4-£''|^^-^on,..  o.,„, ,;,,,  ^_^ 

"'deed  befope  she  waked    For  w°w'  '"°™'''«'  '*  '^O'  ^e^W 

with  hot  water.    This  plan  of  Uffh.Iu     '  "'"'  '^""^d  then  appear 
to  Us  inevitable  corollary    that  L  «»tablished  with  a  ^  ' 

water  should  be  ready  Z' ^^'^^Y^^^  Alice  ran^,  tlZ 

oo  when  she  awoko  ot  „„    i      . 

"Am  I  M  L  1    Tr^  "^""^  "°t  eatable.  "  ""^  ^Ss  too 

''^rtai^Ut^s-'ahlr'''^',^'-^'' 

^^^^^£^^&^ 

eal  instructions  interdicted  Mrs   wT°"  ""'  """«"«'•    W 
^g  "  '  """^  «"te  invaluable  to  the 
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old  lady.  It  was  not  until  Alice  had  broken  the  back  of  her  toile 
and  was  combiner  out  her  hair,  that  her  mind  went  back  on  t 
fag-end  of  her  conference  with  Priscilla,  and  then  detected,  reti 
Bpeetively,  some  kind  of  uncertainty  in  her  last  words.  Had  8 
gone  too  far  in  taking  for  granted  that  stupidity  would  accot 
for  anything  and  everything  Priscilla  said  or  did?  She  stopp 
combing  a  moment  with  a  thoughtful  face,  then  hurriedly  pulled 
slippers  and  a  sort  of  peignoir  or  tea-gown,  and  went  out. 

Priscilla  and  cook  (unusual  again)  were  standing  at  Mrs.  V( 
rinder's  door  conversing  in  an  undertone.  They  looked  frighten 
and  Priscilla  said,  "Here  she  isl"— as  though  they  had  been  spea 
ing  of  her. 

"Has  Mrs.  Verrinder  rang?" 

"No— Miss  I"  Alice  glanced  at  the  speaker.  Cook.  Her  replyir 
instead  of  Priscilla,  who  stood  silent,  was  contrary  to  routine 
an  invasion  of  Priscilla's  province. 

"Have  you  been  into  the  room  ?"  Alice  asked.  And  Cook  aga 
replied,  "Yes,  Miss."  Priscilla  remained  silent.  Alice  waiT( 
explanation,  and  pushing  the  door  gently  open,  looked  in.  Only  f 
two  seconds;  for  almost  immediately  she  closed  it,  and  turning  h 
quickly  downstairs  to  the  drawing-room,  where  Charles  was  wri 
ing.  He  turned  as  she  entered  and  saw  something  was  wron 
"Another  ghost,  dear!"  he  said,  jokingly. 

"I  want  you  to  come  upstairs  at  once.    Come  now !" 

"How  white  the  child  looks !  I'll  come,  darling."  But  she  looke 
as  if  she  might  fall,  ard  Charles  passed  his  arm  round  her.  "0 
no!  I'm  all  right,"  she  K.iid.    But  she  leaned  on  him,  too! 

He  paused  an  instant  at  the  stairfoot,  and  glanced  round  in  li( 
face.  "Old  Jane  I"  he  said,  interrogatively.  She  nodded,  and  the 
went  upstairs. 

On  the  landing  were  Cook  and  Priscilla,  as  before.  Both  wer 
crying,  as  though  the  short  interim  had  made  things  clearer  t 
them.    They  followed  Charles  and  Alice  into  the  room. 

The  old  hand  that  Alice  had  held  the  night  before  still  lay  wher 
she  had  left  it  on  the  coverlid;  but  what  it  had  of  colour  then,  wa 
gone.  It  might  have  been  alabaster.  The  old  face  that  looked  si 
happy  to  Alice  as  she  said  farewell  to  her  was  almost  as  white  ai 
the  hair  upon  the  brow.  But  for  that,  what  Charles  and  Alice  botl 
knew  at  once  was  Death  might  have  been  sleep.  So  little  had  thi 
lips  parted,  so  nearly  did  the  eyelid  still  close  over  the  glazed  e.ve 
that  it  would  have  been  hard  to  say  wherein  what  was  now  left  ol 
Old  Jane  differed  from  what  had  been  Old  Jane  in  her  half- 
century  of  living  Death  in  the  Asylum,    But  no  one  who  had  seej 
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and  noted  Death  that  is  ».ii     ^     ,   "  "  *°^ 

Bhe  had  stepped  from  the  tomb  into  th»  r  ^'f■y«'"-no  morel-! 
would  return  to  Earth  as  itZ.  ZV^  '^'"'  ""*  ""^  the  dust 
who  gave  it.  But  neither  lU  't  rl."*,'''''' "'""«»  t"  0^ 
«hape  thus  as  they  stood  by  the  !«  '  I  ">  "  """"sht  took 
and  spoken  for  them  so  few  hour»Ti  °'  ^°""  that  had  moy»d 
with  the  Preacher,  and  saTd  Z"  a^l  T'  T''^^'^"  *f°"«  f"tW 
Jane,  m  that  brief  soan  n<;  t-  ''"*'  Canity.    Had  not  nu 

I'^noi  b^''  """'  --^'  -ninTof  1t':r  ^^  '''"-Ha 
was  now  broken-of  the  memory  tW  1  \f  ^~°^  ">«  thread  that 
Vanuy,  preach  whoso  mightT^o  w  „  r''  '""?"''"  A"  was  not 
of  aU  mysteries-shall  remain  .,1.^^?°''^  itself-the  myate^ 
»"«c  beyond  the  octav^ShT  I^'  *^"  "  «»  immeaTurlbk 
on-able  ocean  beyond  our  .Utrwo^tT;ei'  0^^^^ •^-^- 

^  ^^Zi  S^:U  -e  .inor  duties  that 
to  be  done."    She  knew  them  betterlh^  n**",^    **""«»  that  have 

Str^SaS--c9---"-^^ft 

fer  writing  a  fX  wo^ds  for  PrUdf,  "'"T*  *°  Charles,  Vh" 
medical  man,  had  come  back  into  h"^  '°  *'''^*°  ^r.  Shaw  the 
the  seeming-sculptured  effigy  upon  a„  H'  "^.^  '""^  '"o^i-K  at 

wS:s-  -  ^'  '-ad  Sen"c„-:  ^s  fo^^d t^,^  h 

I^i^^nrrgrind^^^^^^  ^--^  -  he.  with  „^ 

4o,'nrodrdt";*'i"::.t"j-<''''^"'^-" 

wedding-ringf  rwi/eoTe  '^Z  t'  '''''  "^  '"  «•»"*  ^' 
Tie  something  round  her  &L  "      *'^  "-"^^  '*•" 
•"0,  I  won't.    I'll  T>„+  jt 

did  last  night,  you  know"'  '^  ""  ""^  ""^  ^8«'  till  .  .  .  ,ell,  she 

-^  "'*'   '""^-    ^  '-'^  -i-    -ou   can  put  it   back 

fa..rndtf^';^-4tolnh:  f^  '*°r  "-  ^^  o'^  w^te 
felt  yesterday.  She  dre^  thTrinl?  "  f "  ^^'*  "«  ^t  would  have 
can.e  off(_and  placed  it  nn  T^   ™'°  ^''^  finger-how  easily  It 

waTf  ^"'  •I'-^'^'^hal'^tLteni:"  ^7"  '^'''°<^  *«  «W 
was  fain  to  h  de  her  soHh  nr.  nl    ,    ,^  '^^°"'  "o  vividly,  that  «>.« 

""a  wouldn't  be  back t^°ml?r:f t^^'^"    ^^  -^ "^ 

or  two.    His  arm  closed  round 
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her,  an  his  free  hand  caressed  the  loose  hair  that  had  only  be 
half -combed. 

"Poor  little  Alioe-f or-short !"  said  he.  But  it  would  have  pual 
any  one  to  say  if  it  was  a  father  or  a  lover  that  spoke.  Co 
ceivably  the  latter,  seeking  reinforcement  for  a  spurious  patemi 
in  the  name  bestowed  on  Alice's  babyhood,  preserved  throui 
Alice's  (rirlhood.    Or  possibly,  he  did  not  know  himself. 

Alice  felt  happier  for  her  torrent  of  tears;  but  though  she  drii 
her  eyes,  she  did  not  dissociate  herself  from  him,  but  looked  up  i 
his  face  with  something  on  her  mind.  The  clear  blue  eyes  gaa 
into  his  through  the  last  of  the  shower,  and  the  hands  Old  Jane 
were  once  so  like  folded  themselves  on  his  shoulder  as  the  fingei 
of  the  left  moved  on  the  third  finger  of  the  right  over  Old  Jane 
wedding-ring.  It  was  that  that  kept  taking  her  mind  back  to  tl 
evenirg  before. 
"It  does  seem  such  a  shame  I"  said  she  at  last 
"What  seems  a  shame,  darling?" 

"Why!    To  think  that  the  last  thing— the  very  last  thing  of  al 
when  we  were  together— you  and  she  and  I— was  a  deception!" 
"What  was  the  deception  ?" 

"When  we  said  let's  pretend— all  that.  It  wasn't  you,  dear  Mr 
Charley,  I  know.  It  was  I  did  it— nobody  but  me.  And  she  believcc 
It  all  and  never  knew  it  was  pretence!  I  felt  so  guilty  up  hen 
when  she  said  how  happy  it  made  her." 

Whether  it  occurred  to  Charles  then  that  he  might  say,  as  ai 
infallible  logical  sequence,  "Then  why  not  make  it  a  reality!"  we 
do  not  know.  But  if  it  did,  we  feel  certain  he  dismissed  it  at  once. 
The  serene  unconsciousness  of  that  aspect  of  the  matter  in  the  blue 
eyes  that  looked  up  again  so  trustingly  at  him  as  their  owner 
pleaded  guilty  to  her  duplicity;  the  evident  retention  by  that 
duplicity  and  that  only  of  the  foreground  of  her  mind,  completely 
forbade  any  reference  to  a  selfish  aspect  of  the  case  on  either  part. 
The  predominant,  indeed  the  only  aspect,  for  Alice,  was  that  her 
last  intercourse  with  her  old  dead  friend  had  been  soiled  by  a  decep- 
tion on  her  part.  Charles  could  never  avail  himself  of  a  false  '■on- 
text  of  ideas;  he  accepted  Alice's  thought  of  the  matter  as  the  only 
one  possible — the  only  ground  on  which  it  could  be  discussed. 

"What  made  her  happiest  was  best,  wasn't  it?"  he  said.  "Don't 
grieve  about  that,  dearest  little  Alice.    What  does  it  matter  ?" 

Alice  dried  her  eyes.  "I  daresay  it's  only  a  fancy,"  said  she, 
"but  one  does  have  fancies !— I  would  sooner  everything  I  said  to 

her  had  been  true "    Alice  was  interrupted  by  the  advent  of 

the  doctor,  knockless  but  with  musical  boots.    Priscilla  had  left  the 
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•*n»t-door  on  the  i«r     SJu.      j  „  '"' 

~ul.  into      ertinj  ■'-"»    ouTfllS  rin"  "'""?''"'  *"""  'holo 
leotiy   digested   reminiscence.   «/  "*  *°  <»°""'  of  imper- 

ment  of  ^reavement    TU  doctrr'^  T  a-    ^"''^^  "  »«"  imple- 
me.nir/KdlT,LuTr*''lf  «'™'-^"/Alice.,  words  to  a 

to  gam  an  end  he  had  never  so  f„r  i   ^  ^  "*  °  ™winterpretation 
repeat  over  her  words  to  himseff   a  T"^  "*''  Possiblefhe  co°]d 
directions  for  the  funeral.    K's  to  ™    7T,-  '"  *"  '"'^  *o  g"vc 
where  she  would  go  at  once  after    h;  "^^         '^  "  ^'^"^  S*^' 
house    But  there  was  no  hui^vLrft '"''''  *^*  "■•°««  "^ttled  at  iho 
across  Eegents  Park  repeaWn^t  V       ,7!?*"^  "  ""Ik-    He  walW 
'Th[  IX'r  "'  '~aV^X',^"-'^  -"-^  =  "S'.e  w3 
who  eross«i  thi^'^^^J^  S:^t  ''f  "^^  ^^^^  ^"-^  man 
of  the  old  man  he  had  elected^  ,ni"*^"-y«""  «Ko.  instead 
the  worn-out,  used-up,  spo7w   dlw^-'T*^  °°"'    ^^  rat^r, 
offer  an  unsullied  love  (accoSint  t  M?''*''  """"•  ''^''  "o-^W  not 
any  woman.    But  suppose      ,    1°*  i'  °^  ""^"t'"  notions)  to 
:^Z^'''  ^^'  *«  bifin  hertee^f  t/r '    "^^  I^'frination 
everything  that  Alice  had  said  W  k       **"'°'  «"PP08eI_how  if 
quickened  as  his  blood  ran  riot  in  V  ^■"  *'""'    Charles's  hla  t 
head.     He  went  dizzy  w"he  M»"  ?.'"  V  '*  """"ted  to  h[s 
almost  too  into,icati?g  ^1* trnt T" ""'  '"""■  "^  "  ^appinL 
•lust  conceive  it  I    Tt  ti.  ■"<" 

they  could  not  mean,  !h*tTtuTd"'ih''"-T'"  "''«*  "e  knew 
they  were  to  be  man  and  w.7e  I    Shut  lo        '*  '"^  ^'^  '"■«  thaT 
Ir    T'^'^  ^"^  fingers  on  them  /f  th  /^''  *"  "''"'''  Charles 
what  that  would  mean  for  aU  thai™  t     "  "7  '"^'P-'o  think 
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— to  unthink  hii  dangcroua  thoughts.  Might  not  this  sort  of  thin 
disturb  his  existing  relation  with  Alice — his  most  precious  poi 
session,  and  substitute  nothing  for  it!  Abtit  onunl  Shake  it  o 
and  have  done  with  it  I 

The  scat  had  another  occupant;  a  previous  one.  Had  Oharli 
been  in  a  mood  to  examine  and  observe  he  would  not  have  sat  dow 
beside  him  so  easily.  He  was  a  Park-waif  of  the  dingiest  tyj 
possible;  all  the  dingier  that  each  and  all  of  his  mouldy  garmenl 
cried  aloud  that  it  had  been  black  and  respectable  onoe,  and  i 
some  mysterious  way  laid  claim  to  having  always  been  worn  by  il 
present  owner.  Oftencst,  the  miserable  nondescript  that  hanfi 
about  the  parks  is  clothed  in  a  style  more  eclectic  than  any  know 
to  the  Arts  in  their  very  latest  I  iods.  His  coat  may  cry  alou 
that  long  ago  it  was  an  Archdeacon's,  and  that  its  present  ownc 
is  n  layman;  his  trousers  that  they  once  adorned  a  Buck,  in  th 
days  when  they  had  all  their  buttons;  a  Buck  six  inches  longer  i; 
the  legs.  His  hat  may  have  been  touched  by  a  Groom  in  the  day 
of  its  glory,  and  his  boots  may  have  been  'bespokes'  for  anybodj 
except  himself.  Then  you  probably  discern  that  he  never  was  an; 
good,  and  are  not  impressed  that  he  has  seen  better  days,  or  dc 
served  them.  Put  I'Ji  Charles's  decayed  neighbour  it  was  other 
wise.  Charles  decided  on  the  better  days  at  once,  and  against  thi 
deserts  immediately  after;  then  followed  a  misgiving  that  he  ha( 
seen  the  face  before,  the  depraved  old  face  that  insisted  alike  on  iti 
claim  to  belong  to  the  respectable  and  the  criminal  classes.  I 
was  possible  that  it  might  be  the  Reverend  Theophilus  Straker 
Lavinia's  father,  sent  to  the  travaux-forcea  by  a  French  oourt-of 
law,  twenty  years  before ;  convicted  since  in  England  of  what  ths 
newspapers  call  blackmail,  and  the  French  police  chantage,  mean- 
ing thereby  extortion  of  money  by  disgraceful  threats;  livics 
always,  as  Charles  had  well  known,  even  when  subsidising  the  old 
Frenchwoman,  his  wife,  after  her  daughter's  desertion,  on  what  he 
could  extract  by  complaints  or  threatT  from  the  one  or  the  other. 
It  was  so  possible  that  it  was  he,  that  Charles  immediately  rose 
to  walk  away.  He  thought  as  he  did  so  that  he  heard  the  words, 
"Stop,  Sir  1"  but  he  went  on  without  noticing.  Then  the  other  began 
shouting  after  him,  "Mr.  Charles  Heath — Mr.  Charles  Heath!" 

It  was  just  the  hour  of  the  morning  when  the  Park  is  at  its 
fullest — late  enough  for  complete  enjoyment  of  the  autimm  morn- 
ing; too  early  for  absence  at  lunch.  People  were  passing,  and 
Charles  turned  back.  The  old  reprobate  evidently  meant  to  compel 
him  to  stop  by  attracting  the  attention  of  passers-by,  and  there  was 
no  saying  what  device  he  might  not  resort  tn.    Besidejt,  on  second  i 


AUOE-FOB-BHOBT 
*>""Whti^  wu  it  not  DOMihk  i^      .  .  •" 

^">ed  to  wormwood,  but  was  Tt  „  ?  '^"*  '""•    ^''o  di-iught  hid 

"r^fi"'  *1  ■'^'  I  wKr"  r-  ^'-  Str-kcr.    But  if  ^„ 
olo«ed  teeth,  and  a  sort  of  Srin  Ji*  '""""^  ^  """de  through!, 

"Sir'  '13  sr  .tstr'«  ■-■  '■  '•■*  «.«. 
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hardly  noted  which  he  wu  luing.  But  lo  it  wu.  Re  had  hard 
work  to  reply  quietly:  "That  young  lady  ia  not  my  wife."  Mr. 
Btrakcr  broke  into  an  offenaiTa  laugh. 

"Ho— ho— hoi  H'aieur  Charleal  Not  your  wife?  Et  puia,  dc 
qui  eat-elle  I'ipouaal  De  quelqu'un  qui  n'a  paa  au  bien  garder  lo 
aeraglit  Monaieur  Oharlea— Monaieur  Charlea— d'un  honneur  ai 
dilicatl    I  aoy,  Mr.  Charley,  I  aay-yl    Clokl" 

And  the  foul  creature  made  a  clucking  aound  to  expreaa  mutual 
underatanding  in  enjoyment  of  wickedneaa.  He  half-eloaed  one 
eye  OTcr  the  upper  aide  of  a  twiated  grin,  and  tapped  hia  noae  in 
furtherance  of  hia  position. 

Charlea  was  unable  to  endure  him  any  longer.  He  atarted  to 
hia  feet  scarlet  with  anger,  and  seizing  the  reverend  gentleman 
by  the  collar,  in  apite  of  hia  strong  reluctance  to  touch  it,  shook 
him  to  and  fro  until  hia  disreputable  old  head  vibrated  on  his 
ahoulders.  It  waa  not  an  act  of  prowess;  and  Charlea  often  felt 
ashamed  when  he  thought  of  it  afterwards.  But  he  waa  irritated 
beyond  all  bearing. 

The  old  miscreant  gathered  himself  together  on  the  grass,  where 
Charles  had  flung  him;  and  gat  muttering  curses,  not  too  audibly. 
A  repetition  might  be  feare<l. 

There  were  very  few  people  close  at  hand  at  the  moment — two 
ladies  who  were  frightened  and  took  to  their  heela— some  boys 
who  thought  it  interesting,  and  were  building  up  hopes  of  a  fight— 
and  a  park-keeper  with  a  Crimean  medal  approadiing  along  the 
walk,  leisurely  enough.  Straker  recovered  his  hat  and  his  legs 
alowly,  and  then  turning  to  Charles  said:  "Voua  m'en  rendres 
compto.  I  will  pay  you  for  this."  Charles  gave  him  leave  to  do 
hia  worst.  To  his  surprise  the  park-keeper  who  now  came  up 
seemed  to  take  the  justice  of  his  position  for  granted,  over  and 
beyond  the  normal  deference  to  the  better  dressed  of  two  dis- 
putants, which  is  inherent  in  constabularies  of  all  sorta. 

"Do  you  wish  to  charge  him.  Sir  i"  said  he. 

"Does  he  wish  to  charge  me?"  said  Charles. 

"Have  you  any  charge  to  make?"  said  the  Crimean  hero,  address- 
ing Straker.  The  latter  made  no  reply,  and  began  to  move  off. 
Charles  called  after  him.  "You  pretended  you  were  starving,"  he 
said ;  "I  don't  want  you  to  starve,"  and  gave  him  a  sovereign.  The 
reverend  gentleman  said,  "Damn  you  I"  but  took  the  money  and 
went  his  way. 

"He  was  at  his  usual  game.  Sir,  I  suppose?" 

"You  know  him  then  ?»  ] 

"He's  pretty  well  known.  Sir.    I  should  like  your  card.  Sir,  if 
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youVe  BO  objection."   Oh.,i^  "* 

„  Where  d,d  they  pick  it  up  V 

(who  ,8  sucking  his  c.p  when°!„*         u?"""  "  t^e  little  Arab 
Chafes  who  talked  to  th'e  iTttk  ^rf  w'JStrL"^'""  "»  "'  ^« 

Show  yer  where?    Over  ti,^    v       ""^  "^er-jugj 
fhowyerl"   And  the  threl  ,11^";   >  «<»ne  »Ion/of  us     Tr.';7 
"•Macbeth,  to  thrp^nfe' '™"'*»"«*"'''y '*e  he  V^el 

wWay  be  eleven  y'a" oTi'sUtnisTr    •^:*  *^«  «'<^«»'^" 
"u  youngr  hassi    Wot  V-      '^    "'°^'"hes: 

W  all  the  way  back  therefCl  """•*.  •*"  "*  ''''*'"'  the  Guv- 

were  on  a  Sant'proton'i'"'"'''^  "^^  """"P""-"'  "  «  they 

^tonnaXur^ptSr"  l^-^-spondencer 
Second  and  Third  T^ti  s  not  T    ■ '^'  """^  ^^^  '«»'duet  of^e 
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once  produoB  two  folded  abeete,  one  apiece.  Oharie.  wonden  whai 
would  happen  if  the  Home  SecretMry.  fop  iniUnce,  were  to  pro 
duce  a  document  from  the  interior  of  Ub  trousers,  unbuttonin. 
his  waistcoat  to  get  at  it.  as  the  Third  Witch  did  I 

"Thruppmcel"  All  the  thi«e  Witches  say  this  at  once,  like  . 
well-trained  Opera-chorus.  Charles  gives  them  a  penny  apiece 
and  takes  the  papers.  The  three  walk  away,  conversing  about 
mvestments. 

Charles  Mw  that  the  letter  or  letters  had  probably  faUen  out 
of  bis  amiable  father-in-Uw's  bat,  and  ought  to  be  returned  to  him 
If  an  opportunity  ever  occurred.  He  tbou(*t  most  likely  none 
ever  would,  and  was  content  that  it  should  be  so.  But  as  he  was 
putting  them  away  in  bis  pocket,  his  eye  was  caught  by  the  writ- 
ing. It  was  his  late  wife's.  Possibly  you  would  have  been  too 
scrupulous  to  look  at  them.  Charles  was  not.  under  the  droum- 
stances-and  we  confess  that  we  should  have  dons  exactly  as  he 
Old.    Ue  found  the  beginning  and  read  on,  as  followa:— 

"Hon  pJre—You  do  not  deserve  it,  but  I  will  send  it— it  is  the 
urgent  wish  of  la  bonne  Maman.  EUe  raffole  de  son  aimable  man  I 
i-our  moi,  )e  ne  m'engoue  pas  autant  de  mon  p«re.    But  take  the 

'°«'i^ T   """^  "  '"''  ''**P  y°"  °"*  0*  S""!  fo'  •  time. 

As  I  told  you,  the  letter  came.  I  felt  sure.  Ce  jeune  homme 
est  le  vrai  dindon  de  la  farce.  Sa  famiUe  est  bien  riche-il  n'a  pas 
besom  de  I'argent  Pour  les  Beaux  Arts,  ce  sont  son  dada-D  n'en 
gagnera  lamaia  rieal  But  I  shall  not  ask  him  for  any  more  just 
JBt^je  vaia  tondie  le  brebia— je  ne  veux  pas  I'fcoroher. 

Tou  sefr-^ou  oould  not  catch  met  Vous  aures  beau-faire  de 
chercher  trouver  notre  petit  ches-nous.  Let  it  alono-yon  will 
never  have  another  penny  from  me  if  you  find  us  out 

"Voire  fille— pa»  trop  devou^*^ 

Z.' 

Ohaplea  opened  the  noond  letter  without  refolding  the  first,  and 
read: — 

"Mon  pSre— I  shall  not  come  myself  to  bring  you  the  cash-but 
Maurice  wiU  meet  you,  and  I  write  this  note  for  him  to  take. 

Would  you  believe  it?    Co  pauvre  Charles-he  saw  me  in  the    j 
Park  after  I  ran  away  from  you-  -j'ai  peur  qu'il  m'a  reconnu.   I 
have  told  him  I  was  at  Exeter  Hall  at  the  time-I  do  not  wish  him 
to  know  about  my  respectable  parent^-and  yet  I  should  have  no 
■tory  to  tdl  without  bringing  you  in.    At  present  he  is  lulled  to 
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tfi'  for  the  present  Or  eC&  «!?  A  *"  ^  y°"  <^"«f"l  daugh- 
Monsieur  Charles's  dJlyZ^.  °^  ".eeting-plaee,  farther  f4m 
TeU  Maurice  somewhei^X  t.T^u^  "^'^^  '«'""  that  wa^ 
over  that  way.  *'*•    -^PfluU  Square?    He  won't  go 

-S^'r-cSal^;' -  -<=°-ander,    But  firs,  he  .ust  h^^ar 

father  of  hers,  and  donations  to  hi™  ^^f  '"^^^s^^s  for  this 
Won  of  their  product,W-!„r'  ^^  ^^  '^^^  "»der  appre- 
oarried  then,  aboui  wi^Zl!^^  T'^''^*  °*^«"-  Probably^ 
.Peech  of  Charles.  He  had  bee„^J^.  ""  ""I  ^  =^°"M  «-»  8«? 
^  once.  But  he  could  eaSv  T  '""'^.  ^""^  *^«  ''°"«e  mire 
«d  my  have  had  Cm  ^  Tu^anr JtW.*^™  *"  ^  -"-«^ 
J^^eruptu..    Anyhow,  it  ttrtin-lf---^«.e^ti^e 

^'^^TZ''n^.^'-^:CLt''T^  ^^^^r  all.  the 
Lawwa  write  so  to  her  father!  TT»  ^'"^-  ^^  *ould  not 
her  contemptuous  way  of  nSon^  T^^*^  "'^"^  despairingly  at 
t^e  she  was  formiz^  ^l  ^.e  o7  f^  v  ^"^<^«''<»  t^*  "^  ti>^t 
did  later.    But  someXn^  TT        ^"tangling  him.  whateverThe 

Besides,  the  whitewash  was  ^rT;  T*"**^"^  Lavinia  failed. 
Stem,  but  it  was  of  a  g^^y  t  J^^^;,  ^'^^*'  obacure  a  di.^ 
element  in  the  letters  f™  fol^"'  ..-^^^  "'»'  toweveTS 
not  make  full  allowanoe^ray °^  ha™^'*''^"'  Charles'did 
of-namely,  the  half  EngliS,  half  F^n^h  ^  ""'^^'^  """^"ous 
the  repulsive  object  he  hadTust  .^t  rid^"  ^*  '^'"*«<*  ^'^  *!>«* 
of  the  bone,  flesh  of  the  flesh  of  ^«  w  °"  «nn™arily  was  bone 

motfe'I  Tl'e  admixture^^ol^^^rri*.  i?f  ^''^  ''"^  ^ i«™'= 
"nply  like  character  i„  the  ZTbutlh^f'  ^^  ""*  "^  "«=««''ity 
P^oXne^f  ^^-^  -^^-^  o^r'n^^^i-  "'  •*  ^^-  •>°""  » 
"Ok  by  the  ^holf i::^^-,  irt'r  r^/  «"  ''"*  - 1^« 
memories,  that  he  was  almost  Sd  torZ  f\°i  *^'"^^'o  and 
Ues  .  h.^  ao  sw.t  hy  .ntfi^st'  rT-^-S  tf t^*^^  ^^ 
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™iw  Tn  iu  °*  ^}"^^''  «•  «weet  was  it  still,  even  with  th< 
pallor  of  Death  upon  it,  that  to  go  back  on  it  wa,  like  awakenin 

two  80ft  hands  upon  his  shoulder,  the  memory  of  the  clear  blue 
eyes  that  had  looked  up  into  his  with  so  complete  a  faith  that  he 
would  understand.  There  was  trouble  and  grief  in  all,  as  ther 
B 'f  L  r  /  T^"" '  rj""«  ^^  ^  ^^P^  P'^y  "f  «»  i°«"bu8. 
^otf '(^t^"^'""  "^  !^  r  """^  *^"  "»"*'«  °*  *^«  i^"*!"  i"  the 

f^7.  »  ?1'°"  "1*^*  '*"*"  '"t"  P'«=«»  ^^^  fo'  safety, 
and  scattered  them  to  the  winds. 

it.°H.i^/  78  oertain-he  wouldn't  say  a  word  ,0  Peggy  about 
It  Her  old  self-blame  for  the  marriage  would  come  back,  and  no 
end  be  gained.  He  might  tell  Alice.  He  would  like  to  tdl  Alice 
everythingu-only  all  this  would  be  pain  1»  her.  Why  teU  her  what 
would  hurt  her  J  Still,  it  could  be  notHng  but  bata  to  C.  tha 
ahe  should  see  his  whole  soul;  only,  thought  he.  I  would  not  have 
Her  look  down  into  a  charnel-house. 

This,  you  see,  was  exaggeration.  Alice  would  not  have  looked 
down  into  a  charnel-house:  only  into  a  dwelling  the  last  tenant 
had  made  a  disgraceful  litter  in,  and  run  away  from.  But  she 
would  have  seen  that,  though  the  owner  had  not  made  the  place 
ti^  for  a  new  tenant  he  had  dusted  every  table,  poUahed  every 
p^^tal  and  console  cleaned  up  every  window-ledge  and  mantd- 
shelf,  that  ae  could  place  an  image  of  herself  on.  She  would  have 
seen  one  of  a  very  httle  girl  with  a  very  large  bonnet  and  an  apron 

.ni  ?T     i"f '  ""1  ^°^^  °^  ^^  «"°«  ^^^  8»1  w«ll  washed 
and  dned   and  dressed  in  a  little  blue  frock,  throwing  her  whole 

Z«iri'^.'°'°-r'i."''"™"^°  ^^"^^  °^  *h«  memorable  tale  of  the 
^tted  Udy.    Then  many  another  image,  of  the  growing  school- 

mbiJTnrt?*  "'^°'?»'T,  "*  "  «""*  ™*«  °°  «»«^  conceivable 
subject;  of  the  experimental  nurse  of  two  or  three  years  ago;  and 
last,  but  not  least,  a  constant  double  image  of  herself  as  she  might 
have  been,  and  heraelf  as  she  was-the  former  exceeding  the  wildest  ' 
aspirations  of  the  Smallpox  Hospital,  the  latter  a  deal  too  beautiful, 
and  not  doing  proper  justice  to  that  awful  mark  round  the  comer, 
where  people  kissed  you^^  She  would  have  seen  all  these,  and  prob- 
ably would  have  said:  '"What  a  pity  I  should  not  come  in  and  clean 
up  all  this  mess-for  I  love  this  house  so  dearly,  ar3  it  breaks  my 
heart  to  see  it  neglected  and  forsaken." 

Of  course  she  would  have  said  so,  and  Charles  knew  it.  And 
tnat  would  have  been  reason  enough  alone-chamel-houso  apart- 
f  or  ChariM  not  to  want  his  soul  seen  through  by  Alice.  Why,  if  she 
came  to  know,  from  an  autopsy,  how  absorbingly  he  loTed  her,  she 
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wouW  ever  leave  you!  tfyorwa^^''^'''  "°  '"'"  '^'^  4po«  I 
off  >f  you  like-notUng  wouW  nf^  ™^  *°  "*»y'  ^""7  n-e  ririit 
knew  that    But  .„o,rff„oX?"  P™»«  ">«  better  I"    Y^\X 

Th'    ?^''^»"Jdn^h«tAU^?h.n"'^**^"    There  wi^l'e 
Then  there  crept  into  his  mind  aLin'^^f '°^^,i'"'P«'«<'  with. 

Hallelujah  Chorus  breakinir  inZ     b    ^"*  *"  ^is  head  before— a 

>f  80,  how  had  human  «1  '**°'  «"<J  wiU  be  acain  "    tj  * 

Ws  of  fn.i«oTrbs:r;ruS,V^i;^^'  ^"'o'  ^ 
^L"^  what  you  are.  forl^:"  ^wrsLfLd^'b'  '™'?J'°"«  ^^' 
way  to  extravagance,  and  destoov  th^l  ■  °  '*"  ^  "ot  give 
«*«  of  «  d^^jj^  ohiaa^^"^  "^  '"PP'°«"  tJ"**  "  'eal,  f or  ^e 

^^^^^Zi  rCas'^-^^  "^  -'  -''  waked  up  fro. 
f^.  he  had  seen  L^rini.  rive^W  ""«?  *"  "f'^^  wher^fy^^ 
"Poor  girll..  said  he^Vrlaps  If  »*  "•!°'?""«  f-t^er  the  S" 
br.sWy  on  to  his  busine™  "n  rhlZ,  rft"""^";:-"  '«•«'  -""^5 

Perhaps  you  may  not  8«.  «=  T^^        ""oorngible  forgiveness 
between  AHce  '^/cCCZ'tt'r  "'/^  "^^  the'dSuTty 
b  oAs  that  are  laid  in  hrpl"  ^  S 1°^  °^  ""."^"'^  ^t^bli.^ 
asJlM  results  work  out  the  same  uLp,         -^'^  ""^  Altruism.    J^ 
Bistent  Christianity,  so  wouU^tl^^   I  consistent  Selfishness  or  con- 
8  miraculous  ins^ht  inTl  ^"  I'^l  t^  ^  ^  bad  dS^ 
blind  absorbing  «^7„.  *w     .®  well-being  of  the  other   nT^ 
forgetful  of  e^eSgWte  „t:S  V""^  "'  ob^^^ld' 
^ve  force  in  love-affata,, Tut  unf'^,^;  »T^  P^«'  *^o  bitter  mo- 
^meo  and  Juliet.    Matun>  ^7°'^^.^'^ . "  \°^  Possible  to 
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KONE  SO  BLIND  AS  THOSE  WHO  CAN'T  SEE.  PEOOt  GIVES  AUOE  UP.  NOT 
WANT  TO  MABBT  AUCB— BUBBISH  I  A  OBEAT  BETELATION,  WHICH  le 
PBEIIATUBK 

That  night,  Old  Jane's  last  on  this  earth,  Lady  Johnson  and  hei 
husband  were  recapitulating  in  their  bedroom  and  dressing-room, 
as  we  have  known  them  to  do  before,  relying  on  the  solidity  of  a 
Herley  Street  house  to  prevent  that  little  monkey  Lucy  overhead 
hearing  every  word  they  said  as  they  shouted  from  one  room  to 
the  other. 

'Tm  sure  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  Nelly."  This  comes  in  a 
piuzled  tone  from  Peggy  in  the  bedroom.  Rupert  first  says  he  can't 
hear,  and  then  replies  without  waiting  for  a  repeat  ,Why  are 
people  always  so  inconsistent  in  conversation! 

"Advise  her  not  to  ask  for  advice— tell  her  to  marry  him  without 
itl    She's  done  it  once  before,  and  may  as  well  do  it  again." 
"She  says  he's  suoh  a  boy  I" 

"Does  he  wipe  it  off  when  she  kisses  himf  It  seems  to  me  that's 
the  point  1"  Each  smiles  and  knows  the  other  does,  in  spite  of  the 
wall  between. 

"Test  your  youngest  daughter  was  funny.  Dr.  Jomson.  She 
wouldn't  mally  that  little  boy,  because  he  wiped  it  off  when  she 
kissed  him.  Did  you  hear  the  little  boy's  perfectly  disgustiuir  »pol- 
ogy  for  his  conduct!" 

"Oh  yes  I— there  was  something  to  be  said,  though.  As  for  Nelly, 
she  wants  to  many  this  one,  whether  or  no—only  this  time,  she 
particularly  wants  to  do  it  d  eonire  cceur,  and  because  other  folk 
advise  it.  One  she  can't;  t'other  she  can  try  for.  But  they'll 
do  very  well — ^never  fear!" 

"I  suppose  he  went  to  Vevey  on  purpose.  I  wish  I  was  half  as 
easy  about  the  other  two  as  I  am  about  them." 

"The  Contented  Vacillatorsf  Couldn't  they  be  forbidden  one 
another's  society?  That  would  do  it."  But  they  couldn't  obviously. 
Peggy  reviews  other  possibilities. 

"I  can't  bear  to  think  of  the  old  lady  dying' — one  gets  so  very 
fond  of  her.    But,  of  cou 
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When  WM  it  and  liow  ».  jl,    ^    "  ""  *•'»■ 

much  overnight  and  flid«»BT->  *  •      ,  ^^  """^ed  up  a  little  ton 
Ohjri^yner    ^"    ^d  '<»>  ^ound  herl    And  wh«o  h„ 

::g:fo^Sf^^„„^-w,hathi..^_,. 

^«edtheomi„io„of  the  „am^"*  Charles,  t^at  die  absolu^ 

h.L^*K  H","'  ^«"'  Mother  Peg  Z  w"  k  T  '*"''°«  ^W  Jane 
head  that  Mr.  Charley  and  I  ^«  fi„n^  absolutely  got  it  into  her 
don't  you  know*    And  were  It^f'T"'  '°''*™'  I'-'by  and  Joa^ 


sit 


ALIOE-FOB-SHOBT 


oaiuo  ihe  really  cried  ao  we  thought  ihe  would  he  hurt-rom  kn 
how  frail  she  looked?" 
"What  did  you  do!" 

"I  *old  her  a  great  fib  just  to  make  her  mind  eaiy.  I  aaid  ] 
Charley  and  I  were  going  to  be  married,  aome  day,  if  ever  we  w< 
in  the  humour,  and  it  made  her  so  happy,  and  Mr.  Charley  didi 
mmd— It  waa  only  nonsense  I  But  you  would  have  done  it  yoi 
self,  because  she  cried  so." 

«I  don't  wonder!"  Peggy  cannot  for  the  life  of  her  resist  sayi; 
this.  When  she  has  said  it,  for  one  moment  she  fancies  the  cat 
out  of  the  bag,  and  aU  the  fat  in  the  fire;  but  how  UtUe  she  und« 
stands  her  Alice  I 

"No  more  do  I !  I  should  have  been  so  bitterly  disappointed  m 
self  if  I  had  thought  any  girl  /  was  very  fond  of— and  she  w( 

very  fond  of  me "    And  AUce  breaks  down  in  the  middle  at 

loses  speech  m  sobs.    She  recovers,  however,  and  finishes  up-  "wi 
*°<!SS^  "'■  '^'^'*y  ""d  f>en  I  found  it  was  all  a  mistake!" 

That  8  why  I  didn't  wonder,  darling!  because  I  am  very  fonc 
indeed,  of  you  I"  AUce  looks  puzzled  over  this— doesn't  seem  t 
follow  the  reasonings-prefers  to  finish  what  she  was  saying. 
—Because,  just  think  what  she  would  lose!" 
"Oh!  Alcey— Alcey,"  cries  Peggy,  quite  out  of  patience,  "do  com 
here,  mr  ducky,  and  teU  your  Aunty  Lissy  she's  the  biggest  Uttl 
goose  of  an  Aunty  ever  was." 

"Well,  I  do  floi  see  anything  goosey  in  that!  Isn't  he  bettei 
than  any  other  nian-«ny  man  we  know,  I  mean!  And  just  thinl 
how  uneasy  one  would  be  about  the  poor  girl  herself— why,  she 
mig*t  have  fancied  Mr.  Charley  vxu  going  to  marry  herl-I 
«mply  cannot  bear  to  think  of  il^it  would  be  too  dreadful  for 
her. 

"AUce!  you're  hopeless!  I  give  you  up.  Tell  your  Aunty  Lissy 
die's  hopeless.  Ducky!"  But  the  spoiled  youngest  of  the  family  » 
busy  and  says  so  expUcitly.  She  is  reading  from  a  book  lield 
upside  down,  a  tale  of  two  mouses  and  a  worm,  which  she  has  to 
make  up  as  she  goes.  i 

"Very  well,  darling—you're  biddy  and  you  shan't  bo  djsturlied. 
JJut  your  Aunty  is  quite  hopeless,  and  I  give  her  up." 

AUce  says:  "I  don't  see  why  I'm  hopeless!"  But  she  sits  on  with 
the  puzzled  look  growing  on  her  face,  and  buttons  and  unbuttons 
the  glove  ahe  has  not  taken  off.  Peggy  having  given  her  up,  leaves 
ter  to  think  it  out,  even  as  the  propounder  of  a  conundrum  that 
has  made  up  his  mind  not  to  say,  "Give  it  upP'  AUce  speaks  tot 
in  theend: 
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„^"— evidently  I" 
"V  evidently?" 

.•;^"«ice^^  ^7  TJ'  T"  •-  -^  "ice." 
JUidyoueyeraAhimt" 

pa«^ti:tts<rn^zr;:.^^-  ^--'^ — p- 

quieUy  enough,  as  the  baZ  from  ^^^    ^-'  *"'''  *^"  """t^ 
feet  ,n  the  «hal]owa_the  "s;-!^  tV^"^  *'*«"  *•■«  <*ill  on  hiJ 

ci:X"r„i?drs.L;r  "i^'-^'-ke.  ro„w.H,. 

to-morrow  if  I  asked  him-hewlot^"  .°'  ''""''^  »«^  htaseU 

"«iiirdt^rr!"4"--"^^^^^^^^^^         " 

wildering  little  mTnCTTvt'lr'*^*'''"-""''  "^  «>«  most  be- 
e^t  I  can't  makeTtP  "^^  '"™«'-    What  on  earTyc^ 

anfc^pr  ^,-i^--.^^«^  the  .We  for  huttonin. 

always  implying  4iouan^"Ji^it7o"uirr''  method  of  address. 
1  should  We  Mr.  Charw' dearWor  .'T  T*"  •'***''*  ""y' ''"'• 
know,  be  quite  the  same  tUng  as  if-^.  *;       "*  '*  wouldn't,  you 
tainly  increasing,  and  S  eyilL^^;    The  flush  ii  L 
that  glove.  '^**»  «?"  are  much  preoccupied  over 

As  if  what  P 
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'7t  wmldnH  bs  quite  the  saino  thing  u  if— m  if— be  mni 
me  all  for  Iiis  own  sake.  I  think  majiy  other  girl*  would  feel  1 
nme.    Like  greedineii,  yon  know!" 

Lady  Johnson's  laugh  rings  out  all  through  the  houia^  a 
Charles  and  Sir  Bupert,  who  have  just  met  on  the  doorstep,  wonc 
what  is  making  Mother  Peggy  laugh  so.  She  is  laughing  at  t 
naivete  with  which  Alice  has  expressed  a  unirersal  troth.  8 
kisses  her  a  great  deal  on  both  aides,  and  lays:  "What  a  ve 
human  minx,  after  all  I" 

"Ven  ve  two_  mouses  tooked  hold  of  each  end  of  tb  wum,  « 
pulled  ve  wum  in  alfed,  and  ve  wum  kyed  becauio  it  faurted  to 
pulled  in  half  and  ve  mouses  didn't  kye  beeauae  they  was  bi 
mouses,  etc."  Thus  continues  the  legend  in  a  sweet  stutten 
monotone,  which  has  been  theoretically  reaching  the  ean  of  i 
audience  all  along. 

Charles  walked  into  the  great  pbyaioian's  private  lanetum  wi< 
him.  Patients  who  could  not  minister  to  thranselvea  were  waitij 
in  the  anteroom,  but  let  them  wait  I  Opinions  like  Sir  Eupei 
Johnson's  were  things  to  be  waited  for.  The  moment  he  sa 
Charles  he  guessed  the  news  from  his  face. 

"When  did  it  happen!"  said  he  after  a  few  words.  Charles  gav 
particulars.  "I  should  like  to  examine  the  brain,"  resumed  Si 
Rupert  "Would  Alice  object  to  a  post-mortem  I  Tou  see,  I  legar 
you  and  Alice  as  the  old  lady's  lepresentativec''  Charles  said  i 
would  hardly  be  possible  to  refuse  it,  under  the  circumstances 
after  aU,  it  was  an  ante-mortem  that  "the  case"  had  owed  her  shor 
spell  of  resurrection  ta 
"This  will  upset  you  and  Alice  very  much." 
"Very  much!  Alice  has  been  very  much  upset  by  it  You  see 
she  had  got  very  fond  of  the  old  lady,  so  had  Pierre.  ...» 

"So  had  you  I  Always  tell  truth  and  shame  the  Devil,  Charley, 
But  I  didn't  mean  only  that  sort  of  upset.  I  meant  your  house- 
keeping. We're  not  going  to  let  you  have  Alice  all  to  yourself, 
and  so  I  tell  you  plainly.  While  the  old  lady  was  there— well  I  it 
could  only  have  been  for  a  short  time.    At  least,  that  was  my 

forecast.    But  now " 

"I  see  what  yon  mean.  Of  course,  it  will  be  much  better  for 
Alice  to  come  back  here.    For  her  own  sake." 

^'Ahl--and  for  yours.  (Never  mind  the  patient,  he's  only  the 
heir  to  half-a-million  and  the  relatives  want  to  know  if  he's  fit 
to  look  after  it  and  I  can  tell  'em  he  isn't  in  five  minutes.)  And  I 
for  yours.    Where  were  wet    YeB-fihe  had  better  come  back  here 
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'j^  to  look  JL°^^]  HrSarv^j.*?"**  ^  o'^« 

"?^  r^^  you.  youll  never  maS»       ^''"  ''^'  ""*  «  ^lioe 

«jve  Aliee  up.    And  Pey^Il  ^ifS^"  ?"  ''°"  '»''«'.  <>«  boy.  mS 

tJT  -.J^  Pl>y»ician's  shrewd  eve  h,™.  T  y°"  """y  eadi 
law,  with  merciless  decisioTanT  ?""'"' 0°  ^i  brother"^ 
w.^r,  but  thoughtful^  tt'iy""""  "^^  Wm.     0^ 

"Th^  Stt^'eTat Tv^r  t"/'""' '"  «"  that!" 

ri^^ J"™/'*°*»  "ith  eamestT™  w  ^°  ^"*'  "  "^e,  and 
Sv^  ''."'P°*  •■"  what  h^'.^^,  ^^dX*"'*  ?"'"''  '"»  • 
Alii  *■    ^*°^  **  "  *"  way,  Rnoert  »  I,  f'"'""  would  be 

"oe  that  she  is  not  a-rm  'f^'t.    '  ^"""'^  *«*  ^he  owes  ttto 
not  have  been  had  I  not  piiLLd^,^""!,'''"'*  *«  "'^^t  ZJgU 
t^Z^' J"''.""""'  *"  tKir^^h-maHansorand 
towards  tenderness  as  his  minTt"  L      (^^"1«8  »  voice  fluctuates 
get's  image  and  plac^  k  ^       P'^K^P  *«  «ttle  blue^ed  mi^ 
feast  idea  that  she  is^  me  a  "re'd  •*'   ""Y^    "^^  ehel^^'t X 
urs  all  the  more  that  I  fou„d7t  „n  Vr  '.  '""'°"''  «">*  ^W 
Bdf,  the  darling  girf.  deeply"ndebt^  ^  "t    S""    ^^"  ^'""^  her- 
^her  debtor.     She  can't  M^Z^%^^^  ««"y  it  is  I  that 
mgs  toward,  me  are  or  are  not  such  a^Tj!^**^!:  "'  °°*  ^'^  fe«I- 
«  man  who  is  to  be  her  husband     M.       i  *^Z'  ""*''*  *°  ^eel  towards 
whatever  I  ask  her.    I  ^^lil  th' tTn'a  do"''  ""'  "  ^^  *"^ 

^  -«  -«eve  may  be  a  ^ir/reSi^-^^ttr?^".' 
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Chtfle*  knewi  he  ii  in  amiMt,  but  feela  that  be  loimdf  IDn  •  noTel 
of  bit  grandmotber'i  jrouth. 

'fDon't  70U  be  too  metaidviieal  over  it,  Obmrley.  Let  Alice  try 
ber  own  fiih— 70U  we  to  youn.  Don't  imagine  Alice  would  do  her 
benefactor  aueb  an  injuitioe  aa  to  many  him  out  of  gratitude;  she 
ba*  your  interesto  far  too  much  at  heart  for  that  Now  you  know 
what  I  think  about  it  If  I  didn't  conaider  you  were  a  Mental 
Oaae  I  wouldn't  keep  the  Duke's  nephew  waiting." 

At  this  moment  Fbillimore  appeared,  and  said  he  beliered  iliea 
Earanagb  wanted  Hr.  Charles,  and  had  been  asking  for  him. 
"There  I  you  see— Charley  I"  said  his  brother-in-Uw,  but  Fbillimore 
didn't  understand,  naturally  I 

In  due  course  the  whole  of  Alice's  conversation  with  Peggy,  and 
Charles's  with  Rupert,  were  communicated  by  each  of  the  latter 
to  the  other.  Due  course  in  this  case  was  in  the  confidence  of  the 
night — the  next  night.  And  narrative,  comment,  and  necessary 
qualification  went  on  into  the  small  hours  of  the  morning;  and 
Lucy  above  wondered  what  on  earth  papa  and  mamma  could  hare 
got  to  talk  about 

No  wonder,  after  each  had  heard  the  other,  that  they  looked  on 
Charles  and  Alice  as  joint  constituents  of  a  lighted  firework  whidi 
is  now  nothing  but  a  red  spot  in  the  dark,  but  means  to  distinguiah  I 
itself  as  soon  aa  it  is  on  the  job.  They  remained  quite  silent  not 
giving  way  to  the  weak  impatience  you  show  when  you  tip  oath- 
erine-wheds  slightly,  to  start  them.  It  isn't  any  use;  and  just 
as  like  as  not  youll  jiggle  them  on  their  pin,  and  they'll  get  stuck. 
The  same  holds  good,  in  principle,  of  Orchestras  and  the  Drama. 
No  reasonable  Conductor  or  Manager  allows  himself  to  be  influ- 
enced by  catcalls  and  noisy  stamping.  Much  better  to  be  quiet, 
and  wait  with  patience  as  Rupert  and  Peggy  did. 

They  had  not  to  wait  long.  For  on  the  afternoon  of  the  day  ( 
which  what  had  been  (or  had  held)  Old  Jane  was  laid  in  the  earth 
—ashes  to  the  ashes  of  her  long  dead  husband,  dust  to  his  dust- 
Peggy  was  conscious,  as  she  came  downstairs  to  go  out  shopping 
with  her  eldest  da'  /hter,  and  then  call  on  the  somebody  some- 
things, of  a  certain  emprestement  in  the  behaviour  of  the  street 
door,  or  the  imibrella-stand,  or  Charlotte,  who  had  been  dusting 
the  Utter  and  answering  the  former,  or  Lucy,  who  had  rushed  down 
in  front  of  her,  armed  eap-A-pie  either  for  Shoolbred's  or  Society. 
It  was  indefinite  and  unusual,  and  made  her  tall  Space  she  won- 
dered what  all  that  was.  Space  must  have  told  Charles  to  answer 
the  question,  for  what  he  said  as  he  came  up  two  stairs  at  a  tii 
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"Tye  brought  AMob  l«ok  »    ri^/  ,  """«• 

"Not  for  good,  you  kWl'lfLtTt  °°  ?"'<*'" 
of  her  ,oy  d,ow  th.t  no  more  i,^!?f ""«  *«""  «nd  Lughter 

Sf^LtV^t.^'XTto't"--  /'■'"  ^-- 
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*HI  UTTLI  ABOADUaS,  AXD  HOW  CUABLBS  BOUOHT  THEM.  A  rUNER^ 
IN  A  rua,  AMD  HOW  AUOB  CLKANEO  TUB  SHBrUEBO.  AND  WHAT  Bll 
roUND.  HOW  OHABLBS  COULD  BTANO  IT  MO  LONQEB,  AND  COO 
wasn't  CAHDIO 

When  Charlei  left  Sir  Kupert,  making  way  for  the  Duke 
nephew  (who  looked  more  liVi  a  wolfs  nephew,  for  hia  ears  rtuc 
out  like  bata'  winsa),  he  found  that  Alice  did  not  want,  as  tnigl 
have  been  supposed,  to  lead  him  straightway  to  the  Altar  of  Hjrmci 
but  to  tell  him  that  she  and  Lucy  were  going  to  Jay's  in  Eegei 
Street.  They  would  come  round  to  No.  40  after,  if  Charles  m 
going  to  be  there,  in  time  for  lunch;  and  then  they  could  all  r 
•nd  lunch  together  somewhere,  or  come  back  to  Harley  Stree 
Agreed  to.  And  Charles  was  to  be  sure  to  recollect  this;  to  b 
particularly  certain  to  remember  that;  and  to  make  a  point  of  re 
forgetting  the  other.  Agreed  to  also,  and  Alice  and  Lucy  took  n; 
impatient  cab  that  would  hardly  stand  still  for  them  to  get  in,  an 
went  off  to  buy  details  of  mourning.  Charles  took  the  cab's  num 
her  carefully,  as  part  of  a  nonsensical  system  of  fidgeting  aboii 
Alice  whenever  ahe  went  out  of  his  sight,  and  walked  away  to  hi 
Studio. 

His  brain  was  rather  in  a  whirl  after  the  events  of  the  last  da; 
or  two.  When  he  arrived  at  No.  40  ho  was  not  altogether  sorry  ti 
exchange  a  few  words  with  Mr.  Pope,  whom  he  met  coming  down 
stairs.  It  tended  to  settle  matters  down — to  recognition  of  thi 
routine  of  every  day  life.  He  told  about  the  death,  speaking  of  i 
as  a  serious  loss  to  himself  and  Alice.  By  the  merest  accident  hi 
called  her  Alice;  deliberation,  in  speaking  to  Pope,  would  certainlj 
have  made  her  Miss  Eavanagh.  It  would  have  seemed  mere  prig 
gism  to  correct  it. 

"Sort  of  maternal  parent  to  Mrs.  'Eath?"  said  the  stained-glas 
maker.  He  was  always  allotting  Alice  to  Charles— perhaps  he  h* 
derived  a  spirit  of  prophecy  from  the  numerous  Isaiahs,  Habal 
kuks,  and  Jonahs  whom  he  had  delineated,  all  looking  as  if  thf 
bad  a  low  opinion  of  the  future — and  naturally  this  mention  of  hi 
by  her  Christian  name  had  its  eSect  on  him. 
filS 
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te V""  ""•  Kit-to  keop  «ol  T"  *•»«"'  th«t  fecftenant 

nouse.     Catalogrucg  nil  over  thp  nl.^  v*    °'  furniture  for  their 

one  was  sure  her  At,„t  a     ?^"'^  Md  made  a  uotp  of  tt,        • 
^auerstem  became  inartm,,].*       -St  ,     ^  "^'I'  not  have  if  "     \r 

^ma)    and  also  ^"H  f'ttai^;"*  "^i!  ""^  -"  the 
den  porcelain.    These   l;tfl„   e  "''   "*=«"  hearine  of   n, 

pre^^t.  ^'■^^  lUtle  %^,ros  were   Old  Jan:"*"  ^tj^^; 


•so 
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Ciharles  had  no  difficulty,  whea  he  had  told  Mr.  Bauerstein 
the  death  of  Mn.  Verrinder,  and  that  she  had  mentioned  the 
figures,  in  negotiating  a  purdiaae.    He  carried  the  little  ahephe 
and  ahepherdeea,  in  Oourt  dreaaes,  up  into  the  Studio,    And  light 
a  pipe,  and  wondered. 

Sixty  years  ago  I  old  Becky's  gift  to  Old  Jane,  when  she  w 
young  Jane— when  life  was  new  and  bright,  and  the  sun  shone  < 
Paddington  fields.  In  the  days  when  a  Oretaa  Oreen  elopemei 
from  London  meant  four  days'  posting,  day  and  night,  throui 
pastoral  silences  that  are  now  resonant  with  pumping-engine 
under  skies  then  clear  that  now  are  tainted  with  a  Cimmerii 
gloom,  or  blacked  outright,  like  Hell— through  villages  that  ha' 
become  railway-stations  and  Tillage-inns  that  have  become  Hotel 
with  lifts.  That  like  was  the  wedding  journey  of  young  Jane  ai 
hex  bridegroom,  and  the  wedding-presents  they  came  back  to  wei 
this  very  same  little  Arcadian  pair,  and  no  others.  And  ho 
strangely  tkey  had  come  back,  by  a  succession  of  unconnected  ace 
dents,  to  a  link  with  their  original  donoiv-to  the  old  ballrooi 
where  she,  young  Becky,  then  a  girl  in  her  first  season,  had  wil 
nessed  an  infamous  scene  of  the  good  old  days ;  the  days  of  Vauxbal 
and  Ranelagh  in  their  glory,  of  a  Court  that  aped  a  Harem,  of  i 
Press  that  dared  not  speak  for  dread  of  the  Pillory,  and  a  Parlij 
ment  packed  with  placemen;  the  days  when  no  woman  could  cal 
her  soul  or  body  her  own— in  a  word,  the  days  of  a  hundred  and 
thirty  years  ago.  That  was  the  image  of  those  days  Charles  bd 
in  his  mind— maybe  a  false  one  I  How  he  would  have  liked  to 
follow  out  the  story  to  its  sequel,  the  oellar-murder  I  For  thai 
the  two  were  connected  he  did  not  doubt.  But  now  there  werem 
further  data  to  ground  surmises  on.  The  mystery  must  remain  j 
mystery,  for  all  time. 

If  only  we  could  have  oblivion,  just  where  we  want  it  I  If  Wi 
could  but  use  the  curtain  that  hides  from  us  a  past  our  curiosity 
craves  to  fathom,  to  veil  the  things  in  our  lives  that  we  are  cm- 
ing  to  forget  I  So  Charles  thou^t  as  he  watched  his  smoke-rii* 
melt  to  nothing,  and  die.  If  only  that  cloud  that  hid  that  muniet 
and  its  story  could  be  lifted,  and  become  instead  an  impenetnUi 
darkness  between  him  and  his  own  past!  He  was  not  of  that  aoit 
that  consoles  itself  with  the  reflection :  "At  any  rate  I  was  not 
to  blame."  Bather,  he  was  always  seeking  to  whitewash  others  it 
his  own  expense.  He  would  far  sooner  have  treasured  his  Imt 
weak  attempts  in  his  dead  wife's  favour  than  have  to  look  at  ha 
in  the  ugly  light  of  those  two  letters  he  had  torn  up  and  throm 
away  so  gladly.    But  there  was  something  in  the  tone  of  the  let- 
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the  forced  excuse  that  die  hanUy Tn.w T  """^  e^o^sh-^ren  with 
>em.-,ocular,  tail-fellow-welW  w  •  '""i. «!»>•«  tim^but  the 

,^.n.l  old  parent  had  8iScha"L'"of  I  'f  ^/"'^  ^^  J-^' 
Im  afraid  I  can  do  nothing  fbr  nT'^  °*>'  *»*  "^  ertennation. 

to  hunaeh.    Only  note-he  rtiIl»W^T^,T"-''^'l!;  *^»*'"  ""id  he 
By-the-bye  (apronoa  of  T.li'  •  ^   ,^    "^^  Lavmia  » 

aat  dear  boy  ItC^  1^^ jS  i  L'  Z  "^  ^"  "^  ^""^^ttin. 
had  been  an  angel.  Of  oouree  S»  J!  t}""^  ""  '^  his  mother 
hack  from  his  Granny,  and  Itoe^!  Poor  child  would  be  comi^ 
^ny"  as  he  call^'oTd  j^^  ^1^^ i^'' j^"  ""ther-widS? 
hoy  had  „erer  seen  Death  T>^^£cLfZ^  ""^  ™"-  ^"d  the 
of  heginnine  a  glass^^rtoon  he  ha^  nZlTJ^  ""  '^«  '""^tion 
humed  hne  of  exphmation  toLt^T^^^"^'  ""^  ""ting  a 
to  his  doo,,  ^ent  back  to  Aca^' Slj^ ''^  1.'"<=*«>  "°d  attached 

^^^'Z'^t^^"^^,r^^-^^  ^  news,  with  no  one 
make  out  he  must  have  diWd^  hts  de^,-^K  fl"  ""  ^''"'««  "ouM 
°"  Ol°k  (who  was  kind-hearth  iouT^'T'^  '^'^''"^  tears 
Mde  the  death-chamber  with^tan^M    *™^^  ""^  listening  out- 
offin  c«.  he  should  mlie  a  no1^^"^rr'  ""'  ^^^  ""^-^ 
aoba  made  him  ahnost  inarticukT  but  f^       ^  ""T  ''"  *''*her  his 
he  had  been  looking  forwari  ^  t^Si-      i*  managed  to  convey  that 
day^he  made  three  sixe^*"!^^""*  the  °'1  ^'^^  that  on  Sato- 
faith  in  her  interest  in  crick^wasju^?,'""'^  """«'  '"'""    His 
»»»  reason,  and  Rarre  wll  ZS^'^"    ^^^  "'«'»  holiday,  for 
where  he  was  to  spend  the  nifSff^  ~**°  *f  "  "^hooWellow's, 
fnend-it  w«,  a  la^re  puMic  g^il!  "™  *°  «*<^'  wift  his' 

Alice  would  be  pret^  sureT  ^  .  *•"«  morning.) 

Charles  made  up  his  mhid  to  stav^^r  '"  ^"'^  Street;  so 
near  the  end  of  his  noT^li.k-  T  *  '"'™^'  "d  write.  He  was 
inir  aloud  for  h  He^^t  '  J*'"  f,?'  ;"<^  ^  Pnhlisher  wis  c4 
^Where  should  hfstend  thT»  n  i"'.^- "''  *^""«''- 
hest.  But  first  he  must  wash  Thl  ™  ^  *"mney-piece  would  be 
hccn  the  broken  one.  and  Mr  BaL™,  •  ^'•«/<"°e'e  had  evidently 
«lue  and  properly  mideT  stTookTa^;'^  ^^''  ^"  "'^'^^^  f«>» 
male  (as  well  as  herselfl   h«^  k  .  ^°°^  "'  "ew.    But  the 

in  a  champaign-coZS  U^  ^1  T  ^^P°*'  "'  ™ther,  liv^' 
«»ts.  He  had  been  ca™le»  «dX  inrt  ^"^  '"  ''*'«"  «*  its 
Bany  silk  stockings.  and  the  ink  had  got  on  his  Eose-du- 
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There  wag  a  piece  of  paper  roughly  gmnmed  or  pasted  xmd 

For  Katey-  still  remained  legible.  Oh  I  how  strange  it  was,  wi 
her  lying  dead  upstairs  I  ' 

The  writing  was  so  faint  that  if  hot  water  was  used  to  wash 
or  to  detach  the  paper,  the  forest  init  might  go  outright.  Charl 
decided,  as  the  safest  course,  to  stand  it  in  cold  water,  and  let  tl 

Tk-  f '*  *u^"*  '•^'?-  ^™'y  «"''°«!«'nent  Charles  made  w 
subject  to  this  condition.  He  left  that  courtly  Uttle  shephe, 
sitting  on  an  island  m  a  basin  of  water,  well  out  of  roach  of  Pri 
cilia  s  trap  dezde  for  which  she  was  celebrated.    Then  he  sat  do-, 

hi'w'  '  '*°'^'  °°^  *°  ""''  '°  '"  ^  '°"«'^'  '""' 

A  pause  for  refreshments,  and  three  hours  .nore  writing  and  1 
was  at  the  end  of  the  twelve  thousand  words.  He  acknowledge 
fatigue,  and  rang  for  tea.  Just  as  he  was  measuring  it  m 
scrupulously,  came  the  sound  of  Alice.  So  ho  put  in  anoth< 
heaped-up  spoonful.  Alice's  footstep  on  the  stairs,  and  her  voic, 
m  the  rooms  above,  giving  instructions  to  Priscilla.  put  a  nei 

W  hou«       "^  °^  ^"^  °'^'*  ""'"<'*y  l^rt  °f  *e  Pa« 

"Now,  Mr.  Olwrley  dear,  teal  Have  you  stirred  it!  Only  jm 
made-very  good  I  I'm  not  going  to  stop,  you  know.  I'mgoi«, 
back  to  Harley  Street  I've  come  for  my  things."  The  new  S 
feU— went  down  below  the  level  of  the  old  ona 

murtr*    '""    *°'     ^'*-^°'-*°rt«      !>«»     P<W5y    «ay    you 

Alice  longed  to  say  that  Peggy  would  be  only  too  glad  to  give 

her  UR  under  certain  circumstances.    But  although  she  had  made 

claim  to  be  able  to  speak  of  those  circumstances  to  Mr.  Charley 

with  perfect  seU-command,  she  found,  face  to  face  with  the  unde^ 

taking  that  it  was  not  so  easy  as  it  had  seemed.    The  water  was 

up  to  the  bather's  waist,  and  she  was  gasping. 

1^  thinks  I  had  better  go  back,  all  things  considered." 

Whatever  shaU  I  do  without  you,  my  dearest  girl !"    Alice  then  I 

t^oltbL.  ***'^  ^^^  "*"'■    *'*'■'"'"  ^•'^  «'"'''°*  ""^  '""*°- 

A■"^^  ™"r!'  '^  '?"  "*"'  ^'  *"••  ^-  Charley,  I  would  come 
directly,  whatever  they  said." 

Wh«t  a  mistake  I  Immediately,  whatever  Charles's  mind  baa 
^wed  itself  of  imaginings  that  Alice's  heart  might  be  his  out- 
right, as  though  be  were  the  young  Borneo  he  had  often  allotted  lier 
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fallen  to  the  flies  ^^*  fluttered  away  crest- 

oe4"d  wtV^:  arC7ou°"hTl-  ^^^°  ''''''  -"  «^-- 
inevitable  full-ston  to  h?.^/?*'*,^  '"T''''*  ^""^  *»  ^°««  "i*  the 
poor  little  SaVihe'd  "a ^''d^:ft*t'^"•"'''^  ''"«°*  *•■« 
his  little  three-cornered  hat  wfthr,!  *""  P'^"**  "n  a  reed  in 
him,  on  a  shelf  in  hiW^L  T"  *  shepherdess  to  console 

him  and  Cwould  be  s^e  ^f  r"  T^"''  2"*^^  ^'^  ''""W  "'"<=1' 
heard  nothinjl'ut  limfV/t  S  ""    '"•  "^  "  ■*'""^'  ^- 

tem^ rarKiK;rre"e^^j:°sr  T 1-  "'- 
xt::  t^LTad^'ttr*  *t^"-^-  ^^^^^ 

alone  or  not  ^aT.'^o:  ^ffe^tufd^'tTn^dff"  '""''''  T 
could  always  be  finisbprl   1,;^     ,.,""*  "^  """"e  ^o'  one,  and  it 

ahsence  inran^cS'feh  ifwa's^fn^e-serv™'  t"^  .^r) 

aha  had  cor^pst^'the  a^l^W  The^m^-°",  "^  '^'  ''''- 
ei«rh1y-six  years  of  nominal  KfetWh-^  motionless  remnant  of 
than  one-third  of  iteTm„  »,:!'  ,       °f^  '^^  ""t""!  f°'  J««8 

and,  not  least,  the  delusion  •^^T^!^' ^'AT^tesTcZT^ 
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So  ha 


did  wish  she  had  been  under  no  delnsion  when  she  died. 
Alice  wished,  but  not  in  exactly  the  same  way. 

How  about  that  ring?  He  drew  the  coverlid  also  off  the  ham 
res,  there  was  the  ting  all  right.  Alice  had  replaced  it  yesterda: 
Oharl^  wondered  whether  Mr.  Mould  (whose  real  name  was  ignorec 
though  no  doubt  he  had  one)  was  really  to  be  trusted  about  valua 
bles,  when  no  member  of  the  family  stood  by  to  see  the  coffin-lii 
screwed  on.  We  wonder,  too.  Let  us  hope,  with  Charles,  that  i 
strrag  professional  feeling  prevents  malpractices.  But,  what  d 
we  know?  Charles  look  his  last  look  at  the  silver  hair  and  ol. 
features  Alice  had  grown  to  love  so  in  so  short  a  time,  and  wondere. 
where  or  what  the  young  soul  was  now,  that  had  slept  on  earth  fo 
eatj  years.  He  closed  up  the  room,  gave  some  directions  abou 
the  undertaker,  who  would  probably  come  before  he  returned,  anc 
some  others  in  case  Sir  Eupert  or  Dr.  Fludyer  should  come  t< 
examine  the  body,  and  went  away  to  spend  at  the  Studio  the  work 
ing  hours  of  the  loneliest  day  he  had  had  for  a  long  time. 

However,  he  completed  a  cartoon  for  Mr.  Pope,  who  was  greatlj 
delighted  with  it  With  a  singular  perversity.  Fate  had  ordained 
that  Charles  should  develope  a  capacity  for  doing  respectable  work 
tte  moment  he  had  another  employment  he  was  better  fitted  for 
Had  some  guardian  Angel  been  purposely  blocking  his  path-  and 
now,  having  turned  him  into  a  better  groove,  was  aUowing  him  a 
Uttle  luxury— a  pleasant  self-justification  for  his  many  pictures 
that  clung  about  him  stilL  Every  day  as  he  looked  at  the  dreary 
backs  of  the  canvases  against  the  walls,  they  seemed  to  Um  years  the 
locust  had  eaten  and  been  unable  to  digest.  And  every  day  he 
wished  he  could  bum  them  all  and  see  the  last  of  them. 

He  did  not  wish  it  less  at  the  end  of  this  lonely  day  than  on  any 
other  but  he  put  very  little  side  on  in  his  wishing.  For  he  felt  that 
aU  Me  had  gone  colourless  and  flat.  He  had  imagined  he  could 
really  give  up  Alice,  for  Alice's  own  sake;  and  he  was  not  best 
pleased  with  himself  for  beginning  to  suspect  that  he  might  possi- 
bly be  mistaken.  He  was  honestly  (but  quite  fallaciously)  con- 
vinced that  the  surrender  was  necessary  and  inevitable,  and  would 
of  course  make  it.  But  he  was  by  no  means  sure  he  would  not  cry 
out  on  the  rack,  and  destroy  aU  the  merit;  and,  what  was  more 
important,  all  the  intended  good  effect  of  his  self-denial.  Yet 
every  throe  of  disquiet  (and  each  was  worse  than  the  k -t)  ended 
the  same  way— consider  Alice  1  Nobody  could  say  Charles  Heath 
di<i  not  make  a  good  fight  against  an  opponent  who  never  attacks 
without  a  certainty  that  there  is  a  traitor  in  the  enemy's  camp— 
himself  I    And  he  is  an  opponent  who  can  bide  his  time— who  can 
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iittle  below  the  surfa™    An      I'  '""  "  «»™'unitrl-th  j! 

he  middle-class  was  leaE!w  "«"  ^^ugh  suburbs  ^Twhfch 
trot  (after  a  pause  to  coK  *W  °tf '"^  '}"  "^^'  ""-J «  "w^ 
fields  Its  tenant  walked  in-th^!^^  ^'°''f^  '^bat  were  onee^e 
t-e  what  a  very  niee'lrof  Sutlw  T  '"  '""'-«  "«  tt 

tohirV'"'?'''  °*^  '^"tant!-S4     h.     "  ^k"™*  »""  '^"de 
to  his  ashes,  her  dust  to  his  d..»t  ,  i  ^"'^'  bearing  her  ashes 

and  the  occasion  and  w^t    'L?""*'"'^"^^  *^''' '''«"  due  to  S 
common  lot.  very  MttU^^ckerotr  "thr'r '  ™°^'««''°  ^^^ 
had  contained  the  chrysalis  of  V^f        ^^*  ^^^^^  'oad  than  if  il 
London  was  tiyin^a  c„rio^,''^«°''«.<'J'"'chwardeii. 

•7  "K      cnous  expenment  with  a  great  bbck 
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cloud  OTerlwad  when  Alice  and  Charles  followed  the  coffin  to  tl 
grave.  The  fog  had  risen  from  the  ground  and  hung  above,  li] 
a  pall.  The  sparrows,  who  always  seem  to  know  about  these  thinj 
twittered  to  one  another  that  it  was  abnormal,  and  one  appean 
to  ask  suddenly  if  it  wasn't  an  eclipse.  Alice  thought  they  qua 
relied  about  it  violently  in  the  dust — or  the  ashes.  Then  they  lei 
in  the  hands  of  a  local  stonemason,  the  lettering  to  follow  h 
husband's  name  on  the  headstone:  "Katharine  Verrinder.  Wife  < 
the  above.  Died  September  1876,  aged  eighty-six."  And  then  we: 
driven  off  for  home.  The  mourning-coach  wa»  cheerful  about  i 
that  job  was  done,  anyhow  I 

On  the  way  Charles  was  silent— very  silent  But  then  he  hj 
been  that  five  years  before,  at  his  father's  funeral,  when  Alice  wei 
also,  and  returned  with  him  and  his  mother  and  Peggy  in  one  of  tl 
coaches.  She  remembered  that  he  hardly  said  a  word.  This  tim 
however,  he  did  speak  in  the  end,  just  as  they  got  to  Praed  Stree 
«I  never  told  you,  Alice  dear,  about  the  little  shepherd,"  said  b 
And  then  he  told  her;  and  she,  who  had  had  an  unoomfortabl 
impression  that  she  should  somehow  leave  him  at  his  door  and  I 
driven  home  alone  to  Harley  Street  in  this  lugubrious  ancici 
carriage  that  smelt  of  the  Georges,  replied  that  she  must  com 
in  then  to  see  that  little  pair  of  Utopians,  and  she  supposed,  bu 
hesitatingly,  that  they  might  send  this  thing  away,  and  she  g 
home  in  a  hansom.  She  spoke  as  though  doing  so  might  outrag 
some  funeral  propriety  unknown  to  her. 

"I'll  risk  it!"  said  Charles.  "But  it's  rather  like  sending  Guild 
hall  away,  or  the  Lion  and  TJnicom." 

But  it  made  no  difikulties,  touching  its  hat  in  the  person  of  ib 
head-steward,  who  may  have  felt  nearer  pewter  than  before.  Ht 
looked  that  sort  Charles  and  Alice  drew  freer  breath  as  the  last 
obsequy  dispersed,  and  she  ran  into  the  bouse  to  open  the  shutters. 
"However  those  men  get  any  wives,  I  can't  imagine,"  said  she, 
when  she  and  Priscilla  had  opened  everywhere  and  let  in  what 
light  there  was. 

"I  believe  they  all  marry  pew-openers,"  said  Charles,  with  perfect 
seriousness.  And  Alice  believed  him  for  a  moment;  then  her  laugh 
rang  out  quite  happily  and  naturally.    The  funeral  was  over. 

"Oh!  here's  the  little  lady!    What  a  r    tty  little  thing!    How 
she  must  be  missing  her  little  shepherd !    Where  is  he  V 
"Up  in  the  bedroom.    On  the  top-shelf— by  the  window." 
"Which  bedroom — ^yours  or  mine  8" 

"Mine.  Beside  Julius  Caesar  above  the  books.  Hs's  stood  in  • 
basin." 
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looking  at  her.  He  ig  verv  ^aT  5  ,.  ^°  «**  e^avely  by. 
This  won't  dol  .SL  c^'7„o  off  •  i  °'  ''"'™"'  "  «»nXn^ 
this.    She  must  ohelThlS  up  ""  "'"'  ^"*'«  J^"  '^« 

hZtX  t  ff\'e"dl7cr  r  """^"r^  '^"■•"  •"^'  ^' 
shepherd.  ^  *  "'"*  *»  ''^'y  much  about  the  little 

wai^'l  i.!°l^XC!!L  J-'  ">-  "'    It's  floating  i„  the 
"What,  dear?" 

'm'th.^^'v-'^i-'*  °^  this-wriften  on  itf 

odd°^::s^'ad\f:i*t";r.httt:.:'^rTT'^^^ 

straight  from  Verrindert "^  e^rie  ijj^f  7'"'  '"'^  P^'^"! 
to  the  bacic  slums  of  Mr.  SsW,  ,,  ^'"^  °"*  °°  ^^'^''^ 
resuscitated  for  repair  the  X,!^  collection,  and  only  been 
of  paper  was  written  plain  a^d  cle^^l""  ^l*  ioe^ylicable  scrap 
name,  "Alicia  Kavanagh!"  *"  *°  "«<^  ^<^'»  own 

H  Charles  had  been  by  himself  »l,«^  *i,- 
very  likely  hare  giren  up  ^J^^  °  *^''  T^  *°  '«»"  he  would 
Alice  was  aharper*^   She '^^^^^^li^^'^^  conundrum.    But 
together.  ^^  wanted  tune  to  put  two  and  two 

-iir^oSTareV-^L^s'^rat-f  ii'v-  ""'*  -^^  -»* 

remember,  Mr.  Charley,  ^w  SI  taH  i'b  °^  *"""•  "°°'''*  ^o" 
believe  her,  and  though  it  lafLIa  i^r..'""^  ""^  '"  ^'''"'t 
after  she  came  to?  OnIv_W  ^  f^  ''^"'^  •"?  "«"«  i"st 
too!"  Charles  rememb^L  ]tJuT  "^"^ }'  ''""'"  be  AUcia. 
there  was  "othinTC^^arlabl'e  ^n  t^'^'^'^.  *"  '^'^''^^^  *»' 
disposition  towa^s  ^ni^sW  Lw  ^'  ^"'"d^-ce.  He  had  a 
direction  in  dealing  wiS,Th  'no'.  5o  gh  ^ Vt""  "^'^  '"  *''" 
Ahcia  Kavanaghs.     Why  not?  "*  "'«'"  >*  fifty 

tof:'mf  fo^S  ::XtI  JttT'^r^'"'^  ^'  -"'<»  •- 

tUs  little  man's  ink  offTnTm,le  hT™        **'    ^"*  ^  """«*  '"^^ 
I'll  do  it  directly  we've  i^.t^f  L^I-'-'r^lVd^^X 
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•ome  soap  and  lods  from  Priacilla.  Chariea  waa  almoat  too  pn 
occupied  to  eat  anything;  and  ahe  could  see  plainly  that  all  Cook 
efforts  to  produce  that  impossible  thing,  a  chronic  lunch  to  becon 
acute  at  pleasure,  had  turned  out  useless.  Alice  was  sony,  bi 
then  she  was  nearly  as  bad  herself.  However,  Charles  soothe 
his  troubled  soul  with  a  pipe,  and  watching  Alice's  pretty  flngei 
removing  the  ink  from  the  soiled  Arcadian. 

"Don't  pour  my  coffee— not  till  I've  quite  finished  him,"  sai 
she.  "The  ink's  in  aU  his  frills  and  folds."  But  ahe  got  him  quit 
smart  Uke  his  little  love,  and  stood  them  on  the  chimney-pieo 
toother— rather  far  apart  certainly.  But  as  they  were  inflaribl 
and  sounded  when  tapped,  what  did  that  matter! 

The  great  gloom  of  London's  little  experiment,  now  severs 
hours  in  operation,  had  brought  chUl  as  weU  as  darkness  on  8t 
Johns  Wood  certainly,  probably  elsewhere.  The  fire  was  lighted 
and  flickered  on  the  faces  of  Charles  and  Alice  as  he  puffed  at  hii 
pipe  and  she  drank  her  coffee.  Both  were  sad,  but  each  in  its  owi 
way;  Charles's  an  absorbed  sadness,  full  of  thought;  Alice's  a  sad 
°*!1^^  .*t"'  **"*  ™"y ''"®  **'■■  ""y  ""d  leave  the  soul  in  peace. 
"Oh    Mr.  Charley  dear,  think  how  long  ago  I    And  they  mas 

nave  placed  them  on  their  chimney-piece  just  as  we  do  now " 

On  oursf  But  I  shall  have  the  chimney-piece  all  to  myself, 
dearest  Alice-f or-short  I  Alice  has  run  away— gone  to  Harles 
Street  now,  instead  of  Charley  Street" 

"Oh  I  don't-please  don't  1  You  know  I  can  always  come  and 
p^  the  httle  China  shepherd  and  shepherdess  a  visit— whenever  I 
like. 

"Tee,  dear  child!  I  know.  And  you  will  come-often— till— » 
Something  a  little  queer,  surely,  in  Charles's  voica 

"Till  what?" 

"Till  after  I  have  made  them  a  wedd-rg-preeenf,  dear,  to  yon. 
And  then  you  wiU  always  be  able  to  see  them,  at  home.  The 
time  will  come,  and  you  shall  have  them,  darling!" 

Charles  tried  a  laugh,  and  it  turned  out  a  miserable  failure. 
Alice  got  up  and  went  to  the  window.  "I  think  the  fog's  clearing  " 
she  said  "I  ought  t^  be  going."  A  minute  or  two  elapses,  as  she 
stands  at  the  window,  very  tremulous.  Then  she  turns  round,  not 
conrealing  it  well  at  all,  and  says,  as  she  puts  on  her  cloak : 

rou  know  how  I  hate  to  hear  you  talk  like  that-yes;  about 
me--mar^ing!  I  ought  to  go  now,  dear  Mr.  Charley.  You're 
comingthisevening,  of  course?"  Alice  is  going  off.  The  foe  is 
clearing,  no  doubt  Charles's  farewell  seems  to  hang  fire.  The 
fact  IS,  that  if  Alice  is  tremulous  Charles  is  worse.    He  has  put 
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doesn't  know  wh.ttm^t^^llt;:^''?,*  'V''"  T'"'  *^°"«''  '^ 
uncontrollably,  ^  A^chZlM^A    ^erjieart  thumps  painfully, 
80.8  half.w.y  b"kt  cta!^'  '''~'  ^  "  ^'«"  <"»"'»«'  "d 
"^™ — ^^''-  Charley  dear— what  f" 

wi2;^t^ns^L^.:!i.rt'r^  -^^"^  -■'''  •-  -  ^ 

wot^tmS^^h^i^f^Zt'   ="'.'^1'"'""  «•""- 

that  come  bo  n.tu«.Uy  rouS  Lf^  A^  °°  ,"'°'^  ^"""  *^  ""» 
Peoted  to  speak  wCn^^L^L  a^^l  SoLf  1**°'*  **  "■ 
"hands,  and  making  her  te^Jh.H^  through  her  arms  and 
when  you  hold  th^  handl^Zi  t^  '  "  f  *'''^"'°  ^**^  <>«« 
In  Alice's  eaw^  ™™.^t^    ^^  proprietor  puts  it  on  too  much. 

adT«.tage  «.d  nonTof  lieTJf  ^  ""^  *^^"  '^  "^^^  ^'«  «"  »»« 
wa^ontXSi'Lr'to^eet^.^"^^^  r«  \4^«'»  ^^  that 

S  :t:k:rAatdT^^7  *^-=  "'«^'  S'riin^t^ 

have  already  shown^^  doinj  "^         "^  ^"^'  "  '^^  •*"«'«  "^ 


"Tes-darling  love-Alice-for-shortl   thafs   about   it-: 


-I  can't 
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Bre  iritiwut  yon.    I  kww  I  couldn't  em  lo  long  aco.  ud  km. 

t.,!^'  '''"'  ^'-  P^'^y'"    It  im't  mnch  to  wy,  but  it'.  «,me 
thinsj-a  contribution  toward,  future  poMibiHty  of  .peech 

of  «,Jr,.V  ,•  ^  I'";''''  "^  """*'"'  'P'"*'  *o  original  Adam 

of  contradictiousncM,  helps  A  ce  mightily  at  thia  nolnt     SK, 
will  speak  like  herself  directly.  ""^""'  «  ">'»  Poi^t.     She 

trace  1  could.    But  there  was  no  such  person  seemingly;  only  I 
kept  on  thinkmg  there  might  be."  ^^ 

"And  then  I  should  have  been  Mrs.  Harris ''  savs  AH«.  «,m 
m»  up  out  of  OharWs  neckcloth,  and  speaK^g  ^:c1^^'  p^'- 
haps  you  can  analyse  her  remark  to  the  bottom  She  did  n^t  h^ 
"  OW  L^.""^  contsto.  with  it  for  all  that.  Then  as  she  LkJS 
at  Old  Janes  empty  chair,  on  which  a  ray  of  strange  uneroected 
sunlight  was  shining,  for  the  fog  had  vanished,  shTbroSSi 
^u^^"  ^"^  ""'^  "  "  ^^'  l-eart  would  break. 
Oh.  my  dearest  th.nk-th.nk  how  she  was  sitting  crying  there  only 

tL^v^'  'rr'*  'i  ^'""'''  *'"^'  "^^^  how  happy  it  ;ouid 

-W  ^    • ■    /'"*  ""  <=on«=iou8  of  the  absurdity  of  adding 

S,„  •«,  l"*!""","^  ~**""^  "^  <'''"''<^'  suggested:  "And  s^^ 
^rd1.t  w^^t";?  and  diepherdess  again."  Brthe  truth  Is.^e 
ofk  ™^J  i-*^?^*?"  "  ""*"""'  "''^-''^'ty-  """l  tJ-e  exclusion 
8h«  r/  w"'  '''^'"'""*  *°  *^«  "^'"t  "f  *«  mourning  coach. 

fJl  il  i     °  ''^*  was  professionally  possible  done  in  the  mom: 

W  L?  I'Tif'^i".'"'  *'  ^*"  *"*  *«  "»>*««.  "  speech  could 
have  been  lawfully  theirs,  would  have  rebuked  her  for  saying  such 
a  Aing,  and  would  have  looked  reproachful,  anyhow.    She  would 

Bhould  be  forgotten.    At  present  the  sun  had  not  poured  into  the 

room  long  enough  to  rinse  their  memory  away 

..JV.ri'''  •""*  ™"^,  *"  *•"=  "«■"«  thing  in  the  end,  darling" 

^w^f  d^"W^*  '''^^'  ^^'  '^'  '■"  '«""'*  •'  ^ery  profoundTbu 

hi  ««d  vL  ^^f  """^     ^  answerable  much  for  what  he  says,  intil 

tSliluS'i^t—  ■-  "  '^«'«  -«>  *°  *^^  ^^^-^en  L'a  they 

"Everything  does  that  I"  says  AUce,  for  whom  we  may  also 
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I2^„^,'*„?*Z"T*  •^/j  ^°  ^'"-PO'xible  imbecile.    Some  little 

„^?K  ^*  M '"  "^  "^  ""P"  '^'y  ••»»«  '«11«°  into.  They  murtK 
on  th«t  table,  moralising,  .11  the  re.t  of  the  afternoon  I 

to^o* .T;£"7  '^r  *'"'"^"»«»'»'  "l-o  had  an  inspiration 
lo  take  away  the  ooffce.    In  pnrguanco  of  hor  Method,  the  chnnred 

•wd  Hoi  as  ,f  she  had  been  addressing  a  yarlet    This  was  dT  to 

^  'Zio^"p  •  "■»  "'  °?  *?""  '"'•'''  '»•»»'  l""  a™  round  Mi^i^lel'' 
On  which  Pri«„U,  retired,  .aying  it  was  nothing.  She  s^S 
ashamed  of  the  weakness  „f  thi.  oonolusion,  though;  for  sL^s^ 
W  t^uT^,  t-d«"««.  and  retired  stealthily.^H^r  ^teSit^ 

"Nowr  Z^  ri^'^'T'  "r'  "°  ^«'*^'"  «>«»  *t«  kitchen  d^r! 
B.Tt  n^t       •  ^r^^PJ'antly.  "what  did  I  tell  you.  Oookt" 
But  Cook  was  turning  cataracts  of  water  into  W  s  nW    t„ 

w  wait  until  the  drumming  sound  of  an  overwrought  water-iet  on 
Thef .h"  ~  '"f .^^"^  ^°^  *"  '  "«ady  narrative  ofhs  ^^ 

Jdld  ?l,r"  ^?  r'    ?•■•  ^'«''"'''  yoo  ""truthful  girl! 

!l!ll"  u  o     particulars  were  in  the  expression  of  PrisciUa's  fa™ 

in  which  Cook  saw,  distinctly  reflected,  an  image  of  CharlL  aS 

«^'  "Jf" *i^  "l,"*  '^*  t^«°'  "  ita  equivalent.  '' 

th.  W..h       V  ^"^  '"'.''  "';;''  '^^'^^    It  "as  me  told  you.    Ask 

t  tlt-i^-^  K°:s/er  e^..  '^^^^  •^^  '^"''^"'  ^-  - 

the  matters  Aat  provoked  the  discussion  had  as  sron7an  inteitt 

ot'hc^  ZTT.  ''>'<'K?^">«-  had  first  point:dTm  out  toT 
other;  that  IS  to  say,  ,f  they  did  so  recognise  it.  We  confess  to 
doubs  on  the  point.  This  discussion  w^  sti  IgoTng^n  when 
Charles  and  Alice  came  downstairs  after  ringing  for  Pr°«iUa- 
when  the  la  ter  was  informed  that  Mr.  Charts  might  cVii"back 

r3  V  "-— ^" -v;irt;nr^t 


CHAPTER  1 

HOW0HA«lIi0L«A«D0UTHia0U10UPK)A«D«.  Of  lATIWA  mAKM 
KMTAPH.  or  A  WEDDIKO  AND  ONI  OriTB  SigUEM.  OT  A  BEIIOVA 
«L*.  '^""'^  ™"  "*>««  «>  ""•  HOW  THE  rAIHEH  £ 
AUCEB  BED  MAN  HAD  WBNW  niAB  Or  000.  AND  ACENOWLEDDI 
ANOTHEB   or   HIS    EONS.      HOW   AUOE   WAS   DIWINDBD   rBOM   TH 

VIOTW  or  A  Dint,    hebuwe  thibtiih 

..■tr«""J'"*  "f  PPeoed  two  jreMi  .80.    How  the  tune  doe.  m 
•way,  to  be  ninl 

thU  n!i^  "*?  'r""  T-^^  "•  yo"  know,  from  the  now  o 
thii  ptrtioular  chapter.    How  lontr  ago  it  ia  from  the  date  of  ua  wh 

back  from  the  former  date,  that  of  the  ink  we  are  now  uaing.  Ai 
obviously  indeterminable  figure,  from  the  latter.    Perhap.  yo^  hav, 

^luilH"!  "^"^  'u'T"  ^"""  ^  ♦•»*'•«  »'  •  bookaeller", 
"tott-^  faropennyworth.  that  would  be  auch  bawina  if  the. 
were  wanted  «t  jiH.  Or  your  attention  may  have  been  caught  by  ] 
wealth  of  un«>ld  dweta  that  ita  pubUaher  haa  uaed  to  pa^a  pres 
ent  from  a  f nend  in.  Throw  ua  away,  and  read  the  prLntI  tTv 
™iL^U„^-f  -"^ytbinK.  by  ««ding  thia  laat  chapter,  e,cep 
excite  a  hmguid  curioeity  about  what  haa  gone  before,  whid.  will 
never^  your  case,  be  aatiafied.  And  nothing  ia  mote  irritatina 
th«.  trying  to  foUow  a  atory  on  an  unfolded  Za  """*^ 

A^  Z.M  f.?^  ^  'i  ""  '^*"  ""'=•'  di«cu«ion  of  whether 
th^  «no»ld  tfkea  new  house,  or  remain  on  at  Charley  Street 

to  clear  out  of  it,  and  get  some  more  obUvion  of  his  moat  unf  ortu- 

S^fiT!JSL  ^"*  ^PP«"'°«'  ^ore  overt  declaration  of 
th^s  feeling,  to  detect  or  auapect  a  strong  attachment  to  the  old 
residence  on  Ae  part  of  the  authoress  he  was  marrying,  he  not  oX 
concealed  it,  but  affected  a  reluctance  to  movinTthfi  t  Td^ 
^  ■  'f?"»*'*»t'o°  of  all  old  arrangements  that  f oflowed  was 
accompanied  by  many  painful  incidente  in  the  way  of  re«DDe«. 
-nee  of  Uttle  old  famUiar  things  from  cupboard^  Lt  iJ^"!^ 
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the  button;  tho  lon^  blttlo  wUh  J     "^^^^ 

in  two  halve..  Z  kc^t  ll^au^^tT    '    .  '."^'•.  P?''«™).>"->>« 
from  a  drawer  that  had  mislaid  ita  ko,' 
-brought  back  .  thou.and  other  thir,\ 
mmd  facing  in  solitude,  but  that  hr  m  ,.. 
On  a  high-up  shelf  in  .  cupboard,  „.  ■, 

Which  had  been  put  away  unsung,  aav'  x- 
authom  fn  in,4..~.  I...  »       .      ^'         ■  '»  I 


l.iic-shel':  all  these— 

'la  ;  !■'  <-  ti.,,lten  into 
■  '     >r;.;^  .:.u..  t.    lid  not 

>huAl;.j.«nfi  .hand. 
n  suick  ,  f  pr,[H.,     .rered 

Mr. nun  ...,,  .«,  _nogt  of 

authors  to  induce  her  to  sidb  th„™  ',  •""'""'>  l*""  s^ntby  tho 
«muneration.  Mo«  o^t^rot^^ :  i':"';:"'^^:  "  "'  -;^." 
and  made  it  clear  to  Charles  why^  oftu  ■■Tt:'"!''\  "*  5": 
for  special  songs,  these  fiivo.,«-L  '  'atf'riy  he  asked 

time  went  on  hU  wife"  test^  h-H  T"  T"  *°  "^  *'"'"-J-  As 
his  own.  *"'"^  ''"'  "'""y'  !»<">  in  revolt  against 

ThLTaf th^Tsi^'SSrytu^Cevl"'  °-'  """-T  "'"'  *° «» '^''- 
which  comes  like  a  iin,lrrounT  h  S  "th^T  '*"'  """'''' 
ger  every  time  he  thinks  ),»  !,«.>,•  .7  ""^  Augean  scaven- 
dust-heaT.    But  it  was  Ji  thrn  T-**'^  ""  instalment  for  the 

Aunt  La,    P^.  after  aU—rrdt'-t''°""""*'  "'  »^ 
But-S""  T^*^  ^  ^«  "««-- "ht!'  ""  "  ^"^  ""«* 

Pierre,  tu?^g  ov°r  straf^irnf      '^'"  '""*  "*  *^"  *''»«■    ^<" 
Penci^sketch  o^f  ^  ^r^^L^^I^^^^^  S^X:^'^''  °"  » 

rastLi^-f££'^- !?-^^^ 

Mee  ini-rm— rrS^— ;rw^tutt^d 
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imcked  Master  Pierre  off  to  give  it  him.  Than  she  reproduo 
Uie  sketch,  and  went  across  to  Charles  with  it,  where  he  wi 
burrowing,  half-choked  with  dust,  in  forgotten  lumber. 

"I  thought  you  said  it  was  only  her  name  on  the  stone,  Oharlc 
darling,"  said  she.  Charles  took  the  sketch  from  her,  and  his  ey 
^o  were  grave  over  it 

"It  aaa  only  her  name,  on  the  old  stono,"  said  he.  '"Lavini 
Straker.'  and  just  the  date  of  her  death.  I  had  this  put  up  insteai 
Poor  Lavl" 

Alice  read,  thoughtfully,  from  the  drawing:  "'Under  this  stoi 
he  tht  mortal  remains  of  Lavinia,  sometime  the  beloved  wife  < 

Charles  Heath  of  No.  40 Street,  Soho,  London.    Bequicsc. 

in  pace,      and  then  remained  silent. 

"Anything  wrong,  petf  I  had  it  done  in  English  ...  it  waan 
any  business  of  the  Vons,  after  all.  .  .  ." 

"I  wasn't  thinking  of  that,  darling.  I  was  think  of  the  "Beau 
esoat  in  pace.' " 

"Well,  Alice-for-shortr 

'1  thought  you  didn't  believe  people  requiesoatted  in  pace. 
There  was  a  perverse  paradoxical  twinkle  in  Charles's  face  as  h 
answered : 

'■Of  course  I  don't  I    It  doesn't  mean  her.    It  means  me.  .  .  .» 
"You  !"■ 

"Yes,  Miss  Kavanagh,  me  I  So  you  needn't  be  so  bounceabh 
Are  you  not  aware,  Madam"— Charles  goo,  on  with  a  trace  of  hi 
own  old  manner— "that,  when  two  consecutive  genitives  are  fol 
lowed  by  a  word  that  demands  an  antecedent,  the  latter  of  the  tw^ 
18  referred  to.  That  is  my  recoUection,  anyhow.  The  meaning  i 
obvioua;  that  I  shaU  be  obliged  to  everybody-cxcept  your  own  dea 
self— to  say  nothing  to  me  about  her;  and  let  ms  have  the  luxur 
of  forgiving  her,  if  I  choose.  ..." 

"It  was  so  like  him,  altogether,"  said  AUoe  to  Lady  Johnson 
when  she  told  her  of  this  incident. 
"Oh,  yesl"  said  Peggy,  "that  was  Charley  down  to  the  ground." 
Did  you  ever  reaUae  that  before  Alice's  teens  set  in  Mrs.  Charlei 
Heath  was,  for  years.  Aunt  La;  a  showy  woman  and  a  brill' m( 
singer,  of  whom  her  husband,  "at  any  rate,"  was  fond!  We  are  no) 
prepared  to  say  that  wo  do  even  now,  without  thinking  it  over. 

.lowever  tedious  the  job  was,  it  was  all  got  through  in  the  end, 
And  then  the  whole  domicile  was  repainted  and  papered  with  Trel- 
lis Rose  and  Honeysuckle  and  Sunflowei^(we  can  give  the  address 
of  the  &in  that  makes  these  papers  if  you  want  it;  hut  perhaps 
It  18  hardly  necessary)— and  Charles  and  Alice  Htath  went  away  to 
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they  were  almo^oiCvet^b^f  „"!??>"*  ^"^J^^  ^*''"'«<') 
oettJed  down  to  producing  Lya"^  ""  '^tT'^-  however,  they 
than  a  year  after  the  r  ma^a«  tl  °°*  ^"""^  ""«'•  »°" 
excc8»ively  ngly,  violent.  rnd™n?emt^"°"  "'*"'^'''  °"  ""y  "" 
who  had  never  been  in  the  woHH  W  "^^  ?^"''"'  coloured  purpic, 
"f  it     In  »p;te  of  hS  naH,7te'LJ:^°':;  ,"t.'''^"'t  seem  to  app™ve 

breakfast  down  when  jolted  he  ^J  hu  •""  '""''''"y  *"  ''«'?  Ws 
And  one  of  his  demands  a  WfleIaSw"«W  ^"^  '"  "verything. 
should  bo  provided  for  him  raWn?  4"?"' """^  ?«"»*'«« 
his  cousin  Lucy  should  b^"ble  to  f„vT'  ^"l'"^  ^*™«*'  ««  that 
Granny  when  she  came  to  HarW^*  ?  T^  ^"^^ '''"''  '»•<'  his 
on  him  by  the  wav  anT^h^Jv-l  ^*~'*  *"""  he  able  to  caU 

three  weeks  before  sh^ ^S  who;  ,      ^^  •**''•  "'^*  «»«  about 
in  September  ?'•  '  ^'"''^  y°"  «"<J  ^t  was  the  second  week 

coZr"  (?h  it,  Tt  IZ"^:^  ,Sn:  r  "^  r-^  -^  *"  '--e 

i^„  ^-y-otl    Take  car«-Kupert  Daniel  has  got  at  the 

K^ln^a'St'^C*™*-;  f  ^as^'r.''  *^  «"^  ^-^«' 
mstmct  then,  and  sajaW  T.  if  L  f]  ^''  '""'«  hereditary 
over  he  should,  he  8ho^?d  TWs  !,«!  7"°  w  ^  """^  ^'""»«  all 
«emed  to  require  it,  iSo  on^  olIhlT  w '  ?"  ^"P«^  D-^i^' 
mother  was  not  as  ^  1  h^  J  S  '*'?''**'  '"  "*"  ^ut  his 
inkstand.  ■"  SWxl  as  her  word,  and  strangled  him  off  the 

A.i&^.'f,*^^^^  tell  him  about  the  house  in 

h«  arms  over  the  h^A^"i^' ^^^'^f^^?"  ^'^  his  chair  to  fold 
own  smoke.  '    ^  contemplate  his  family  through  his 

imC:^:,ZTZj'^t^^'  '"-?  f».  ""t  that  there 
for  going  there,  and  sartake  U  on  t  /  ''"I"  '"*"•  ^'  'Ot^s 
fourteen,  or  twenty-onfyea™  Zt^  f 'om  Lady  Day.  Seven, 
house  in  thorough  8ubst«nf?;,  ^  *'"'  '""'''<"•<'  ""^t  put  tb^ 

himself  and  see  t e  pt  Lte  '  aboT^i'     V  ""T^  ^''^  ^^1 

where  already  painted     Won^to„,n^"°"',f  *''*'  wood-work 
won  t  you,  my  pessusickle  soogarpumP' 
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"WlMt  does  he  My  about  the  rentr  uked  Charle*,  who  felt  1 
Teaftonaibility  of  the  proposed  step.  He  took  very  kindly  to  t 
indirect  way  of  getting  Alice's  aanction.  It  had  a  kind  of  flavc 
of  consultation  of  an  Oracle. 

"He  says  his  papa  is  a  silly  goose  for  not  offerintr  a  hnndied  a 
twenty— only  if  he  wa»  a  little  older  he  wouldn't  splutter  so  a 
his  mamma  would  understand  him  better.  Oh,  my  sweet — i 
precious  treasure — do  take  eare  I  He's  got  hold  of  me  by  the  e 
ring  and  he'll  scratch  himself.  Gome  and  get  him  off,  Charl 
darling,  before  he  murders  himself  and  me  too." — 

The  Oracle  was  detached  from  his  prey,  and  bis  counsela  ( 
cepted,  presumably.  For  a  few  weeks  after,  in  spite  of  the  Charl 
Street  renovations  being  as  good  as  new,  the  negotiations  v/t 
completed  for  the  other  house,  and  Bupert  Daniel  was  arrangi 
the  decorations  and  sUetting  the  rooms;  at  least,  Mia.  Char! 
Heath  said  he  was. 

And  now  the  event  we  have  to  relate  will,  we  hope,  justify  tl 
£ttle  ezeniBon  into  the  happy  married  life  of  Charles  and  Alit 
of  which,  dae,  we  have  no  reason  for  discoursing.  Whether 
tlaew  an  indirect  light  on  the  activity  of  the  No.  40  ghosts, 
was  alleged  by  the  party  we  may  speak  of  as  their  supporters,  y 
will  judge  when  you  are  in  possession  of  the  facts. 

A  Firm,  Community,  or  League  that  described  itself  broadly 
VemovaU,  but  owned  the  name  of  Tamwell,  and  in  small  cor 
dential  italics  on  its  card  added  that  it  was  -ilso  Joh$  done  wi 
Horse  and  Cart,  by  the  day  or  hour — this  agency  had  for  two  do 
kad  posseinon  of  both  honses;  stood  with  its  vans  at  both  dooi 
eovered  the  pavements  in  front  of  each  with  a  mixed  mysterio 
flue  of  mattings  and  strange  chips,  wkile  it  deceived  its  horses  wi 
a  vain  show  of  empty  bags  upon  their  nosea;  suggesting,  but  n 
fulfilliag,  the  idea  of  oats.  Its  constituents  had  bandied  instru 
tions  across  pieeea  of  furniture  at  critical  angles  of  staircasi 
reciprocaBy,  and  had  exi«essed  the  lowest  opinions  of  each  otbe: 
facultiee.  Therp  waa  not  one  of  them  who,  starting  in  a  pu 
■tmeq^ere,  coaU  not  have  been  traced,  by  the  smell  of  beer  he  \t 
behind,  throng  tbc  wont  intrioacjee  of  the  Ituri  forest.  And  ai 
two  ol  tkem,  coming  upstairs  forwards,  gave  the  listener  unseen  t 
imprriauB  that  one  cart-horse  was  coming  downstairs  backwarc 
Amd  the  hoaneneaa  of  than  who  shall  tell?  Or  their  sustain 
power  of  eonversatiaii  without  subject-matter?  Or  their  persi 
ration? 

It  was  on  the  seemd  da^  of  their  ministry — towards  the  dmak 
it — tint  a  spirit  of  jubilation  de/eloped  itself  among  them,  i 
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«fce  TWT  I«»t  van  left  the  doors  of  Charier  StMflt   m,«m«i  i_  •. 
jonngert  abettor  aumn  ae  "the  B™?'  SfT^*  ^""^  ^  '*» 
tt»t  never  Bho«ldwLrth»lLwTi  "  fofKotten   article 

aad  placed  TTide^  Sl^nn  f^'  *  ^^  7"^"°"''  "^  '^  '«'<™- 
weirtrouiKlbT^^t-r~ir  ?%'"'. °*'^™"-  Which  then 
ofT^    Thif  t^  ^T^  "^"^  °^  «°'°   «*™w''t.  t»  set  a  cup 

f»nr.^**°'*  <»'^,'li«»i»e  «  thicfaieaa  of  speech.  Dor  8u«— - 
ful^j.ifect  a  pow»  of  walking  rtraight.    Andl^^'^'^ 

J^t  Mto  be  done,  Chwley?"  »id  Alice  to  her  hn.band  .k. 
W  come  from  h.s  ket  I«t  kst  look  at  the  old  ho^TuS  ^ 

"?<^*^  '"  ^'^-  »"  ^°»  ""y  '^^ll  believe.         ^^^  ^ 
what's  wrong,  darling  love?" 

"Why!  all  these  men  are  as  drank  a.  they  can  be-th.^  Pn„'f 
possibly  get  the  things  in  to-night  1"  »e-they  can  t 

balement  ^LJ^X'^^'  '"'"  '^^'^  ^^^^-^-^-U  were  in  the 
basement,  chiefly      Charles  penetrated  below;   and  found  thaT 

You're  ^ifH;.,!^  '^t*  '*°  ^°"  "««"  ''y  <=<'"'i'«  here  drunk » 
°  w     ail  amnk— as  drunk  as  you  can  be !" 

MishHf,tM»  JJ°'^<»™^  <"  ™  ="  bel  Shober  as  we  can  be, 
MshHeathI     Charles  appeared  to  give  this  consideration. 

Terhaps  you're  right.  Mr.  Tamwell.  At  any  rate  Wre  not 
qu.te  so  drunk  as  you  can  be.  Now,  look  herTall  of  y^ul  Yo  * 
may  jnat  go  to  work  again,  and  get  the  job  trough.  Bu  e^r^ 
single  thing  you  break,  every  scrap  of  damage  done-U  U's  on wT 
^aU*  on  the  walls.-will  come  off  your  accorrNow  y'o^J  u°lr' 

At  this  juncture  the  Boy,  who  was  sober,  struck  in-  "It's  mv 
dad's  the  best  on  'em.  Sir!  Se»j  him  'ome.  Me  and  Sam  and  t^ 
Dook-(what  we  call  him-the  Dook)-<,an  stop  on  and  e^d  up 
the  job.  //see  to -em."  Charles  was  puzzled  about  his  dad  and 
tt  f^r^""''^^  '■'?'  **''  ""  '^■™'  -  the  manner  0  spe^S 
he  forrade«t  you  mwht  say!"  So  Sam  and  the  Dook  stopj^  on 
in  charge  of  the  Boy,  who  did  his  work  nobly  ' 

It  waj.  towards  seven  o'clock,  and  the  dispositions  of  furniture 

^uJZ  °"  SL^"' Y- '  ""l™  ^"^^  '""^  !-"<=?  '''»™  up  to  Se 
wTl  Z  ^i^  "P"*'"  **'™"8'*  unallotted  furniture  breast- 
high  to  the  back  room  with  the  big  bay.  opening  on  the  Gardor 
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Now—you  poor,  tired,  dirty  people,  we've  come  to  fetch  i 
Aunty  Liray,  your  8on  has  been  reproaching  you  bitterly  for  ^ 
abnenoD.  Do  get  the  things  in  anyhow-they'U  stand  tiU  to-mor 
-and  come  home  to  dinner  1"  It  was  Peggy  who  spoke.  But  L 
chimed  in. 

"Oh,  do  look  at  this  poor  Aunty  Lissy,  she's  quite  worn 
Md  done  for.    Do  come  a!o  ig,  Aunty,  at  once.    Never  mind 

"It's  not  the  Mgue.  Juicy  dear!  If s  those  men  being  go  ab< 
inably  drunk.  Th- Boy's  worth  the  whole  lot  put  together  Br 
It  in  herel  No— no*  upstairs,  Priscilla— in  here."  This  was 
very  last  pieoe  of  furniture.  It  was  the  old  table  that  we  have 
often  mentioned— Alice's  poor  mother's  wedding-present  that  1 
Btood  so  long  in  Charles's  room.  AUoe  thought  of  it  aa  "the  ta 
I  accepted  Charley  on." 

"TonTl  have  the  lega  off,  I  tefl  yerl  Turn  her  over  I  N( 
down  your  end  under  the  gairce— down,  your,  end  I  Keep  yc 
eye  on  tte  bookcase— you'll  jam  the  bo<Acase-keep  her  off— k« 
her  off  Sam,  yer  darned  fooll  .  .  .  There  I  wot  did  I  tell  yer,  \k 

°t'l/*^l       7^^^  ^''"'''*  "^^^  °* "'  "•"!  ^^  yo"*"  >ay  I  do 

it!"    Thug,  volubly,  the  capable  Boy. 

S«n  was  on  the  floor,  sobered  by  having  a  tolerably  heavy  tal 
on  the  top  of  him  as  he  fell.  Alice  and  Charles,  Peggy  and  Lu< 
were  a  gi-oup  standing  back  to  keep  out  of  the  way,  in  the  roc 
into  which  the  table  had  pitched  itself  and  Sam.  Priscilk  ai 
1.00k,  attracted  by  the  noise,  were  on  the  stairs  outside,  havii 
come  from  an  upper  room.  The  Duke  and  the  Boy  in  the  doorw. 
the  former  trying  t»  lay  claim  to  having  foreseen  this  and  endea 
cured  to  prevent  it^  It  happened  because  he  wasn't  listened  to  1 
said  drunkenly. 

As  soon  as  it  was  clear  that  no  bones  were  broken  the  table  wi 
turned  face-up,  and  public  opinion  had  leisure  to  reflect  how  mu< 
worse  It  would  have  been  if  something  totally  different  had  hai 
paned.  It  wag  at  'this  point  that  Lucy  asked  what  that  was  thi 
feu  out.  It  was  detected,  on  the  flooi-  and  picked  up.  A  little  ste 
pin,  or  rod,  with  a  wooden  head  or  it. 

"Put  it  back,"  Alice  said,  '^it's  a  thing  to  stop  the  drawer  comin 

°T:^.  \'"'"'^«'"  ,'*  <>'dn't.    You'll  see  the  little  hole,  just  the  shaf 
of  the  bead *' 

J'^  »°°?  !^,  ""^  ""'"  l'o^e."-"Oh  yes,"  Alice  said,  "it  wa 
there.      And  she  came  to  find  it  herself. 

Tbl»"  "J^7'  ?•",''?',    '^^^'^'^  *'"'  1"*'"  Pi^'  ^^et'y  alik« 
Ihete  must  be  two  little  holes,  exactly  alike." 


awer  coming       i 
at  the  shape       ' 
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'Tve  nent  seen  more  than  one  "  mvi.  r<h..i„       j 

Billy.    If  it  had  S^e  th  t    ""  ^  ^^  °P'"'°°  '^  ''^'^  «"  8°°« 
drawer  without  finX  If  ou!^    "'  "''"  '""''^  ""^^  "P^""^  *»•« 

tie^oVrnitr '"offrs^  ^•''^-  ^^  ."""^  «-• ""  -*^-- 

from  a  display  of  mu4  res^,7""°'-''  '^'*  '«"'"™  '"'tl'i'W 
on  their  part      tC^/T^^K'T^  »"''  <1™^«°  def«e"el 

with  a  tone  of  absoLte  contcmprfo"  th^  l-TT'  ""^  ^  "^^ 
"It  don't  b'lon«  wi^  <*irl  XT     T^°'*  *"™»°  "««• 

out  You  look  t'other  ^e^^orr^lTT""^^^"  *'>""*<'* 
8pondin"olel  .  .  Oh  no!  Itn'f  t^°^'°  sitiwation,  corr«- 
but  that's  the  way  ofit?"  rt^  Mitl'r  "^  "^^^  ^°"  '^'- 

mu^crCVXthToTer^f '"••■'"'.  """"^'''-  -J'-"*  -«■ 
.^e,  or  ther^ll  ts     xt  f oT L""  ^^  .t  r"  *"?*  '^  '"  ""^ 

«condpinieextracT<^Xrl         n  J'^  ''  "  P™"'^  '"y-  "  the 

.j.r.ii «;  2  "i  S'."  ".^ 'T"-'  -"  "»*"■"'■  i 


£IMAS«>?t9!n '«3»BIR^j9fk'b!. 


.."^lAUiiRVlHHSr  IX'- 


"**  AlICE-POR-SHOBT 

Well  Charley,  don't  stand  gaping  at  itl" 

«/td^t'?S„?::'X«''''"''  *-  "'>->°"«'    He«^.e  it 
inlovlC'l'itt'  ""'**•  ^*«^'  """^  ^"'^-    B"*  Charles  ren. 

^h-wh«t  a  shamett"   8ic  omne,. 

Sif  taVrZ"  '^"l''^^  ^'"""  '"^  <»^«'  "d  the  ma 
oir  «u^  Charles,  and  his  brother  Bobin.  the  Lecfll  m„/lt 

-.'i'"K 'LS/x;  oK'-." ""  """■■ "  ■"  ■ 

this  country  or  rf  F™,TarTf^W  1^'"  "'  Ph^'icians  whether  o 
as  my  true  iJJL^  ?^'  ^''  ^'"^^  "'"'■'"  an<J  declar 

repuZi*wi?o*^^^,Z.h  o^^^"^'""'?"'  '^'"'  ^'^  *' 

»™napn  is  m  troth  my  own  wm  by  the  said  Alice  bom  in  a 


nnol  document 

ion. 


« — giye  it  mel 

Jharlea  remains 
looking  at  the 
in  his  pocket 


omnibus  con- 


tnd  the  males, 
al  Mind,  have 
ey  won't  look 

Charles  says. 
Further,  that 
lem  all  by  the 
r,  all  is  ready 
ire  round  his 

at  the  sigTia- 

say  to  that, 
re  considered 

He  is  not  in 

's  face,  it  is 
oBt,  is  all  we 


rell,  baronet, 

^o.  7 

of  God  and 
ith  for  three 
whether  of 
and  declare 
h  Alice  the 
own  as  the 
Irish  of  St. 
low  appren- 
bove-named 
e  bom  in  a 


AUOE-FOK-SHOBT  g^^ 

oei^do  ^mSZy  ^t VoSVay  S^  j:et^„l^.  L7^^^^^^^ 
many  another  that  I  have  done  of  a  like  sirt     For  i?^f      *  f '  T^ 

mtuTf  mine*"  '"T"  "t  '  '^""''*  °°*  "''"'  -"  ^.  ^Zh^l 
PhrL   {         f  """'.•'"t  t'"°"sh  the  grace  of  Our  Lord  Jesus 

calS  KaXh   I  Ve"ld*;  T  "'  "^'^  '""'=  ^"™  I-hlina„t 

death  of  my  d^-lot  St  tft  B^halTa^  Zlt^l 
hit  me  without  reasonable  excuse  for  other  condSt  I  was  fTin  t^ 

would  Boothe  all  suspicion  of  treacherous  action  AnTT7LZ 
now  whether  I  should  have  gained  the  end  but  fo'r  ofd  exirtl 
nhke  adventures  which  had  taught  me  wisdom.  And  I  now  ^k^ 
this  solemn  affirmation  on  Oath,  being  in  fear  of  Cnth  .T^^u 
serious  and  awful  apprehension  of  Fu  urUy    ,n  n^rt  th.t   aT 

^r„"r  ^r  '"'^'"'^^'''  -"^ "«-  ^^  -^-d  "thr: « SoSv^: 

not  men  their  trespasses  neither  will  your  Father  forgive  you  ^ur 
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dition  that  the  said  Alice  Xn^i^i  ""  """f  P"*  '^  on  thi. 
foreg,,  «U  claim  aoefer™  Tt  ZT^T'^i^  """  "*« 
ceremonial  of  marriamwiSimlr  if  '"'f''^'"^'  acknowlcd«inB 

fu-ther  that  for  my  B^ato  aJ,?,^!  /"""T,"^  "'  *•■«  '!"«• 
folempnise  Holy  MaS^Z  X^e  L^h"/'  '"^'^  "'"■'"  »h«  « 
incurring  the  penalty  of  B^gCThoKr  "  ^»''""«h.  the> 
her  ever  be  proven.  And  fi.^h7  *k  .  f  °"°^  °*"  marriage  , 
eon.ider.tion  c."  hi.  ttmii^^t^!^"'"  '^^  Kavatgl 
u«.  and  emolument  rent-f^du/in  °  h?.  ^  Tl*^""  ""J-y 
oecupie.  aforew.  .'  -"thout  Dm^^"*  .  ''^*  °*  *^  ^8™  he  i 
therein.  And  .^ .  ,  !  e  ind«i^  '^  to  my  own  manorial  rig 
incur.  °'"°^''«'"'««P«et  of  aU  expends  hen 

.«^?a',:°thrthw'J:e:/FeL"'""  ''""*»*'°»  ^  »-  append  > 
th^e.  at  my  hou.^'.ftra^^I^.tr,  ^^^^  ^^^ 

"(wm,..^)  D^^v^  l::^  «—  S^^-^^'^t 
"(Houwkeeper  to  the  above)." 

C  ™es  Wo'^tr^* -W -t  ^"-*'»too<l  »  one  readin 
«.e  whole  more  eWly  no  otlnte^Ttinlr^^. '''''*•  ""^  ^"" 

S  ""/i"'""  ^««^  founS  K^f.  ""    ^"-^of  ailen. 

^  Wimt  a  htdeoiu  monrter  J"  ' 

Oharie..  '"''  "^  ''««".  man  of  the  world."    Thi.  wa 

A.];'^:^^  Th^raatt't^i^  ^^.rr--  -» o. 

full  miquity  revealed;  certainf;  she  c^lS^l'"''^  ^^  «"«'P«1  the 

"My  dear  Lucy,"  this  waa  h«r  at,^    1°^  *"'P  '*«  motives, 
only  3ay  when  I  was  a  Httle  gir?  of  t>        '  T"^«'»'>'y.  "I  can 

That's  what  /  want  to  know"  ^  ^'^'^^  ^'"'«"'«  drawer! 

^nraXpti^ri'srfirrt  ^h'^i^  t  -^"  ^'•- 

w«  wntten  in  a  woman's  haJi  tbLk^^i^^    ""''  °^  ""^  ■*««* 


M  I  have  done, 
lUo  on  this  oon- 
>8r  tbat  she  will 
oowledgingr  her 
i  and  informal, 
the  time.    And 
claim  she  ahall 
UMKb,  theral^ 
marriage  with 
1  Kavanagh  in 
hall  enjoy  the 
Farm  he  now 
anorial  righta 
penses  he  may 
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Thia 


did  eighteen  year.  S^c^^rit  ^.1°'^  '"^»"'™  "  "-"l"'' 
ment  of  all  claim  aa  a  witJ^nthe^^'T  f?'  'f""  •  "Unquid,- 
contract   lawful   matrimony   „!?!?  '^™™''  ""'^  ^^  *h«n 

Kavanagh.  thereby  in^'urt^  ri  i^.fTi„r'"'^.•'"J'*.'""^  •^'"»> 
rea«on  that  had  I  not  done  ro  I  m™  l*  T"  ^^"  ^  '''<>  '<"  «•>« 
John  Kavanagh,  then  T  broken  hi  tV"*^  T  '"PP"*^  '"«'•'""<» 
turned  into  the  street.  Yet  evo^  7.?  ^^  «  erippk  had  been 
wicked  man  whom  ne;ertI:L:Teo^^d '„ '^ "f^  '^  '^''  ^"^'  *"» 
my  husband,  should  bear  teoUmo„?f„  .,°  "'J'"'*'  '*'«'°«  '«'  "" 
on  a  young  girl  quite  Tnn^rof  b,^  °T?  '''^P"°"'  P™<'"'«1 
And  as  he  has  done  this  sTw" U  r  „™t  7"u-  '""^  ''«  "i^ked^eas. 
that  I  have  loved  him  ik^e^  L  „/  ^  Z^'l,"  ^  *<»  me,  for 
prayed  that  he  -  ^Tht^Taftlt  X[    ='»  I  *0"><I  have 

"AUOE  KaTAK AOH." 

oZr'X"Lr"aJ°-°°*^'  '«"''•  '^"-  «  Pe-iV  said 

^rSthlforKl^^h  wasV"  "L«"''t-<r^''"'^father.  M, 
anagh  was  his  irreaSdmot^e^"H^'t^-'''t  This  Alice  K^ 
after  my  death  I  wanrwWeffin^  ^*  "  ^"""^e^t  is  found 
half-brother  Jonathan  geUrish^f-  •"  ."''•  '"'=°""*  *°  '«*  "^ 
no  good  and  to  spite  mf  Al^  d,„  f  "•'"  "^"^^  '°  "<">«  >>«  ^ 
no  right  to  anything  5  mine.  I  hsvr'  "  .""'"""^^^rthy  and  has 
is  money  in  it  but^l  go  Z'inst^rr"  ^f'^^"  *»  find  if  there 
Street    Camden  Town*  Cemt^e  l"^."  ^^"^^  "*  ^^ 

J^:  i^aT:fltThtL^part"^^  ^  "V"""-*  "'--^ 

story  was.  its  moral  and  Icr^  as'^el  To"^"*  ^^'  ^  "^""l 
was  weU  expressed  by  the  lady  kno^  i  I  °"  ""'"'  *^  f°™er 
dear  Bobin's  uninter^tteg  w«e  ^^1!!!^  ""'^  ^'"^  ^  P°or 
feel  she  ought  to  say  sorn«th;„  ■  ., '"'^''  ^'^  nothing  of  her,  and 
"Oh  dear,  ol  de^rrCr  te;"s*o:klS    !?""  «•>«  -d  wast 

e.pT:it-  7Ztf.r.^T^^f^^  wTrChusband. 
that  the  fact  that  the  inteS  .if  ™  ^  "^"o.  help  suspecting 
was  ye^  dear  to  all  Ws  /am  J)"  ^n-J  ^rw-;*""  ^'"  ^'""'^^ 
caused  him  to  infuse  an  unp^{lLi^^.^  '^^  7*"*  ""-oerned 

-to  the  letter  he  wrote  tocTaWrafTer'tSL"^  U  w^u""""" 
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of  I'^iri'ttt:  Kr  f '". '/?  "^^  - 

had  retina  (very  lateWor  L.  -""t^  '"''  ^"^  J""""""  "« 
letter  in  iuvH  '       ^  "'«'"' ""  ^'^  «'«  y"  Bobin 

"I  say.  Dr.  Jomson » 

;;W.it  till  I're  done  .pl.rf.ingl    Now." 

JLT^d^'nsridr  .r^*^  ""^ "  *'^"— -^  •^-^  ^^-^ 

muBt  have  been  AU.  veVE     A    "''  °*  '".  """'  "^  »>" 
reference.     Hebrews   thir^n    T  ^i'-  i    •      **"  ""  »  Sen 

orJ;taVtbe-rP^-.r"^^^ 
.tZr'-a'H^^iruS' -  "^"^  ^-  -^  "•  ^»  ^' 

I  Z2^LU"ar°no?^"bl°Tv*°'''^^ '•'*<'"•'•  But, 
trotted  out"  4  p^et™i„?L^?-  *Tr"  ""  '"'*  "  '^'Jl 
like  Wee.  WeTST/up't^^llr " ''"'^  ""  "^^  '^^  P' 
that  neC  Z7^'  *^'  '^"  ''^'^  •=^°'^<»  -«»  the  offing  that , 
etilr  Anft^theXSl^.  ''°"""''  «°  ^  ^«  water  after 

diffe^t  Sl^ir^t"''^-™  •-"  scared!    Ju,t  think  h 
the  water  toXT"'**  ^''  ^^  ""«''  «"«Po«nK  we'd  all  gone 

^^iT.l:^Tt^^ZSlf^_^U>,^i.    You  ha 


M»rded  an  exoerpt 
rohnson  after  they 
you  Bobin  Q.  O.'i 


oof   Never  mind, 
'Ung,  how  I  cania 

nam  at  Bam- 
■d  had  had  four 

And  the  showed 
lunt  of  his,  who 
•ecollect.  it  ran: 
wag  a  Scripture 

I  remember  I 
ockcd  it  all  out 
etle."    (Thi.  ig, 

1  us  that  down- 

1  it  But  then 
i«t  as  well  not 
oyer  the  place, 

offlng  that  day, 

ater  after  my 

)tsr 

at  ran  about? 

1st  think  how 
d  all  gone  in 

it    You  have 


CHAPTER  LI 
or  am  oramer  sthidhau,  luttr«ll'8  will,  and  how  Auca'g  prop- 

S^fnl^ft  f*^  !^^  ^^'^  *^'"  ""'^"  "°  oircuMstanoes  wouM 

coUienea  m  England.    Neverthelegg,  they  were  glad  to  have  Sdr 
decision  supported  by  legal  opinion. 
Kobin'a  letter  was  ag  follows:— 

"167  DEVoNSHmE  Place  W., 
"MvDeahCharlev,  ^Pr;  11.1879. 

'Tve  found  the  wiU  after  hunting  half  through  the  Prerom- 

^„«J^"'""'r-..^?''2  '""'^'"^  "^""'»  ^  that  the t^ta^rTs 
WnS  '^  ^  '"*"'""  °*  ''•''  ~"-  He  acts  'always  with  th^ 
\^r^Z  »"^~"«''t  °f  ""y  dea'  son  ...  in  whom  I  have  abso- 
lute confidence,'  and  whom  he  names  sole  ejtecutor.  His  dear  son 
had  evidently  convinced  his  dear  father  that  if  he  left  the  unen- 
^1  fl,''T'*''  \^!^r  «"»««  ««  the  daughter  of  his  lawful 
r„  n.,™*-  7^  •  ^'^  ^"""'"'  '""^  ^»^''''''  kfrftimaey  was  called 
in  question,  her  inheritance  might  miscarry.  No  doubt  he  said  to 
his  papa:  Fou  can't  suggest  that  Esther  is  illegitimate,  but  you 
can  make  sure  that  she  diall  inherit,  whether  or  no  I'  And  then  he 
S?'^  !  nng-tnck,  always  affecting  great  concern  on  Esther's 
behalf.  As  to  whether  the  old  scoundrel  was  too  easily  duped  by 
the  young  one-well  I  consider  what  failing  powers  and  approach- 

!Zl*"^  "f"-     ^"°'"'  '"•""'="  ^'"'^'"«=  «"d  how  you  would 
Jean  on  the  strong  support  of  a  devoted  son  I 

"As  to  the  yaUdity  of  such  a  Will,  it  must  have  depended  entirely 
(to  my  thinking)  on  how  far  the  ring  was  produced  simply  as  evi- 
dence of  identity;  I  can't  conceive  any  judicial  ruling  that  the 
chan^  possession  of  that  ring  by  an  illegitimate  daughter  not 
intended  by  the  Testator  could  constitute  a  legal  claim 

Apart  from  this,  if  a  claim  were  made  to  property  after  the 
S4B 
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Suutfof rAe'Crt  o'/^crr " '"  - ' "--  - 

of  the  case  on  its  me^^°i^^^'^T  *^  P'^'e^t  a  consideral 

evidence  couii  bo  product^  whi!*  ,^  '  "  ''^'^  doubtful  if  , 
doing  what  it  has  a  ^SrW>tl7  *•  TT*  "  ^""^  "^  ^^ 
existing  Statutes  of  L^^tiots  Th  'r**  *m  !"« '"^™"*''««  <>* 
and  in  .e  p_t  case  ^ ^und^^^^rlX^r  l^^i' 

t™??;if o^'  ,X'  "kI'  r"^  ^^r-  -« -«•"  - 

croft  because  the  propel  oi  w7^'"Vt'^''°'"''"<''  •""!  Vixe 

as  It  stood  at  the  date  of  the  win  ^l!  ^  ^'^  °*  ^'"^^ 
a  bequest  of  real  pro™rtr^„  "  "Y  .^-a^^  aPPea:«d  to  sancti. 
Blaydon  SchooLErto^v  min^  ""?'  *°  "^  institution  liJ 
argues  that  no  legal  advi^w2  *  i,  •'^1'*""  °^  """l"  «  b«<J"e 
and  son  cooked  U  uplCen  4!^'\'".*i'  '^**«'-  ^he  fath, 
himself  about  the  l^^Z^"^,^^  te'd^l'if  ""^  *""" 
to  inherit.  '  -i^egatees.    He  didn't  mean  thei 

"But  even  if  the  title  was  sound  when  tb„  »,-ll 
far  from  certain  that  it  was  so  wh™  •!  ^  "  ''''  ^""™.  i*  i 

was  appended,  oddly  enZh  o^fh  """  'i^"^-  ^''^  "«""*"' 
Statute  of  Mortmain  eame  into"  J''^  ^"^  ^^'^  ^  P^sen 
If  the  last  signature  warw^tt  ^T   i'""'  P^^^'-ably  at  midda, 

descendant  of  Sir  Luttrell  7n  r^i  i"**  ^"^  "  ""  illegitimate 
oarrow  Weald  CollieriJTwwS  bll  T  T^^'T  °*  *^«  P«°- 
astatB-  of  the  Willi  '       '  "  '''^^'  *he  "Vixencroft 

"TouB  Appeot:  Bbo: 

famTiy^'^^s^m'h^rsom'^S:  "w  *"'''^"'"  """-»  -  ^^'. 
all  made  to  mateh  CT^  A,^""^'^  *"  ^O"  "tO  gho'ta  wer« 
Which  is  absurd.    Q  E.  D?^'    ^"'^^  ^  B^cts  were  ghosts. 

Jo^alCfc^-^  "iT^'e";"  f^^'^  Will  were 
•uinf  only  me  portions  of  interest  to  Charles 
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'^'^^'>f'^'sLa\TiTL^''^^^''%,f7^'^  yon  Bome  of  Jts 
that  after  deaHnir  with  «  Jll         ■ ,  "°®  important  point  was 
entailed  famil/|ta4    ^hirwiri  r"',  """^^^  °"*«'<^«  ^^ 
total  not  devised  to  his  w^dow  fo,  ?;  J'^  'r"'""  "'"'«  "P  *he 
marrying  again,  the  will  went  o„  t„  w^."'  *''*'  T"*  °*  ''"  "»' 
■tern  in  this  total,  the  PronrrTw  wlald   rv"""^  ™^/  """" 
farms,  m  a  very  peculiar  wnv     nw  w      ^l  V«™""ft  farm  or 
Ix^reC  rightly;  this  property  was  ni     n"",  YT'"'''"-  '"«*  '«">em- 
"ny  heir  by  name)  CwhoLoeTr  of  mv    ""    "f ""'  ^'^^'^^ 
he  by  lawful  means  in  posst^s'™   'f  t     '^     ""''''  ''"^""dants  shall 
diamond  taken  by  my  b^rerll     ■  V.'"*^  ."°"'"'"'°'f  th«  Mysoor 
finger  of  Shubadar  Zanthld^Z  fh  "k"'"',"  ^"""'"  *"™  ^-o 
p-ven  to  me  by  him  on  the  day^f  v  *^"  •"""  \°f  Chingleput  and 
of  Saltonn  whereby  he  e^o  by  ILT^^'^?^"'^'^ 
dered  account  to  me  since  nf  hL  7^      ,     ^^^"^  ^^^  J^th  ren- 
Ws  Soull    And  Sis  prpe/tv  ofT'  ""^  ""'L^'^  ^'^  """"y  « 
riding  of  Yorkshire  I  S^fald  ^urhT''  ^T'^  '"  *^«  •""*»- 
of  mine  whether  she  s£u  Co  bS"I*  *?  «»<=»>  female  descendant 
If  a  daughter;  but  only  if  la^T^v  W     •"  'T^"'  ''^'""'^  "  "»*. 
there  may  be  no  doubt  whatem^o  J  it  •h'"*^'''/''^    ^^  *^t 
have  caused  it  to  be  set  w!rothor  ^^       "     "^  "■  *"  ''•'""™'>  ^ 
to  place  it  beyond  doubt  tharitrtLtT  '^- "     "*  '"  "  """^» 
And  I  have  arranged,  with  the  full  ?  '^''"'°"'*  ""<»  "»  "tJ-^'- 

dear  Son  and  Sok  Ccutor  of  tb        "'^°<* ''"'' ™°^°t  of  ^ 
«hall  be  as  foHowethrSappht    £anisT"*'r  ^''f  ''''''  »*°"^ 
Tourmaline,  Emerald,  Euby   AmethZ        Tb  i""^"^-  !"«"'. 
named.    Also  therein  a  second  Sa™b''  '""'.*^°  ^''""^'l  »f<"e- 
tazuli;  and,  by  the  advirof  ly  /ea^So  """^  ^T"'*^  '^<»  I-^P^^ 
matters  of  prudence  and  fores^ht  I  hfr'  ""  '^''"'"  ^  ^'^  •»  «" 
to  contain  no  precious  stone  at  aU  a„H T/'''''^'^  °°''  ""'^'^  «?««« 
that  being  in  his  Judgment  a  mos*  «        ^  ^''"'  °*  ^''''°  '^""y' 
dentification  of  this  rSo'ld  al  Zb?    ^^'  "''*  *°  "  P^'f^"* 
tion."     Then  followed  an  aZn;.^    .  ^^  ^"^  *°  ««"  i*  in  ques- 
naming  first  the  sclool  i^  hfs  o  °    ^  ."^  'fZ''^"--^  legatees; 
testator  (presumably)  was  educat^  Tb^//  ^'''^°"'  ^""^^  «>« 
the  finding  of  the  Will  (from  th!  P.n  !^"  ascertained,  since 

-intimate  friends  of  Bob  nT  that^b    ""'"'  Company.3  solicitors 
school  and  remained  in  ;t=  '  **  P^Perty  had  passed  to  this 

then  sold  to  aZat   nd     drafwhrd-  '?' ^V^  ^^''-     ^^  - 
who  inherited  it,  lost  it  at  card"     Tb.  '''rf'^  ^^*«'-    ^s  son. 

Ahce,  after  reading  thus  far.  re.rLd^;hrough  the  Ust  of 
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stonea,  Charles  took  her  hand  in  his,  and  turned  the  rin8--the  T 
ring  Itself  I— round  on  her  finger.  "b— uie 

J  '3?"^^/?,°"  ^^^  °°''"  *"•*  •>«'  "1^°^  ""d  alL-'-Alice  sh 
dered  and  felt  creepy.    "But  just  think,"  Charles  continued,  "1 

bacirX"^r'°°"  ""'°*  ^"^  chuckled  as  he  read  through  the  sto 
"I'm  so  glad,"  said  Alice,  "that  he  ran  Lord  Caimdrum  thro, 
for  running  his  brother  through.     It  showed  he  had  someth: 
good  about  him." 

"Did  its"  said  Charles. 

"Weill  you  know  what  I  mean,  darling.  I  mean  that  a  li( 
honest,  savage  revenge  is  like  a  breath  of  fresh  air  among  sucl 
parcel  of  skunks."  Charles  agreed.  Was  there  any  more  of  , 
W.U!  he  asked.  That  was  aU  there  was  of  interest.  There  was 
mention  of  Ahce  Lecheminant,  nor  of  any  of  her  feUow-victima 
And  this  man,"  said  Alice,  "was  the  father  of  the  red  mai 
saw  with  aie  knife.  Ugh  I  Do  you  know,  dearest,  I  can  alwa 
aluver  at  the  recollection  of  him,  even  now!" 

"Dearest  love,  when  you  talk  like  that  you  remind  me  of  All, 
for-short  m  the  extensive  basement  with  cellarage.  I  can  ahn( 
see  the  horrid  black  area  again,  and  the  cats." 

"I  remember  the  cats.     There  was  a  yellow  one  with  one  e 

out.    It  was  named  Barleycorn.    I  don't  know  why,  nor  who  nam 

,',  •  ..,       f°""8''"en  it  altogether  tiU  this  minute.    How  funny 
all  181 
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BeSin'tbttf  I]  "l^Z  rr  *'^  "'"^  "*  *«  '"'e  ^bM 
man  and  industrious  scholar  who  Z?"""^'."  '"'«'  accomplished 
of  such  lengthy  narrativet S tt^^-  ' "  7^^"  '^"'y  »  f"" 
that  tLo  whole  may  one  d^y  te Ifve^^  l"*"  }\  "  ^  be  hoped 
e^  -ses  strong  opinions  abo^t  tTobli.Sft""^''-.  t'  *^«  ^^^ 
fesaors,  we  must  suppose  that  he  T,f  ""'K^*'""?  of  Father  Oon- 
tion  as  coming  undeVX  ^1  of  c^n  W  '"^"^  *^"  "^-^unica- 
scruple  about  publishing  ir)"       °*"'^*™'°"'  "^  °eed  be  under  no 

"May  27,  1813.— I  have  in-t  ^ 

chaud.  Latterly  I  have  4n  himT  ^"'"  V"^'"^  *«  P™'  Mi- 
the  third  time  this  w^  For  T  **  V^  ''^''-  ^ut  this  is 
raell  His  cough  haX'n  Sl^"  .•"'™°*  '"^t  '""S-  k  pauvre  Is! 
very  old.  He  will  noTLn^'  f""^  *,\°'"  ^""'O".  but  he  is 
Ne^rtheles,  two  yearago^^i  h'ad  a^t^t^S  it''*''^''  ■"«"-"" 

^-^^Lt^^r^^-^Ard^--  -*-  out  the 

sr;tre^r?^££5^:^'Se^-t--re;u-! 

Michaud  will  tell  nothi^^o  ite  XiTs'^"^-  "'"'""«' 
me  one  or  two  names  (a7he  ha7aI^-dT  i  ^*  ''"'  °°'y  toM 
"«  always  to  shrink  fC  tvovn^l'Jr"'/^"^'^' «•««- 
memory.  I  cannot  identify  by  Zse  na^pf V  *''"'  ^"<=^«f"' 
mon  names,  and  the  time  is  lo^l^     "'"'°'  ^^^^  "«  "o*  «°=om- 

bedsidT  fer hot  ZniV  ""Tl  "f  *^-  -  '  -*  by  his 
well,  for  himself,  yel  know^o  litrof  1"""  ''""'  ""'^  ">-  - 
cedents.    I  will  eive  hia  ^Za    .1  ^^  Provenance  and  ante- 

"'Fou  have  wTst'^.^ri-A^^trt tt''-'-*'""''''"*^- 
back  (on  a  beau  sufFoque;)  a  guHtv  knnl,  /     /"  !""  "«  "'"''^^ 
all,  and  can  read  all  hearts     B  f  „       Tf*^,'  ^'"  *^«*  God  tnows 
to  know  nothing  of  hoT'I'^nTs^Z,^!':^''^'  «^«  J""-  '««  you 
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who  posMsses  it,  little  as  ho  may  have  shared  the  piilt,  but  a 
—always  dreading  the  consequences  of  his  confession  to  otl 
to  others,  M.  I'Abl,,-.  whom  he  cannot  absolve,  but  must 
Jove.  ...     He  was  interrupted  by  his  couRh. 

'"Tell  me,'  I  said,  when  he  had  recovered,  and  lay  exhai 
tell  me  as  much  as  you  are  willinR  I  should  know.  No  mor 
will  not  ask  you  for  name  nor  place.  I  will  guard  your  sec. 
tBough  1  were  of  your  faith,  and  your  confessor.  But  I  will  i 
the  confessor's  right  to  hear  aU.  All  I  desire  is  that  you  si 
ease  your  mind.' 

.  "'^—™0"P*re— but  you  are  good!  And  you  w.  ask  me  j 
mg^nothing  of  the  others — only  of  myself!' 

"  'I  promise  it.    Trust  yourself  to  me.' 

"  'Then  I  will  tell  you.  But  I  will  tell  yo,i  slowly,  else  I  mi 
arrested  by  my  cough.'  He  then  continued  as  foDows,  with  pt 
as  I  have  indicated  them,  I  sitting  always  silent  by  his  bed:- 

"•As  a  boy  I  w;-s  placed  out  in  service  by  my  father  with 

hieur  Latmlle Ah,  my  God  I  how  confused  I  get!  (coi 

je  me  confonds)  ...  I  had  promised  myself  to  tell  no  name 
to  youl  .  .  .  He  had  a  son  of  my  own  age— a  brave  lad, 
furious  as  a  wild  beast  when  roused.  He  made  of  me  a  fri 
servitor  though  I  was.  We  were  together  as  boys,  in  the  r 
ground  as  also  in  the  schoolroom,  for  my  elder  patror  his  fa 
gave  me  also  some  education,  which  I  needed.  Had  X  not  1( 
him  otherwise,  I  should  have  loved  him  because  he  was  the  .soi 
an  old  and  be  oved  master,  to  whom  I  owed  everything,  and 
whom  I  would  have  died.  ...  .;       «.      u 

"It  is  seventy-five  years-yes  1  M.  I'Abb^,  seventy-five  y 
since  I  was  first  ,n  service,  after  the  old  man's  death,  in  the  far 
of  his  son-you  will  pardon  me,  M.  I'Abbe,  that  I  do  not  give 
name,  nor  that  of  his  residence;  I  thank  you  for  allowing  m. 
omit  all  names.  To  what  end  should  I  resume  them,  when  in  i 
the  whole  affair  relates  to  seventy-five  years  ago-and  now  they 
all  dead  I  AU  dead  long  since;  my  master  and  his  wife,  their  s 
and  daughters;  even  the  last  one  I  knew  of  as  still  living- 
brothers  daughter-very  old,  nearly  as  old  as  I  am.  For  I 
J  Abbe,  have  ninety-seven  years.  It  is  true,  and  so  is  the  tale  I  h 
to  teU,  for  my  memory  is  clear,  and  all  comes  back  to  me 
yesterday.  ... 

"7^^^?^  '*,  "  «^™"ty-fi™  yea™  since  that  terrible  night, 
most  terrible  I  have  ever  experienced.  Seventy-five  since  he 
master  tien-although  my  brother  still-came  to  the  room  wb 


?uilt,  but  always 
ision  to  others — 
but  must  needs 

1  lay  exhausted. 
If.  No  more!  I 
d  your  secret  as 
Jut  I  will  forego 
that  you  should 

i    ask  me  noth- 


y,  else  I  may  be 
ws,  with  pauses 
his  bed : — 

father  with  the 
I  get!  (comme 
I  no  name  even 
brave  lad,  but 
i  me  a  friend, 
s,  in  the  play- 
tror  his  father 
ad  X  not  loved 
was  the  sor  of 
thing,  and  for 

enty-five  years 
,  in  the  family 
!o  not  give  his 
lUowing  me  to 
1,  when  in  fact 
\  now  they  are 
'ife,  their  sons 
ill  living — his 
n.  For  I,  M. 
the  tale  I  have 
ack  to  me  as 

ible  night,  the 
since  he,  my 
e  room  where 


ADDENDUM 


I  vr  th-a?  ?f  "Crl-trmf  a^f  i  ^'"  V'^*  ^ <••  -' "- 
up,  Israel,  wake  up  and  hebl  T  wl  V"*  '"".'*  """-"Wake 
n.t  where  to  put  he",  J.^Xl  u    andtlpr   "^'^''  ""'  "^^ 

beiieX^^f  [L";^;,^f  :ttt;r-^r«  ^'"  —  ^ 

veritable  cauchemar  d'Enfer)  for  wn  1  ""^^.V"""  ^"^  Hell  (un 
I  rose  trembling,  and  could  s^L^f  '",'*'°"'  ""^  "^ht.  But 
indeed,  I  had  much  ado  to  find  Z  T^'  \«^'>t  f<»  trembling- 
while  he  chafed  with  h^patiencetn  thTt"'*?'  ^"'^^  *  ^^^i 
amp  burned  slowly  u^I  sa"  mL  An/ V  /•"*  *^^"  "''«"  '^^ 
like  a  Devil's,  for  the  anger  wis  still  n.  >"  S"^  ""''  "^^  ""<» 
costume-de-bal-for  there  b,^.!!  '*'    ^^^  ''^^  »«"  in  his 

eard-play  tUl  lati°Lt;m' whato"  rioTand^  T  ^"^  ''°""'  ""^ 
as  was  not  m.common  in  thatXv  ll  ""l  """f  "«on  at  the  end, 
of  red  silk,  worked  ov«°n  br^erL  ^  • ' ''"  5*°?''  *^'''«- 1'"  o""* 
his  long  waistcoat,  rea  hTng  ^^'^^  t^^^u  "^^  ^  "<»  f''"'''^^  "f 
luiee,  were  not  so  red  as  the  dZ„  T  ""'*?'"•  "^"'y  ">  ^i^ 

grasped  in  his  right  hM^JhUeWs,  J  """  °\?^?  "'"'^  »"«  ««" 
from  pain.  '      '^^  ^  '^*  "«  «  Us  heart  as  though 

" '  "My  master,"  said  I  when  T  ,»*      j 

yours     Tell  me  all.  and  Ltw' '''•""'  "^  ^°«=^'  """  ^  "■»  i« 

her  hererr o5'tKrt\'uh  l'>''^  ^^J  "^St"-"!  •>«-  struck 
see,  is  her  blood,  and  the  S^Jd  of  mv  ?7,."'-  ^5"  "°°^  t'"**  y"" 
mine  I"  And  he  lifted  tLh/fw^  **^'''  ""^  ••"  mother^not 
it  back  as  he  said  a1  w.-d  Thtn V"'  °°.''"  ''«'"*'  ""'^  o*™* 
voice  under  as  in  fear:  «Quick-riv»  ""^  ""*'  ^"*  ''^P'''^  ^s 
be  on  the  blood!"  Then  w"S  Z^J  T/T^  ™»-God's  onrse 
I  gave  him,  he  wined  fte  71^^^-^°^^  °^  "«  (torchon)  that 
from  him  a's  l^ough  it^^rhl  i^'f^'  ?"•*  «"■«  ^^^^  "* 
sword  and  I  saw  there  waTnoai.b^L^  T'°"^  ^"^'^'^  '^ 
heard  after.  °  scabbard,  and  wondered.    But  I 

anIZdtr  o*nT'"«It  ir^t  tf:    IT  Tn'  ''"*  "'  *^-«^  »■« 
may!    She  was  no  more^^  X  tL?        *^"'"'  ^  "'^'  t^-^^ 

know  not  of "    Then   sTn^  1      aT  f  T^^  «*"s-some  I 

arm,  and  said:  "Help  ^  Sf  Sh.  '.^'  ^I  T"^^'  ">«  "^^  ^^e 
Why  did  she  madden  me  as  she  i-dfnl!  fu'"^'>  ''"  "'^  ^'''Jt. 
accursed  swordl-But  to  what  tl^  ^  '  ^'J  ^^  "°*  ''«d  t^is 
Would  you  that  I  2u]d  dfe  tor^n''  "\^''J.  ^^'  "  '^^'^^ 
days  M  ,'Abbe,wehadnogun]otir^°  "-''"""''  ^"^  ""  *'«'- 
At  this  point  the  old  man  stopped. '  &  was  exhausted;  and  I 


tta 


ADDENDUM 


^''How  much  have  I  told  of  it,  M.  I'AbW?' 

I  ca^  he  sa;;r.e;'"Kt4ttir,:^'^rt^'^.x^ 

troubleaome  to  get  a  ligh*  i„  those  days.  ^^  " 

the  dTrtC^hlitrtrr  V;\rf  r  -' 

^st  andfpnowsme.«„ehingratUuhmt   it^'^st''^ 
ney,  and  a  smell  of  soot,  for  the  weather  is  suddenly  wMm 

shield  ifZ'r  i°-    V""^  *^  '"""P  °°  *»>«  chimney-shelf 
will  not  iwf       "^™«»''t'.'""'  »?o  to  open  the  shutter     Bu 

t  ^ir Cd^  "  ^-  ^-"  -^^"^^^  S  is  S";  u^ 

micht  tell-   and   ;nHt»,r         -J     j'^'^^^'  8°y  Portion  of  what 
"lem  ten,  and  indeed  considered  myself  under  the  pledge 


it  the  Btory  as  it 
a  few  drops  of 
anxious  to  oon- 


you  that  he  too 

rs  mo  swear  that 
If  to  my  fidelity, 
r.  And  then  I 
my  room  to  the 
r  daylight— just 
arkness  of  night 
he  had  shut  the 
3W  out  the  lamp 
d."    For  it  was 

>gh  one  may  see 
for  he  puts  me 
go  first,  always 
down  the  chim- 
inly  warm,  and 
lis  sort.  For  I 
like  the  houses 

there,  though! 

one  descended 
rk  at  all  times, 

I  should  have 

imney-shelf,  to 
utter.  But  he 
>ut  only  one — 
Then,  when 
is  lying  under 

this  Madame 
nd  reproached 
led  to  reserve, 
o  many  years, 
nd  the  culprit 
atter.  But  I 
n  of  what  he 
he  pledge  of 
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■eereoy,  as  much  as  thou«h  thp  «Mr^  i,-j  l 

-neyrar  ii^r  Z  'rVa^dll^;  ^7'  ''-'  "^  -*- 
her  lying  ther^tabbed  to  ?he  heart  favh""  '°T\  ^"'  ">  '^ 
st.ll  oozing  out  on  the  flowered  suTof  ,H  T  u'"*.'""'  "«"  ""^ 
been  dancing  in  but  an  hT„7  sint^oL  b:.'^^""""'^'"''  "''^  '"'» 
nblel'    Michaud  paused,  pressin^tu  fi  "."'^  '"'""'>«■  >«>'- 

he  saw  it  all  again  and\ouldZtlfT"'"u  """  *"«'■  "''  ^-ough 
can  see  the  white  face  nTw,  M  rlbbl  'l'"«''*-'hen  went  on:  'I 
above  the  head-the  eyes  SarrinrnZfr^"  ".?"'  "'""'"  «t™i«ht 
the  teeth  still  close  se^-for  !he  "r^  •'""""''  "P"  ""•*  P""- 
away  upon  the  floor,The  handtmTshe"ha  ^^  ''I"  ^  '^'  »  ''■^» 
hers-and  the  broken  glass  thatZtn!  '^'"^^-^  knew  it  for 
look  round  and  see  hefl^tk  °"*^  "P°°  *he  floor.    Then  I 

that  had  slain  h^g:,'i„'™*^^';-^r?'f--j''«>l  holding  the  sCd 
eould  not  undo.  aTi  hea,  h^^  u"  '"P*  =«*•  °"  the  work  he 
whisper  (demi-voi,  ^Iffante)  ZtZ'^^^^'L''  "^tt'  ""«<>«'"«" 
can  hear  them  close  against  k  and  Ifv  ^  ^*''*  "'^^  ^^  t«th.    I 

" '  "There  is  no  time  Tsrael   nf  *"   '   "  t""^'  ^^  ^^''"■ 
once-before  the  hou^o W  tk°    "th    '*-"'"^'  "^  •'°"''  ^°^-  «* 
none  but  you,  mon  Israel  »Th,nt  "  °°"^  ^  "»"  t">st- 

"But  where,  mon  maitm  »    i»  ». 
""'Bull   ™„/-     J  '    -^  we  remove  it " 

-St  find'aT.ar.ia",::/-i',:5!^  cannot  remove  it.  We 
are  plenty  such,  and  vou  knL  t^  u  "^  ''"''  •»""••  There 
God  has  given  ;ou  wiS^tWr,"""  '^**"'  *^''"  ^  ''°-    Think!- 

-rsitrlJSl^,:'^^^^^^^^^^  *"  r  r''-  ^"  P-'-  ^"r  my 

had  struck  me  with  her  fist  mo,e  I  "  '^''"^  J'^'»'-  «ho 

at  my  best.  And  I  can  thi4  o„lv  ^f  «  H  T  ^^  '^''''c'-I  think 
without  the  house,  open.W  i„to  1  l^  ,'^''1  **""■  •""'  "«'«  "sed, 
house  near,  like  it,  to  make  !„  1h  r  ^1"^^  ''''"''  "^  "° 
and  he  says  I  am  un  bra"^itTgL  rt ".''•  \*""  '"''"  "^  ^is, 
the  street-is  it  not  truerSnt  I  »„  ^""l^^  '^^^  ^  ^°  f™™ 
the  stair-top,  level  wi4  the  3t,L  ^^h".°  ^"  ^  ^'"  ^''"=''  f"™ 
carries  it  across  the  arene  AnTl  -iT.  °°^  """"«='  "hile  he 
the  door  at  the  stair-head\itlL  tW  ?"  ''""  '"  '^'  ^<^^'  ^r 
„  -The  AbW.e...  .„,„,  ,1  *:"'  *^*  "''^^y^  '^'"^  of  itself,  and 
«2°"  •»•»'  .  tale  that';.?*:  bea^eS'  1^'°"'^'  ""»  '"'""^'^  <"  P-t- 
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this  ««K«,  "Se  i  rwe,r»d^J7  T'"  "^T*' '^'" 
•ffair  of  .  word,  and  he  paZ,'^"  ^i  '^"^  '*'°'-  ^ 
with  a  Bort  of  growl  op  i.n.,w  i  .  "'™  "^  ""«"'«'  ' 
bear;  .nd  I  find'^e  Ly  „f  5,1.  ^.^l!^  ''^^  Brognement)  ten 
for  it  i.  «ldom  openS.    ifia  a    "'      ^?'*°  "  ""''  ~"" 

and  a  orov.bar.  And  ih^  T^  ,,°  *'"'  ^"o^-^^^'  "oar  by.  a 
".ost  liaten  for  i^.iS  ijf"^  ^'"«'  ""  "  "^<^-  ' 
to  the  stair-top  Sd  S  And  ?h  "  ^'  *°  '^-  "^ •■«" 
draba  and  youL  KalCte  .fnt^  ^  "  "?  °°  °"«  "«"  but 
wait  to  see 'thenf  wel  p"a^:  «Tto  e^'Xftf  ^  .""  ""  """ 
watch,  who  iounde  hi«  V»«l  «  •.  ™*  '''^^  •"'«  aacaulu 
Ikno;  theyr,^Xtved  *^"/^/"'  «°»  fU'nne  de  sonnette) 
window  «°'P'°yed,  and  give  my  signal,  a  tap  on  the  ki 

^"ali'^bL'VoX'lo^dr'  ^'""/^himcomebe, 
under  an  archway  S^at  ^^^^^T'  "^^^  ''°"~'  ^ 
head  strikes-hard  lITn^hT^'  *^/'t°*-    •^d  "»  he  come, 

n^^.thi.^-X?hfcaS^l-?:S%ril^| 
li^:  ^i  n'^;rL-"l  ::!i-^»- -."  Ood  please,  that  I , 

terday.  I  found  Um"S'^  tt  '"°'*  "^  ^'^  ^^""^ 
to  resume  his  narrati™  1 1^^  i'  T™,T'  "°<*  ""^t  amr 
answer  first  a  qu^ir'to  J^'f. ^  ^  '*°"'''  '^°  '°'  •>"»  wouk 
any  name  nor  pla^  'TdlT.  T  "^  ««"°«i*y-  "  was  not  to  : 
Was  he  of  noble  b^ }'  ""''  ^  '^'^  "  *°  this  master  of  yo, 
"'Assuredly.  M.l'Abb« I' 

.bIe^naern!'^uL\rrar°"''"^  .\°?«'"=«  "P""^"  hono 


»  would  tlwn  that 
IwatohaboTo.  But 
s  watchman  who  ii 
ruetfl)  nhould  note 
J  neve*  deKend  to 
P  below.  It  it  an 
ly  maater  amenta, 
!ment)  terrible  to 
t  with  some  force, 
•  waahhouse,  very 

rSne,  and  place  it 
,  near  by,  a  spade  . 
ia  ready,  and  he 
aee.  Then  I  j^ 
e  near  but  some 
ud  all  drunk.  I 
ive  asbaulted  the 
B  sonnette).  So 
P  on  the  kitchen 

m  come  bearing 
house,  and  pass      i 
18  he  comes,  its 

But  he  gives      ' 
Oh— horrible — 

ues  that  I  ahall 


isit  to  the  poor 
iay  before  yes- 
i  most  anxious 
',  but  would  he 
was  not  to  find 
aster  of  yours. 


' — an  honour- 
en.  and  gener- 

l'Abb«;  until 
lent  which  led 
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was  like  hi.  father;  h^X^„±.  *^  OT^nterie..  no  doubt  ho 

'^^^^•"^nti^^^^^  t:    .  I  .h.„  never 

neither  vermin  nor  devils  B.^/j^  .  ,'  """"  °^  'P*"'  »^M  bo 
over  discussion.  Goln  "and  tin"  "°*  I"'  "I  """"^  '""'  "'""Wth 
master  carries  this  Lr  lldv  T  "^"^  '"'"*"''  ''«»'•  W 
burial .  ""'   P""'   '""Jy.   lu*   victim,   to   the    vault   for 

Bu't'f;i]fteif 5":  ^i^Tt  "  "l'*'"^-  ^"^  P''"-'e  """"trel 
but  I  do  not  se^  hinl^^Fo  ^h^Tr'""^  ^  *"  "^^  ''"^t. 
brick,  I  a«  .iek  J^j^^  away  t^*^'  '""'"'  '"'^«^'  °"  tbe  hard 
the  street,  that  the  you^g  S  anrth^°  °'°"-  ^'^  ^  '«'■  ''°w» 
ways,  in  great  glee,  knd  ^e  wTS.!,"  1 1.  "  "°™'?  '"""'  «°°''  ^beir 
on  the  pavement  edge.  Then  I  ^^'"  "  '"  f""  "'"'"«  <^°""«J  "P 
Andlmustgo.  .^  ™  ^ ''^'^'^  "^^ »«««»  say,  "pst  I  Isra^' !»-. 

(toutetVaisrsKarw'aiV''''-'  ""^  *^^  '"•""'".  "^  «akew 
abe  was  a  bel  e^pri^n^^lTttel  Th  ""  °*,  T^^TfoT 
«b.  my  God  1  "  ''™y  '*  '—And  now  look  at  her  I— 

f?P»-^-S:S™ttrp^rwSr"^.'°''^  We 
I  take  the  crowbar  and  loosenun  tl,»T?J^  ^.''"^  ""«'•  And 
"0  «t  xig.,ag,  and  it  is^ciit  X^J^'^  "^^  ""'"^ 
But  in  time  it  is  done,  a^rtLe^eT^  ^'^  ^patient. 
Mtely  in  silence  for  whari  ±Sd  I,  ,.  Ti^  f^  '*  ""*  «'*«'- 

to  mSfthTZ^tnll^tdT^t    ^"   I'Abb^  -ment 
But  it  has  to  iTdone  ^^"^    ^  '^  ^'^^  "^^'^  of  if  now. 

Thiu:  -iTdri^'Sd^^-^^tte^ ""-  ^-'^'^  ^  -"• 

t»  hide  (masquer)  the  face  We  °f,  T'  '  *"  dress-lappet 
W  master  to  me:  "You  merirvou^l""'  T  '*  T^'  '^^'^  »«y« 
rings.  It  would  be  a  pity  to  W  ?h  T-'  °^  ^""^'^  ^ake  the 
not.  Then  my  master  ?t<l;!l?!  f  <*""«-■  ^"*  "<"  ^  ''°"M 
baKue  d'alliance  and  all  aXouId  ^""  *^/;"8«  f"m  the  hand, 
jef use,  and  he  calls  me  foo"  bTt  L^^T  •  ^"^  •  ^^u'""  ^"*  ^  »«« 
be  will  not  unmask  the  f ^  atlS'^Jn^irfr  '°  ^^  '^'^  ^ut 
the  neck.    I  saw  them  ^     '   °'  *"  *^  »«»''»  t^-ere  are  on 
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ground.    And  I  turn  kiVIt  .^jIj  *  *"^  •*"'■  »*  " 

that  c«ck  (U  feLted^  o.)  "  ""'  •'"*'  ^^  '  •••"  "« 

one  come. 'to  thHilte  ZTuZi  ZV  "'"  ""T  ' 

w^^.io^«^-"r^j^:.-^iF?^r"^^^^^^ 

street  en  oriante.    It  i«  t,C  ♦„  ™!  v    ■       "  "Jw  «<«»  don 
to  hide  our  heaSs,°L\e.t  w;  ^T  "^  ."»«'"•    "^  -  «° 

help  to  a  man  wh"  C^'U^^  !"^"^«  ""  ^'^  you 
to  have  ^ne  near  to  be  a  de^^nea^tt^'^"'""  "^  ''"*« 

know  this,  that  m^  ^r  mlsZ  !  u  ^-''f  *  """"«  ""'  ^ 
had  done  before  Un>TtS,Me^i:^l,"^r^'  *T^V"  '*"  '' 
ca-  alone  be  waahed  freeZm^  A^  fiT''^''^  ^.''P'*  "°° 
on  to  conaole  himself  To,  T^      •'        /  ^^  ''•^  °'<'  '"^"Md 

memo^.  b.  .  .on^t're^'of^Sr    «  iTd"  ^  ""="•«  '° 

the  ao-called  Evangelical  8ecter^^    f1,  tK       haragcuinage. 

t^an  one  coterie  of  heretics^!  tZ;      °f  *^"  "'  ^  '""''''  ' 

that  sin  i,  safe  for  aTl  ZX  1^ 'tV   ~"'"*"'^  "'*  «  «* 

(even  to  the  hour  of  Ms  deXln  tS^r     J  t""*'  "PP''*«  '"  < 

and  Mediator;  and  yet  fat  to  ,^  *tSat^"'  "''^"f  ""  "^^  ^''*^'<='= 

ia  through  the  beatified  Mar,  m.       ^^^^"'fst  '"y  to  His  m, 

that  this  interces^^n  mat  Tot^%    "*•  ^°*"-    ^^^  I  too  1 

who  have  lived  to  «Wat  m.v  hi    /r*'?  °''^^'  """  *»'  « 

man.    But  I  winno"^'^  ^  awaTb^^is  r'^^^r*"  *^"'  ^^" 

Michaud's  story.    He  had  bX^  5^        .   ^^^    I**  "e  contii 

have  had  him  Ssiat    But  n~      ti  ?"  "*  *"  P"'"''  ""d  I  wo 


id  wo  lay  it  in  the 
dp  M  much  ai  will 
I  bofoTO.  But  one 
t  we  may  I  Then 
*>««'»  it  into  the 
'  I  hear  the  bonea 

:kwork  with  can. 
akenout  It  will 
I  tell  him  that  no 
)or,  and  take  the 

Beaidea,  if  we 
ome,  and  we  hear 
and  their  voicea, 
le  goes  down  the 

"Kadame  is  a 
^d  we  go  back 

>t  For  you  had 
»a  that  you  gave 
ny  frankness  1— 

ot  as  you  think. 
)ng  ust  And  I 
id,  as  his  father 
whose  blood  wo 
)ld  invalid  went 

held  in  loving 
'agouinages)  of 

I  know,  more 
=e  with  a  belief 
ippliea  in  time 
his  Intercessor 
y  to  His  mercy 
^et  I  too  hope 

but  for  those 
0  their  fellow- 
it  me  continue 
;,  and  I  would 
18  own  accord, 
ly  master  told 
told  me  them 
rhom  he  could 
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Srt "^ra's^!*  Kr  l^Tirri-  -»» «"  -  - 

ci«Iy.    I  will  tell  it  in  one  '   "  **"  "  '•»*  "•""'•I'  Pro- 

h.d«.!^!  th^Tad?vr(:XS  mefC'*"K°^  ""'  """-•  "  ^ 
to  rob  hi.  daughter  of  an  i^W  ,„       ^  ''^'n  "oheming  and  plotting 
j       fatker,    It  waf  owin J  to  „" t t^n^  "'^^''f  ^  •'^^''^ '^  J"*^ 

"tout.     For  his  fathe  °  te  nrwht""""  '  ^''  ^''^^  ""'  "  ""  """« 
being  in  good  terms  w  th  h?sVlt  fi  "     '"  •""  "'''  "«'■•  "'"•  """ 
much  attached  to  his  grandchnd  L,   !.'°''l.f''''V"f  """'  ^^o-Kh 
0  attach  a  special  condition  to  thirh         f^**''  '""'  '^""f*"  "«" 
j       in«  of  a^  Us  grandchild  Zlldt  in Tnl'  """"'/■  """  <>"  ""- 
I       he  had  given  her,  else  she  Tould  w  ^^""^  °^  •  certain  ring 
my  master,  "1  <mtru,todZ«Z^tetaf''''\  "Naturally."  said 
enjoining  her  to  wear  it  nightTd^d^v     ?  ^^  ^"•^"'«'  "^  "««. 
a-  I  Aall  tell  you,  it  was  slolcn  from^L,^'^  '^"  f^  ^id,  until 
Quejnes,  on  the  evening  of  the  SaSat'ld'i:,^^^rt;o?;^- 

tor:irder:LKa.^//-4-o^for  me.  a  poor  .rvi- 

-^orstir-ardrb^^-f  ^^^^^^ 

told  me.  I  myself  fa'w  ^mewh^t  oT  hf  .If'.!  ""  T  "  "^  ""«" 
can  answer  in  part  for  ^tll  ^  "^^  ""  ""^  ballroom,  an. 
which  I  can  «^at  ti:  wo^^But  fi,^T°'"":''^  i^'^^^^'  °^ 
reason  no  enquiry  was  madrabout  thf^  .  """**  *'^"  ^"^  °^  «J>» 
Quesnes.  It  was  this.  At  the  end  of  thf^K"'*"""™  "^  *'"'""« 
three  in  the  morning,  there  broL  o"t  "'  "  """^  ^  "t  two  or 

tflin  gentlemen  who  in  a^^„n„,  ?  V\^*  ^"""«'  "^"B  cer- 

high  stake.  And  ^Z  S  '^e  Yt'thr  "'"'''''.  ""'""- 
Anglais,  who  was  reputed  to  be  the  lover  of  tM  V  .,'^'*"°  ^"""^ 
but  what  do  I  knowf~had  rrov4ed  h~^  k  '1'''''"'  Q"«mes- 
accusations  of  cheating  at  card,   J^  u,'''""'^  *°  ^  ^uel  by 

swords  drawn.  But  my  ^8^^^^°  """^  "«"  «*"'<=''  ""d 
daneing-room  in  anger  badTtttT  *  f  ?-coming  from  the 
to  the  Pare  to  %ht  asttmetaflaL"''  *^f  '^"'^^  """»  ^^-o 
buffet  one  another  on  the  staTrs  mlf  ^t"*'""'"'  ™'^«'  *'«'"  to 
brawl.     And  they,  all  in  flar  of  him  ^'"  '"  "  *"^'" 

sword,-as  it  was,  to  say  the  truth    „^'  "T.  ''°"'<^  ^^-^  his 

went  away  to  the  Pare  as  bidden  1A  ?K  "T!^  '^"''«^  *°  ^o  so,- 
from  the  sword  of  Milord  Xf^uil'T  ^  ^"''°*''  '"^^  '''^  «°d 
Place,  with  his  back  to  th;  Tun    Zt  i    "".^  T"  ^^^^  <=boiee  of 

-a..nse.,andtheta:eZitKrd£d^r£^,Cd 
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Bayinir  he  had  little  "'to' ^^1"'  ^""l  °*'"''"  """^e  light  i 
«tory  was  the  more  eaaTof  belt  Zf "  ™'  "°*  ""^  """>• 
hour  or  so  after  all  had  departed  h  ^  "i"'*"'  ''«™«J  « 
f  noise,  and  saw  Madame  olt  ?'""^f™'°  his  room  h 
eave  the  house.  AnTZ^^uTIT"^  ''°'^'*'''"  ""  *<" 
te  you  the  rest  of  my  Cst^s  M  ■''  l?"  '''"  "^  «"«  tru 
"'"This  arrangemJnrof  fh  *^t'°>''  ""^  ^°'^o-— 

"pderstooimonSet's^idhe  "fit'^lT  '"'"^  ^°  «< 
disgust  when  I  hear  th. >,!!„»         ^"  *°  yourself  my  ange 

«he  has  taken  a  w:^r  tt^t^v-i:!" ™  "''""  ^'  '^^  ^ 

"ng.  setting  aside  ^all  stones  th«f        ■'  7"""  '""  *«"  ««<>"« 

know  this  is  a  scheme  of  hirto i*  """"t,  "^er  stones.    W 

and  8„ateh  it  away  and  hT^  t    171^  ''  T""  ^"""  ^^'  ' 

conduct.    And  I  hear  her  tel«nf         ?°°''  ^^'  "'P^We  of 

when  I  refuse  to  allow  thsril^rr''"""'!:'';'"  *"'«  (hist 

"  really  a  ring  of  her  motwIthT  "^  ^-'/^ «  ^°8«''  "^  h. 

then,  as  I  would  not  offend  the  2e!?n  7  ?*"  ^"^  ^f'^n. 

I  myself  keep  hold  of  Te  n'nX  L^l'  ^^°  """^ '"'''  *«  w. 

between  us,  each  thinking  the  rinl'i    "T*  *«  '^o-^s. 

80  at  the  instant.    And^  *      T ^^  '"  ^^  "'''er's  keeping  w< 

I  am  called  away  totl^'pta^^  tS  T.T'  °"  *'' '^" 

where  is  the  ring?    Whereft^yT  But  m^h     *'"'  ''''^"  ^  '^t' 

and  knows  well.    And  I  s^  frL  fc     ^  Madame,  my  sister,  km 

and  I  speak  with  her;  firT;^?.^'   T  "^^"^  ^««  belie 

that  Mademoiselle  m^  4ce  ha    „«    . ''''°-    ^"^  *«  ^I's  me 

the  ring-'-this,  M.7A^brwas  thTv       '"'"\'*'"'P  ""^  ^^-^ 

h.s  brother  the  soldier;  shelad  but  r"^  "'^''"''"^  ''^"sbter 

this  marmotte  repeats  again  what  she  1^,°  ''^'^  "'''"-« 

her  a„„t  escaped  by  the  otherToor  at  tf,     "^"^  "'"^  ^^''^  ^«da 

^;;  enough,    I  pu„„e  her.  a^nrm::t^::~f"^L^^^^^^ 

wi'td^Jt'l't^t":  ^d  ''•r "  "--"'-'I  -ember 
^e  door  leading  dotn  t  Kn'^^s^rTA^^  '"^"^  *-" 
moment,  and  that  my  master  t!«^  2  ^^^  ^^"^  ''^^^  at  th 
defied  him,  and  deni^  Srknowt^l  t%r'*^.  "^^  *«"'  ""^  si 
but  a  poor  excuse  for  her  iMcaMp  ^-  vVf^'  ^"t  "he  mac 
have  been  three  minutes,  S  mv  1  !  ^^"^^  ''^^'^  ■*«  ""> 
.bove.seekingher.a.dh4rdi^rrl^rw^ -«^' 


'  or  Corsica,  more 
'  death  of  her  hua- 

amours.  Indeed, 
nade  light  of  this, 
t  the  man.  This 
•  affirmed  that,  an 
his  room  hearing 
airs  as  though  to 
•ee  was  true,  if  I 
ords: — 

e  seen  and  well 
'If  my  anger  and 

at  the  ball  that 
s  ten  stones  in  a 

stones.  Wtll,  I 
'  from  her  finger 
capable  of  such 
1  tale  (histoire) 
finger,  of  how  it 
IS  stolen.    And 

laid  the  wager, 
le  stones.  And 
keeping,  we  let 
on  the  ground, 
when  I  return, 
r  sister,  knows, 
'  wife  believes, 
she  tells  me  is, 
P  and  pick  up 
e  daughter  of 
-a  child— and 

that  Madame 
at  I  returned. 

T^on  remem- 

t  remembered 
way  through 
itum  at  this 
left,  and  she 
ut  she  made 
ere  she  may 
in  the  stairs 
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^^- Of  tX- SS  I  TZ^l.'^-f  «  »-^'-  clear 
the  murderer  himself.  ™°°"^  ^™  *"  the  narrative  of 

";ak^rs:f  soT  t^Mhe-tir  ^7-  ■  ="*  "-'  I  '^'H  to 
j         disperse,  and  to  hear  the  voix  tc'rrib,  0^™""°"  "^  '^'  ^'"^  ''^o 
•criminations  by  calling  out  tha    h.  t      ''  ""*'.*"• '''"'  ^"''""'^  all 
and  It  will  be  found  in  «mo.    But lorM™.  "n  "'"'L'"''  *«  ™^- 
he  has  only  apologies  that  this  fracas  «1..^'         '  ^^  «""'  '»''"• 
his  guests,  and  tries  now  to  treat  the  L.''  ""''  ^^'  P'*"™"'  "f 
(faire  fi  de  I'affaire  toute  en  f^rlj  ^^d  l""**™  »' "'"^^P''"'' 
bnmbonon.     And  for  the  Duke    he  ^    1,   '^"^  "'^'^  «»  «  "ere 
h>mself  incredulous.    And  then  rt    .    ?^^^^  '"'"'  ^"■■•.  ''"t  shows 
chair  (chaise  4  porteurt)  is  ™„d''l''""''^''  "'"^  '^'  '-*  S^dL 
his  sister-behold  I  she  is  goM  awavl  1^"  ^  T"^'  *"™'  *<>  «eek 
were  to  sleep  in  the  house  haWngcol^'  ^"\*"  ""^  her  husband 
for  this  ball.    And  Madame  pacTfi^TrnT'^*'"'  '^""^  ^^'^^'"y 
that  his  sister  is  only  making  C?  of  Ti,^.  'T?  *"*  ''  '«  *""* 
at  least,  she  will  not  leave  thf  ?„  a    ^7*"'  P'aisanter);  and 

make  sure  gives  a  doubklUVthetvofl ''''''  "^  "-*«'■  *« 
all  go  to  their  rooms.  I  deC  onll  t  ^  .  *^^  ^'"^  <J'«°tr^.  and 
descend  to  my  room  below  and  am  Lo°/  ""*  ?^^  "^''^^  """l  ^^n 
happened  while  I  am  aslip,  j  tni  td?  r™"'''  »"«•  But  for  what 
«"Jfds.  "^P-     «""  tell  you  again  my  master's  own 

jn Wd*:^ain!?  Madrn^e'i'liLltt"  '^  ""'  ""^"I  -  *- 
bed  at  once.  My  wife  goes  to  h»^  j  ,'^'~'^'  «'"J  I  do  not  go  to 
and  is  sure  the  ring wiU^L^^'  ""/ . ".^P«  «ound.  She  can  sW, 
he  ao  friponne.  AtTeaststei^*,"  'T?""^  "^  «"««  « 
a  httle  time  after,  I  hear  a  lilt?  f ^'  '^  ^  """""t '  And  then 
"  I  look  out  from  my  d„or  tf  Ll  "  ••'^''  ^^''^  ^""^^P^-  A^d 
(grincement)  of  the  door  ^f  y^uTstdr  'TTI^^'  '  ^'"  *«  c™"* 
mon  Cher  Israel,  that  this  vm,n!  "\'"'  *^"  ^  »«?  to  myself 

brought  with  her  frem  fte  counti       Tl'  "^""^  "^  ^i'^'  has 
G>pay,  may  be  in  league  with  bu*!f'  ^}°  "^^  »  Bohemien  a 

>ng  him  descendingXteirs^^'if"*!^  "''"''*  ""y^^'fi^fi^r 
?n.t  And  it  is  for  me  a^aceu"^;''^'''  *°  /'''"'*  *^o  ^"l^"'^^ 
"  this  that  makes  me  ca^~fwo"''''n^'''' ■'"^"''■*>-  ^"^  ^ 
fourreau;  et  c'est  ja  qui  m^fSt  aZnt^  '",u°'*  """'-«ans 
«'«W^Tt  r'^r-"^'  "o-  iS  "^  """'-'•  Ne  suis-ie 
vilain  Bhoul/n^  ^^'::Kidnt'r  "^r^"'^-  '-*  -n  ami 
"ne  a  divertissement    But  / 1 1.^^  ^^  ^t  t "    ^^ 
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do  not  wonder;  for  thou  knowl  if    ^  ^\^^P-    And  at  t 
I  do  wonder,  f or  a  momptr T  .   °"  ^*  '*  "  "^'ow  there 

understood  all,  and  I^ak  '  '"  """^^  """"ent,  I 

4';j;:SS:dt  rifr  ''^'^'  '-^  "-'-^  «^»*-. 

•but  wha\'SXt'Tean"/'l'';^^.  """^^  '"  "  --^in^ . 
beloved  brotherl/not  he^"""  '7''^-jt  T*^"  "-e,  when 
demi-sang,  who  is  it  that  wJnldhi™?'  !f  ^'■°*'•''•  "°"  «" 
to  hunt  for  this  ringer  ™  «  f'  t *^^«  ^'o-"  ""y  •>. 
«Bur?  See  nowl  I%^X^T  '  °T  ^"-^  "'  ^e  fcmme  ni 
-arch,  but  there' Jll't  ^Z^^^a  T  rf^'  ^^^^ 
nt  au  nez).  And  thou  knoweS  ™„„  t  ?  ^T^^  '"  "^  f"<»  ( 
when  she  mocks.  And  ZTaulT  "''j  ^^  '""«''  "^  "^  « 
have  thought,  to  wake  y^  in  "f^  ^^J.^f  1°"^  enough,  I  sho 
you  had  drunk  too  much!  and  M  11^1^°^  *^^"-  ^"'  >°  *" 
It,  mon  cherl    Have  I  not  realf  a    A?,  *^^  ''^^^^  ^™^-    Conf 

" ' "  'Mais  cherche-cherZr  ■        '""*'  ^"^  "^o  "»»  wake, 
ne  la  trouveras  paa^  bafue  t'°""'  """^  ^'^^  «'  ''•«'  ""•«'  ' 
ce  qui  est  vrai  I   Mais  neuf  ^f™  f'""^"'^~*'"'  ™a  Personne.    Vo 
nW  pa,  loin  de  voTs,^l'I;  "  ^ "^ '^ '■"''"ver  ailleun.   E 
bien  I    Tu  la  trouveras         ,''^"  >  Ecorcheur.      Cherche,  cherc 

wL.risTirtii^^rtoS^'r  »-  "'  ^*'  B»t 
other,  or  sisters  of  sisters  or  ^t»,  f  ^""J  "'"^"  '"°w,  of  ea< 
what  is  said.  And  I  Sbout  i^^""  f  °*^^''  ^  ^^-^"^  '«  t">th  i 
modate  me  with  tht  ^p'^re  'h^l  ^ ^?''  *",  '^'"^'^  *"  "«=<"■ 
-ow,  you  are  wannei-now  cold^  ^T'''^?;  f'^-^^'  «d  "yi-^ 
cache." '  ""^  ""^"sr,  as  the  children  play  at  each. 

P^inlirr^o^r  thl"^°e"h'^H""-\'^'  "»  '""^  '""'  ^-k- 
this  way.  But  I  say  no  Wng  and  S"  5'"^  ^}'^'  ""d  ^'  i> 
always  the  tale  of  his  masteO  continued,  repeating 

J'al'^ftl^shTta^ZSlK™  ^a^K^  --/V'-  =' 

^riXtichetr/rLt-??:^^^ 

abutters;  and  I  search  about  whifeiif'";  "V''*  *'*^  "^"^ 
back  against  the  window-cupboird  h^^  "'^'.  *^^  ^*"'  '««»'"« 
o«  the  1^,  „,,.  alsoTh^'^.Yitrr  p^^ -^,:^^^^ 


iter  still  in  her 
And  at  this  I 
(low  there.  But 
less  of  Madame 
noment,  I  have 

oved  sister,  and 

i  mocking  tone, 
time,  whet  my 
.  mon  frere  de 
from  my  back, 
B  femme  ni  de 
M.    Search  1— 
1  my  face  (me 
h  of  my  sister 
'Ugh,  I  should 
But  in  truth 
und.    Confess 
ot  wake. 
ienaim£I  Tu 
Sonne.    VoilJ 
ailleurs.   EUe 
fche,  cherche 

'f  it!  But  I 
low,  of  each 
5  is  truth  in 
srh  to  accom- 
i  and  saying 
ay  at  cache- 
is  had  taken 
ind  seek'  in 
1.  repeating 

'  is  true,  so 
It  distance. 
ty  do  I  not 
with  closed 
sn,  leaning 
her  elbows 
as  say  she 


ADDENDUM 


»  not  a  comely  wench,  but  ae  for  me'^  maddens  me  and  I  Z 

w  i7n^tr^^^ra  t  Hcio"  T^ :""--'  •^"-  -* 

b.en-aim«,'  she  says,  Vou  are  coSel  now  ^''^^^    '^'  "">»  ^'^^ 
"™T  '°  *^  passage.'  ""^  *^  «''"I    You  were 

mad  ouwghf montLdMY:"  Ztd  nt  '  ^T?  -"d-yes!- 
ment  But,  with  irritating  cataness  1  •  u*"'  l"*^'  ^""«"^«- 
insf  her  head.  'But  I  ne^r  s^d  ?. '  ^"t^  "^  ^^  '""P.  toss- 
only  s«d  why  not  seek  ir^Vkltch:;  ^ ^  ''^'  "'"'«'*  ^^^'  'I 

^  "'"oKn  taXZTosr^t-^'%^-^"  ^-'>'«- 
how  swift,  how  facile  to  the  sworSsl^  t""!,' '•*  "^^^  ''"<"^- 
knows  so  well!  None  can  Low  i t  wb  I,  "'"'  "  ^^  ^^''PO"  he 
tnily,  a  great  swordsman  «  ^,7*  °  ""^^  "o'  ^°.  as  I  have 
the  Devil  that  seiz^  me  '  Ifl tlT"' ,  ^"'  ^  *''"  ^o"'  '*  -«« 
hp  that  curied  up  from  her  white  teft^.':;^,"><'«''-«r  ™i'«.  her 

si^^r-""  ^^^  -  •'^'^^"-'C^'irsh^ototr 

-^'^'l^'n^'Zt!^^''-'-  ^'--  Hadame 
n'est  pas  tu«  par  ce  joli  ^tit  MorH  A^'?  •""'*•  ''^  "'tour^'il 
ehe^^r  enco.  d^aiU^^^demtltf^^^^    Allon^tu  pen, 

demangeais^:  tlX°^,i:'lt  ^o"'  ""*"/«"*  '«  ""-'.  'a 
salt  bien  s'en  servir  .  ^.  o-est  ca  Sr*'  T  ^^^^^  '^^  <i^i 
Ponser  4  ja.    M'exaspgrer  alnsff  F  ,        *™'>'-'°ais  eUe  aurait  dii 
"At  this  point  I  saw  r,«t=  li,    ^t.  T*'*  «*"  P^n^er.  .  .  ."' 

coming  e.hfust:,XsX?^?,t?  H^  *'^  °\^^"  '^  ^- 
-d:  -I  have  more  to  tell.'   He%hrf^;u,tpTnd  ll^rhi^  ""* 

r"^l^'^^'i^i:t'!f^^^^  l^^  he  has  told  me  the 

to  write  the  narrative  as  my  memort  ,    H  °°  *»■«  I  judge  it  best 

«rUd"  V  "1'  ^"^-Cwordf  "'"•"'^ "'  -<»  -'  to 

and  (n^fbcrg'rcllrfh:' '"'"«  """^  o*^-  t„  -«de  in 
had  talk  d  to  him  con^n  ly'  ATd^aid  bTh '"  Z  ''"'  «""-"' 
tooth  of  his  remorse  bit  deep  vlt  ^f  *'  "^^  ™"'''  '««  that  the 
chance  the  name  of  this  Estbl' (Z  ^  "™'^  '"'"«'•  ^hen  by 
accidentally)  was  spokent  hTs  drcle  t  k"""1'  T""''  '''^  <=«"»« 
out  and  denounce  her  for  the  dXntr'Te  'ClX^^XS^, 


Bta 
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laid  to  her  account  But  If  "?a^^I  ^^"^  ^  ™^"  ^id)  i 
the  wi«,r.  Md^t  etdt!-  "^  Tl^  """«•'*•  '»  """^  "« 
had  .eft  thetu'JtlKZn  tl  f  ^ITd^r  t 

wiVs  na.e  of  ^^l^^^^^f^  -''e  up 

"One  thing  morete  told^e  S,„J'  *"*^;*«"i"«  ^  ""n-ot  douh 
master  continued  unlyabTu'tte  LT,  tw'f  ^."*  °°  '«<»'''•  ^ 
of  the  grave,  and  that  rt.II  I«J  •  I  **"?*  '"^  •^"  <1"8  up 
had  lefUt  He  himf  7  w»i^  "n-  '"^"^  '"  ^^  ^""l'  "here  ^ 
ceal  thi«  thi^i„r^/t  no  oT  ''T.*°  °"^"  ""^  ^^f"'*  *"  <= 
than  son.;  rubbi^left  Vbriray7"''Brr  v"^""^  ^  "  ^ 
Boul  the  rertlessness  of  LTu  and  -,,„^"*i\'  T'^^f  """^  •" 
something  active  to  conceal  his  cH™  1  "f^'  **  ''''"'?«  -^oi 
to  go  with  him  in  the  d^d  of  niX  Ih!"  ^"  ^'""f*'^  ^'"^'^ 
'    'm  in  basket-loads   ch^siW  f„  V  TT^^  *^''  '"'>'''* 

vue)  in  the  wall  undeftl^  '^fai'^a^^T^Uch  l'  '°"°T  ^™'" 
stand,  this,  that  it  is  cov^rS^    Z^l         .    ^  "«"  °"ly  ™d( 

that  when  this  sshft^Td^e  andT  t'  '.  '"«"  '^'-<"«*'  «> 
its  depth,  behold  a l^-jultn  "^1^"=^""^  reaches  down  to  fi, 

moved  before  filling  Sla'^."  Eat'saW  h'  T""  '"^  ' 
in  a  great  perturbation  On^  ™-  °*'f  *•  '«"!  •>«.  his  master  wi 
moved,  the'^ext  he  co°n.„°„"d^,Xt  it  sb7f.  ^r."  *^'^  ^^  ' 

crucht'et'dr/a  t  iT^rmlLf 'f  "^^  ""^-'  *-"-"'«  -' 
pour  une  cruche  L7L  Pan  n^,^  S '"""f  <^""  •"«  ''«'  «~°»" 

^•««^..  ,st^'"  sr;r  '^ti'r  -  ts 


Wore,  ihfl  was 
he  noble  Milord 
lever  did)  it  was 
so  none  was  any 
Jiaster  that  she 

was  nowhere  to 
lan^ea), 
1  his  so  faithful 
md  shed  tears, 
old  him  that  he 

him  a  lie;  and 
d  the  ring  story 
ived  his  father, 
think  that  poor 

been  flagging 
lere  galimatias, 
oh  made  up  his 

version  he  had 
Mor  old  Israel 
lannot  doubt 
n  record.  His 
2n  dug  up  out 
lit  where  they 

effort  to  con- 
's in  it  more 
ter  had  in  his 
always  doing 
ides  Michaud 
lis  rubbish  or 
ollow  (oonca- 
i  only  under- 
Ber-cask,  and 
down  to  find 
)uld  have  re- 
s  master  was 

this  jug  re- 
:  quiet — now 

nquille  cette 
'ai  reconnue 
'ait  chercher 
non  maitre, 
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«rct"^^?"-  --  '-  PanfeL^'^rplein!  rst't^^i! 

which  irtLiyUdhrhurf  iT.  "^^k^"  ^'■"■^^'y  wi^"- 

his  conduct  wLTit  wis  not  ±n;  ""^^?°:^  """«  '""^^^  f" 
tinguiah."  °*  *™''*°  *°  ""'•  "•nited  vision  to  dis- 

have  been  ninety^  ne  He  had  ^n  1  ^^'l*  ^'''^'^'  ^'  '""M 
year  and  a  half  for  having  iU  "^^ ''"PP'<"-.  he  said,  in  this  last 

of  Madame  Quest,  He  heHJ^i'"•"^  °*'  *^  '"""J^' 
the  Sieur  LatreTue  to  The  kit  lf™f  "*?"  ''"}''  °"  ""'^'«'' 
have  promised  to  pray  for  tht  mlZZ  T^  fa^inationl  I 
mon  Dieu  1  with  how  much  more  hZrt  '  """^  f  "'*  '""  '°-  S"*' 
for  human  wolves  ^"f oxes"^  ^^"^  °"«  P"y«  f"'  Kood  men,  than 


PrlncK:  atvel^b^Hrr^^,^*^'  "  "'"^  "^^  '"  ""*  -^ 
as  nearly  as  PossM^^a "  Sf  rr:nch  1  r^":'  "^  ""^^"'^ 
two  places,  and  bracketin<r  /n^J^    ^  ^  °*  discretion  in  one  or 

to  their  ^uWirutt^Tk^t^ataenTo/a*^"*  "'^'',*  "'"^  '^^'^'" 
without  precedent)  "«»tMent  of  a  foreign  language  is  not 
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